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HOSE facred compoſitions, which the 
Hebrews ſtyle Sepher Tebillim, the Book 
or PRAISES, and to which the Septuagint pre- 

| fixed the title of PsAL Mus, are an epitome of 

the BiBLE, adapted to * various rare 
of religious worſhip. 


The prayers and praiſes of the Church have 
been offered up to the throne of grace, from 
age to age, in the language of this inſpired 
volume. And it appears to have been the ma- 
nual of the Son or God, in the days of his 
incarnation, and frequently the ſubje& of his 
diſcourſes. He reaſoned with the Phariſees con- 
cerning the Sonſhip of the Meſſiah from the 
hundred and tenth Pfalm. He pronounced on 
the croſs the beginning of the twenty ſecond. He 
expired repeating part of th ty firſt. And 
after his reſurrection, he reminded his diſciples 
that all things which were written in the Law, 
the Prophets, and the Pſalms, concerning. him- 
ſelf, muſt be 3 

Thus 


l 


N. | 
Thus he, the fountain of wiſdom and know- 
ledge, who ſpake as never man ſpake, choſe to 
ſolace himſelf, in his greateſt agony, and to 


breathe out his Soul, in the Pſalmiſt's form of 
words rather than his own. 


In this SELECTION from the Old and New 
 Vexs10Ns, I have chiefly omitted the deſcrip- 
tive, hiſtorical, and imprecatory Pfalms; and 
brought into one view a conſiderable number of 
thoſe beautiful and experimental verſes, which 
before were ſeparated by narrations, references, 
or prophecies. This liberty, I hope, will not 
1 be conſidered as a violation of their native cohe- 
| 13 rence; the ſame method being commonly purſued 
110 in ſermons, and frequently permitted to thoſe 
l Who give them out in public. 85 


Happy are they who make meledy in their 
hearts to the Lord ; without which no external 
AY 19 8 muſic, ever ſo exact and harmonious, can be 
El pleaſing in his ear. To him, Father, Son, and 

pi : Holy Ghoſt, be aſcribed eternal adoration ! 
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O Lord, thy goodneſs doth aſcen d . 19 
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O what a happy thing it is. 68 


Praiſe ye the Lord, for he is good ; 3 60 
Praiſe ye the Lord; our God to praiſe . 60 
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The Lord deſcended from above . 19 
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The Lord, the univerſal King 33 
The mighty God, the Eternal hath thus ſpoke 29, 


The place of other ſacrificte : 5, 


The very entrance to thy word e 


Though wicked men grow rich or 5 20 
ee Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 70 


b 174 


=”. | 
WW N. 
1 To | x Page. 
Wy Thou, Lord, out of thy boundleſs tore , . 34 
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N DEFORE ee awful throne 


G Behold, how good a thing 
We: - Bleſt is the man, ſupremely bleſt 
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Give to our God immortal praiſe 108 
Glorious is the Lord moſt higg 89 
Grace every morning n WT +.» . JO" 


Had not the Lord, we now may cry 102 
Hail, glorious angels, heirs of light . . 124 
Hallow and make thy ſervants meet . 123. 


I'll praiſe my Maker, while I've breath 1 
Infinite God, to thee we raiſe 4.2 121 


Let every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak 4 : 1 11 
Lord, in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe 81 
Lord of the worlds abe * 


Meſſiah ! joy of every heart 119; 
Meſſiah ! joy of every heart 122 
My God, my King, thy various praiſe = 109 
My God, permit my tongue Wh: 4 


| 90. 
My heart 1s full, O Chriſt, and longs 6 * EE 


I 
O God the Son, thy ſway we own n 38 7 
O how overjoy'd was I . . — 4 2 048 
Open the gates of righteouſneſs ; 5 [434M 
O Thou, who when I did complain „„ „„ 
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Praiſe the Lord who reigns above . . 1 | 
Praiſe ye the Lord, immortal choir  . 5 2-0 8 


Praiſe ye the Lord; tis good to 1 4 
Regent of all the worlds above . 1 8 1 16 : 1 
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Sweet is the memory of thy grace . 1 


Sweet! is the work, my wu, * King: | . 92 1 
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Wt Thee will I love, O Lord, my power , 83. 

| i The Lord, I now can ſay, is mine . . .., 97 
lj | The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare . . , 8; 
li The Lord ſuſtains the world he made . 87 
ih | The ſpacious firmament on high . . . 84 
"i This is the day the Lord hath made 99 
1 Thou, the God of power and grace .. . . 82 
Jo the hills I lift my 1100 
1 Turn us again, O Lord . „„ 

6 Vouchſafe to keep me, Lord, this day . . 120 
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We praiſe our God with one accord . . , 118 ; 
l We tod the joyful ſound have heard . . 105 
| 1 When Iſrael freed from Pharoah's hand . . 94 
E | | When Iſrael out of Egypt came . . . « 95 
When our redeeming Lord . . . 104 
1000 Wo in che Lord confide . . . . . . 103 
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I Ve ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care . 108 
Ve, who dwell aboye the es 1 
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PSALM Is 


ow bleſt is he who ne'er conſents. 
By ill advice to walk ; 


Nap ſtands in finners* ways; nor ſits I 


Where men profanely talk! 


2 But RON the perfect law of GO 
His buſineſs and delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by day, 
And meditates by night. 


3 Like ſome fair tree, which, fed by Rreams, 
With timely fruit does bend, 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and ſucceſs 


All his deſigns attend. | 
For God approves the juſt man's WAYS». 
4 To happineſs they tend of 
But ſinners, and the paths they tread, ; 
Shall both in ruin * 
* | ru 


* 1 2 
8 . 4 * 9 : 


/ 
—̃ — I * — — 


64 


FAD Tos . 


1 Tu place of other ſacrifice 
Let righteouſneſs ſupply ; _ 
And let your hope, ſecurely fixt, 
On God alone rely. 


2 While wordly minds impatient grow, 
More proſperous times to. ſee, | 
Still let the glories of thy face 
Shine brightly, Lord, on me. 


3 So ſhall my heart o'erflow with j joy 
More laſting and more true, 
Than theirs, who ſtores of corn and wine 
Succeſhyely renew. | 


4 Then down in peace rl lay my head, 


And take my needful reſt ; 
No other guard, O Lord, I ve, 
Of ay defence poſſeſt. 


TRE in thy wrath reprove me not, 
Though I deſerve thy ire, 
Nor yet correct me in thy rage, 

O Lord, I thee deſire. | 


2 My foul is troubled very ſore. 
And vex'dexceedingly ; 
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
2 „ 


3 Lord, 


eee eee ST n 
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3 Lord, turn thee to thy wonted Sage, 
Some pity on me take; 
Oh! ſave me, not for my * 
But for thy mercy's ſake. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Immortal glory be; 
As was, and is, and ſhall be ſtill | 
To all e. 


PSALM VIII. 


1 Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art ou! 
How glorious is thy name: 


2 In heaven thy wonderous acts are lung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there; 

And yet thou mak'ſt the infant - tongue 

Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


3 Through thee the weak confound the ſtrong, | 

And cruſh. their haughty foes ; | 
And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked throng, 

That thee and thine oppoſe. | : 


4 When heaven, thy bounteous work on 8 2 


Employs my wondering ſighgt; 
The moon, that nightly rules the wy, 
With ſtars of feebler light ; 3. 


=. What's man, O Lord, that thus thou wy 7 a 


To keep e n 


vor 
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Or what his offspring, that thou prov'ſt 
To them ſo wonderous kind? 


6 Him next in power thou didſt create 
To thy celeſtial train; 
Ordain'd with dignity and ftate, 
O'er all thy works to reign. 


O thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name ! 


PSALM IX. 


© celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
Iwill my heart prepare; 

To all the liſt' ning world thy works, 

Thy wonderous works declare. 


2 The thought of them ſhall to my foul 
Exalted pleafures bring; 
Whilſt to thy name, O thou moſt high! 
Triumphant praiſe 1 fing. 


3 All thoſe who have his goodnefs proved 
Will in his truth confide; 
Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man, 
That on his help relied. 


1 Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord, 


From Sion his abode; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Content no other God. X 


PSALM 
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PSALM xv. 


ORD, who's the happy man that may 
To thy bleſt courts repair? | 
Not, ſtranger-like, to viſit them, 
But to inhabit there ? f 


2 »Tis he whoſe every thought and deed 
By rules of virtue moves; 

Whoſe gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The thing his heart wo hog Ce ts 


3 Who never did a ſlander forge, 5 
His neighbour's fame to woundz + 4 
Or hearken to a falſe report, | 
By malice whiſper'd round. 


4 Who vice, in all it's 2 and power, 
Can treat with juſt negle&; _ : 
And piety though cloth'd in rags, 15 
Renee reſpect. * 


5 Who to his plighted vows and trult 
Has ever firmly ſtood; 
And though he promiſe to his los, 
He makes his promiſe good. 2 


6 The man who by his ſteady courſe FO 
Has happineſs inſur d, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes, _ ſtand, 
By Providence ſecur'd. | 
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--FSALM- <IVi. 


1 T Strive each action to approve : 

| 1 To God's all-ſeeing eye; © 

No danger ſhall my hopes remove, 
Becauſe he ſtill is nigh. 


2 Therefore my heart all grief defies, 
My glory does rejoice ; : 
My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to rife, 

Wak'd by his powerful voice. 


3 Thou, Lord, when I reſign my breath, 
My ſoul from hell ſhalt free ; 

Nor let thy Holy-One in death 

The leaſt corruption ſee. 


4 Thou ſhalt the paths of life diſplay, 

Which to thy preſence lead; 

Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And. joys that never fade. 


PSALM XVIII. 


3 O change of times ſhould ever fhogk 
My firm affection, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou haſt always been a rock, | 

A fortreſs and defence to me. 


2 Thou my deliverer art, my God; 
-. _ My truſt is in thy mighty power: 
Thou art my ſhield from foes abroad, 
At home my ſafe- guard and my axed? 
3 Let. 
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3 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd, | 
Ihe rock, on whoſe defence I reſt: | 
O'er higheſt heavens his name be rais'd, 


Who me with his falvation bleſt ! 


1 Wii God aroſe to take my part, 


The conſcious earth did quake for fear; 


From their firm poſts the hills did ſtart, 
Nor could his dreadful fury bear. 


2 He left the beauteous realms of light, 
Whilſt heaven bow'd down it's awful head: 
Beneath his feet fubſtantial might + - 
Was, like a ſable carpet, ſpread. 


3 The chariot of the King of kings, 
Which active troops of angels drew, 
On a ſtrong tempeſt's rapid wings, 
With moſt amazing ſwiftneſs flew. 


4 Black watery miſts and clouds conſpir'd 
With thickeſt ſhades his face to veil ; 
But at his brightnefs ſoon retir'd, 
And fell in ſhowers of fire and hail. 


5 Through heaven's widearcha thundering peal, 
God's angry voice did loudly roar: 
While earth's fad face with heaps of hail, 
And flakes of fire was cover'd o'er. 


6 His ſharpen'd arrows round he threw, £ | 
Which made his ſcatter'd foes retreat 5 14 
, 1 N a 4 EY 
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Like darts his nimble light'ning flew, 
And quickly finiſh'd their defeat. 


7 The deep it's ſecret ſtores diſclos'd; 
The world's foundations naked lay, | 
By his avenging wrath expos'd, | . 
Which fiercely rag'd that dreadful day. 7 


PSALM XVIII. o. v. 


1 HE Lord deſcended from above, 
And bow'd the heaven's high: 4 
And underneath his feet he caſt 3 
The darkneſs of the ſky. 


2 On cherubs and on cherubim 
Full royally he rode : 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


PSALM NIX. 


= 14 Are heavens declare thy Glory Lord 
3 Which that alone can fill; : : 


_— The firmament and ſtars expreſs 


Their great Creator's (kill. 


2 The dawn of each returning day 
_ Freſh; beams of knowledge brings: 
From darkeſt night's ſucceſſive rounds 
__ DivipEinſtruttion ſprings, 
3 Their powerful lan Kunde to no realm 
Or region is confin'd: - 2% ue 
Tis nature's voice, and underſtood 
Alike by all mankind,  _- og 
4 Ther 


1 


4 Their doctrine does it's ſacred ſenſe 
Through earth's extent diſplayp; 
Whoſe bright contents the circling ſun 

Does round the world convey. Ws, 


5 From Eaſt to Weſt, from Weſt to Eaſt, 
His reſtleſs courſe he goes : | 
And, through his progreſs, cheerful light 
And vital warmth beſtows, 


PSALM xxir. 


I Y God, my God, why leav'ſt thou me, 
When I with anguith faint? | 
O ! why ſo far from me remov'd, 
And from my loud complaint? 


2 My blood like water ſpill'd, my joints 
Are rack'd, and out of frame ; 
My heart diſſolves within my breaſt, 
Like wax before the flange. 


3 Like blood-hounds, to furround me, they 
In pack'd aſſemblies. meets 
They pierc'd my inoffenſive hands, 
y Ay pierc'd my harmleſs feet. 


4 As ſpoil, my garments they divide, 
Lots for my veſture caſt: - 
Therefore approach, O Lord, my ſtrength, 
And to my ſuccour haſte, . : 
8. Withdraw not then fo far from me, 
When trouble is ſo nigh: . 8 


( 22 ) 


Oh ! ſend me Help! thy Helps, on n which 
I e can rely. | 


PSALM Klin d. . 


Y Shepherd 3 is the living Lord, 
Nothing therefore I need : 


In paſtures fair, near pleaſant ſtreams, 
le ſetteth me to feed. 


2 He ſhall convert and glad my foul, 
And bring my mind in frame ; 

To walk in paths of righteouſneſs, 
For his moſt holy name. 


3 Yea, though I walk in vale of death, 
Yet will Lfear no ill; 

Thy rod and RAE do comfort me, 
And thou art with me ſtill. 


4 Andin the — 8 of my foes . 
My table thou ſhalt ſpread : + 
Thou wilt fill full my cup, and thou 
Anointed haſt my head. 


5 Through all my life thy favour | is 8 
So frankly ſhew'd to me, 1 

That in thy houſe for evermore 
My dwelling place ſhall be. 


PSALM . 


4 RECT your heads, eternal gates: 2 
E. ae to entertain 2 


= t » 4 * 4, 


( 13 ) 
The King of glory: ſee! He comes 
With his celeſtial train. 


2 Who is the King of glory? who > 
The Lord for ſtrength renown'd, 
In battle mighty, o'er his foes + 
ern Victor crown'd. 


3 Erect ea your heads; ye gates, uiifold; 
te to entertain 
The King of glory : ſee! He comes 
With all his ſhining train. 


4 Whoi is the King of glory? who? 
ITbe Lord of Hoſts renown'd : 
Of glory he alone is King, 
Who 1s with glory crown'd. 


PSALM xxv. ; 


T* mercies and thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind; 3 
And graciouſſy continue ſtill, 
As thou wert ever, kind. 


2 Let all my bn crimes 
Be blotted out by thee: 
And, for thy wonderous goodneſs PRs Is 
In mercy think on me. c 


8 His mercy and nis truth . 
Ihe righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wandering ſinners home, Lo 
20g N them his ware r 
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4 He thoſe in juſtico guides, 
Who his direction ſeek. ; 
And in his ſacred paths ſhall lead 
The humble and the meek. 


5 Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious hearts, 
To his bleſt will incline, 


PSALM XxxXV. P. 23 


"Þ COINCE mercy is the grace 
That moſt exalts thy fame, 
Forgive my heinous ſin, O Lord, 
And ſo advance thy name. 


2 Whoe'er with humble fear, C 4 
To God his duty pays, 
Shall find the Lord a faithful 3 


In all his neben ways, 


3 His quiet ſoul with Peace: : 


Shall be for ever bleſt, 
And by his numerous race the 5 8) 
— Succeliively poſſeſt. 1 


4 For God to all his faints 
lis ſacred will imparts; | 
And does his gracious covenant write 
In their ebene een . 1 


FSALN 


I 


1 


PSALM XXIX, 


x JF7E Princes that in might excel, 
Your grateful ſacrifice prepare; 
God's glorious actions loudly tell, 
His wond'rous power to all declare, 


2 To his great name freſh altars raiſe ; 


Devoutly due reſpect afford; 
Him in his holy temple praiſe, 
Where he's with ſolemn ſtate ador'd. 


3 'Tis he that with amazing noiſe, 
The watery clouds in ſunder breaks; 
The ocean trembles at his voice, | 
When he from heaven in thunder ſpeaxs. 


4 How full of power his voice appears! 

With what majeſtic terror crown'd ! 
Which from the roots tall cedars tears, 
And ſtrews their ſcatter'd branches round, 


5 God rules the an ry floods on high; 
His boundleſs fe way ſhall never ceaſe ; 

His people he'll with ſtrength ſupply, 
And bleſs his own with conſtant peace. 


PSALM NYE 0Y; 
II laud and praiſe with heart and e 


O Lord, I give to thee; | 
Who didft not make my foes reJoiees: 


| But haſt exalted me. bs 1 
5 2 
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2 O Lord, my God, to thee I cried 
In all my pain and grief: 
Thou gav'ſt an ear and didſt provide 
To eaſe me with relief. | 


3 Thou, Lord, haſt brought my ſoul from hell, 
And thou the ſame didſt fave _ 
From them that in the pit do dwell, 
And keep'ſt me from the grave. 


4 Sing praiſe, ye ſaints, that prove and ſee 
The goodneſs of the Lord : 
In honour of his Majeſty 
Rejoice with one accord. 


PSALM MXXXII-. 


1 E's bleſt whoſe ſins have pardon gain'd, 
No more in judgment to appear; 
Whoſe guilt remiſſion has obtain'd, 

And whole repentance 1s ſincere. 


2 While I conceal'd the fretting ſore, 
My bones conſum'd without relief: 
All day did I with anguiſh roar, 

But no complaints aſſuag'd my grief. 


3 Heavy on me thy hand remain'd, _ 
By day and night alike diſtreſs'dꝰ 
Till quite of vital moiſture drain'd, 
Like land with ſummer's drought oppreſt. 


4 No ſooner I my wound diſclos'd, 
The guilt that tortur'd me within, 


« » a8 


Hs 


But thy forgiveneſs interpos'd, 
And mercy's healing balm pour'd in. 


5 Thy favour, Lord, in all Aires, 
My tower of refuge I muſt own ; 
Thou ſhalt my haughty foes ſuppreſs, 
And me with ſongs of triumph crown. 


PSALM XXXIII. 


1 E'T all the joſt to God with joy 
L Their cheerful voices raiſe; 
For well the righteous it becomes 

To ſing glad ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Let harps, and pſalteries, and lutes, 
In joyful concert meet; 

And new- made ſongs of loud applauſe 
The harmony complete. 


3 For faithful is the word of God, 
His works with truth abound ; 

He juſtice loves ; and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


4 Our ſouls on God with patience wait; , 
Our help and ſhield is he; 


Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, A 2 


Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


5 The riches of thy-mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend; | 
Since we, for all we want or with, 
On thee alone 1 8 
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PSALM XXXIVs 


— 
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I HROUGH all the various ſcenes of life 
| In trouble and in joy ; 
The praiſes of my. God ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ, 
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2 Of his deliverance I will boaſt, 
| Till all that are diſtreſs'd, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reſt. 
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3 O!] magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt his name: 
When in diftreſs to him I call'd, 


He to my reſcue came, 


4 O! make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 

How bleſt they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 


5 Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 

Have nothing elſe to fear; 

Make you his ſervice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 


*- 


PSALM, XXXVI. 


I FN Lord, thy merey, my ſure hope, 
550 oN The higheſt orb of heaven tranſcends ;. 
I by ſacred truth's unmeaſur'd ſcope | 
WW © Beyond the ſpreading ſky extends. 5 
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2 Thy juſtice, like the hills, remains 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world fuſtains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 


3 Since of thy goodneſs all partake, 
With what aſſurance ſhould the juſt 
Thy ſhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 
And faints to thy protection truſt ! 


4 Such gueſts ſhall to thy courts be led, 
5 I o0o banquet on thy love's repaſt; 
5 And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
1 Of joys that ſhall for ever laſt, 


5 With thee the ſprings of life remain; 
Thy preſence is eternal day; 
O! let thy ſaints thy favour gain; 
To upright hearts thy truth diſplay. 


PS ALM NXXXVI o. V. 


5 14 Lord, thy goodneſs doth aſcend 
() Above the heavens moſt high: 
So doth thy truth itſelf extend 
Unto the cloudy ſky. 


- 2 Much more than hills both high and deep, 2 
Thy juſtice is expreſt: 
Thy judgments like the ſeas moſt My. 
Thou ſavꝰſt both man and beaſt. 


3 Thy mercy is above all things, 
O God, it doth excel : 
B 3 
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In truſt whereof, as in thy wings, 
The ſons of men ſhall dwell. 


4 Within thy houſe they ſhall be fed 
With plenty at their will: 

Of all delights they ſhall be ſped, 
And take thereof their fill. 


5 Becauſe the well of life moſt pure 
Doth ever flow from thee : 
And in thy light we are full ſure 
Eternal light to ſee. 


6 From ſuch as thee defies to know, 
Let not thy grace depart : | 
Thy righteouſneſs declare and ſhow, 

To men of upright heart. 


PSALM BT Lis Po F. 


HOUGH wicked men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful ſtate 
Thy anger or thy envy raiſe : 
For they, cut down like tender graſs, . 
Or like young flowers, away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming dur ſoon decays. 


2 Depend on God, and him obey, 
| So thou within the land ſhalt ſtay, 
Secure from danger and from want : 
Make his commands thy chief delight, 
1 And he, thy duty to requite, 
wi Shall all thy earneit wiſhes 5 


3 In 


(=) 
3 In all thy ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful help afford 

Io perfect every juſt deſign : 
He'll make, like light ſerene and clear, 


Thy clouded. innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day ſun to ſhine, 


PSALM XVII. P. 2. 


2 ITH quiet mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend ; 
Nor let thy anger fondly riſe, _' 
Though wicked men with wealth abound,, 
And with ſucceſs the plots are crown'd, 
Which they malictouſly deviſe. . 


2 From anger ceaſe, and wrath forſake; 
Let no ungovern'd paſſion make 
- Thy wav'ring heart eſpouſe their crime : 
For God ſhall ſinful men deſtroy; 
Whilſt only they the land enjoy, 
Who truſt on him, and wait his time.. 


3 How ſoon ſhall wicked men decay ! 
Their place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtricteſt ſearch be found: 
Whilſt humble ſouls poſſeſs the earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly mirth, | 
With peace and plenty always crown'd. 


PSALM XXXVII. P. 3. 


i TX ZHILE ſinful crowds, with falſe defign,. 
Againſt the righteous few combine, 
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For God upholds him with his hand. 


„ 


And gnaſh their teeth, and threatening ſtand; 
God ſhall their empty plots deride, | 
And laugh at their defeated pride; 

He ſees their ruin near at hand. 


2 They draw the ſword, and bend the bow, 
The poor and needy to o'erthrow, 
And men of upright lives to ſlay; 
But their ſtrong bows ſhall ſoon be broke, 
Their ſharpen'd weapon's mortal ſtroke. 
Thro' their own hearts ſhall force it's way, 


3 A little with God's favour bleſt, 
That's by one righteous man poſſeſs'd, 
The wealth of many bad excels ; 
For God ſupports the juſt man's cauſe, 
But as for thoſe that break his laws, 
Their unſucceſsful power he quells. 


4 His conſtant care the upright guides, 
And over all their life preſides ; 

Their portion ſhall for ever laſt: 
They, when diſtreſs o'erwhelms the earth, 
Shall be unmoy'd, and even in dearth 

The happy fruits of plenty taſte, 


PSALM XXXVII. p. 4. 


1 FFTHE good man's way is God's delight, 
E He orders all the ſteps aright | 
Of him that moves by his command; 
Though he ſometimes may be diſtreſs'd, 
Vet ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd ' 


2 Obſerve 
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2 Obſerve the perfe& man with care, 
And mark All ſuch as upright are : 
Their rougheſt days in peace ſhall end: 
While on the latter end of thoſe 
Who dares God's facred will oppoſe, 
A common ruin ſhall attend. 


3 God to the juſt will aid afford, 
Their only ſafeguard is the Lord, 
Their ſtrength in time of need is he; 
Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 
The Lord will timely ſuccour ſend, 
And from the wicked ſet them free, 


PSALM XXXIX, 


2 ORD, let me know my term of days, 
| LL How ſoon my life will end; 
The numerous train of ills diſcloſe, 
Which this frail ſtate attend. 


2 My life, thou know'ſt is but a ſpan, 
A cypher ſums my years, 

And every man in beſt eſtate, 
But vanity appears. 


3 Man, like a ſhadow, vainly walks, 

With fruitleſs cares oppreſs'd ; 

He heaps up wealth, but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poſſeſs'd. 


4 Why then ſhould I on worthleſs toys 

With anxious care attend: 7 

On thee alone my ſtedfaſt hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 


PSALM 
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Pin. 0. v. 


ORD, number out my life and days, 
Which yet I have not paſt ; 
So that I may be certified 
How long my life ſhall laſt. 


2 For thou haſt pointed out my life, 
In length much like a ſpan: 
My age 1s nothing unto thee, 
So vain is every man. 


4 Man walketh like a ſhade, and doth 

In vain himſelf annoy 

No getting goods, and cannot tell 
Who ſhall the ſame enjoy. 


a. er e O Lord; what wait I for, 
What help do I defire? 
Truly, my hope is even in thee, 

E. Ong elſe require. 


PSALM XL. O. V. 


Waited long and foright the Lord, te 

I And patiently did bear; | 

At length to me he did accord 
My voice and cry to hear. 


1 [R ; . 2 He brought me from the dreadful pit, 
I 3% Out of the mire and clay: | 
2 a roek he ſet my feet, 


Aa he did 1 my A 
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3 To me he taught a pſalm of praiſe 
Which I muſt ſhew te. 


And ſing new ſongs of ranks OY", 
Unto the Lond our S 


PSALM I 


1 APPY the man, whoſe tender care 
Relieves the poor diſtreſs'd ; 
When he's by trouble compaſs'd round, 
The Lord ſhall give him reſt; 


2 The Lord his life, with bleſſings crowntd, 
In ſafety ſhall prolong ; 
And difappoint the will of thoſe 
That ſeek to do him wrong. 


3 If he, in languiſhing eſtate, 
Oppreſt with ſickneſs lie; 
The Lord will eaſy make his bed, 
And inward rennt PFs 5. 1 
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PSALM XIII. 


I 8 pants the hart for cooling ſtreams, 5 
When heated in the chace; _ 54 91 

SO +; old my ſoul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreſhing grace. 


2 For thee, my God, the living: God, | 55 
My thirſty ſou! doth Nee 15 
Oh! "has ſhall 1 behold thy face, 
Thou Majeſty divine PO; 


1 


| 6 
| 's Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my ſoul? 
| Truſt God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change theſe ſighs, 
To thankful hymns of joy. 
| 4 Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my ſoul ? 
| | Hope ſtill, and thou ſhalt ſing 


The praiſe of him, who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal ſpring. 


PSALM XLIII. 
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x. ET me with light and truth be bleſt ; 
| Be theſe my guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy hill I reſt, . 
And in thy ſacred temple pray. 


* 


2 Then will I there freſh altars raiſe 

| To God, who is my only joy; _ 
And well-tun'd harps, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 


3 Why then caſt down, my foul? and why 

So much opprefs'd with anxious care ? 

On God, thy God, for aid rely, | 
Who will thy ruin'd ſtate repair. 
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ALM Nied. v. 


1 0 Lord, ſend out thy light and truth, 
* And lead me with thy grace; . 
Which may conduct me to thy hill, 
And to thy dyeBing-place... 
VVV Then 
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2 Then ſhall I to thy altar go, 
With joy to worſhip thee: '/ 
And on my harp give thanks to thee, 
O God, my God moſt dear. 


3 Why art thou then ſo ſad, my foul, 
And frett*ſt thus in my breaſt ? 
Still truſt in God ; for him to praiſe 
I hold it always beſt. | 


4 By him I have deliverance 
From all my pain and grief ? 
He is my God who doth always 
At need ſend me relief. 


(2 


PSALM XLIVI. 


1 ( OD is our refuge in diſtreſs ; 
| A preſent help when dangers prefs ; : 
In him, undaunted, we'll confide; 
Though earth were from her center toſs'd, 
And mountains in the ocean loſt, 
Torn piece- meal by the roaring tide. 


2 A gentler ſtream with gladneſs ſtill, 
The city of our Lord ſhall fill, 474 
The royal ſeat of God moſt hig: 
God dwells in Sion, whoſe fair towers, 
Shall mock the aſſaults of earthly powers, 
While his almighty aid is nigh. 42 
| Y Fa 7 | 7. $502.65 Sree” 4 20-- 1 
3 In tumults when the people rag'd, 
And kingdoms war againſt us wag' 
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The Lord of hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tower of refuge in alarms, ö 
Our Father's Guardian-God, and ours. 


4 Submit to God's almighty ſway ; 


For him the heathen ſhall obey, 

And earth her ſovereign Lord confeſs : 
The Lord of hoſts conducts our arms, 
Our tower of refuge in alarms, 

As to our fathers in diſtreſs. 


PSALM XLVII. 


All ye people, clap | your hands, 


And with triumphant voices ſing ; 
For force the mighty power withſtands 
Of God, the univerſal King. 


2 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 
| With ſhouts of joy and trumpet's ſound ; 
To him repeated praiſes ſing, 


And let the cheerful ſong go round. 


3 Your utmoſt {kill in praiſe be ſhewn, 
For him who all the world commands, 


Who ſits upon his righteous throne, 


And ſpreads his ſway o'er heathen lands. 


E people all, with one accord, 
Clap hands, ſhout and rejoice; 
Be glad, and fing unto the Lord, 
With ſweet and pleaſant voice. 


He thunder'd, and diſpers'd their powers : 


R ng TC wa WY 4 


2 For 
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2 For high the Lord and dreadful is, 
His wonders manifold ; 
' A mighty king he is likewiſe, 
In all the earth extoll'd. 


3 Our God aſcended up on high 
With joy, and pleaſant noiſe, 
The Lord goes up above the tky 
With trumpet's royal voice. 


4 Sing praiſes to our God, fing praiſe, 
Sing praiſes to our kinn 
For God is king of all the earth, 
All ſkilful praifes ſing. - 
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P 5 ALM 
HE mighty God; the Eternal hath thus 
poke, # : 


And all the world he will call andprovoke : 
Fen from the eaſt and ſo forth to the weſt, 
Out of Sion, which place he liketh beſt, 

God will appear in beauty moſt excellent; 
Our God will come before long time be ſpent. 


2 Devouring fire ſhall go before his face, 

A tempeſt great ſhall round about him trace, 
Then ſhall he call the earth and heavens bright, 
To judge his folk with equity and right : - 
Saying, go to, and now my ſaints aſſemble, 

My pat they keep, their gifts do pot diſſemble. 


3 To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever bleſs'd, 
All honour, praiſe, and worſhip be addreſs'd; 
| 23 „ 
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As it was done 3 in ages long ago, 

As now it is, and ſhall continue ſo 

To the laſt bounds and date of time extended, 
And ſtill endure when time it's courſe has ended. 


FSALM- LI. 


1 AVE mercy, Lord, on me, 
| As thou wert ever kind ; 
Let me oppreſt with loads of guilt, 

Thy wonted mercy find. 


2 Waſhoff my foul offence, 
And cleanſe me from my fin ; 
For I confeſs my crime, and foe | 
How great my guilt has been. 


3 Againſt thee, Lord, alone, 
And only in thy ſight, 
Have I tranfgreſs'd; and though condemn'd, 
Muſt own thy judgments right, 


4 Make me to hear with j Joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice; 
That ſo the bones which thou haſt 8 
May with freſh tr ength rejoice. 


5 Blot out my crying ſins, 
Nor me in anger view; 
Create i in me a heart that's clean, 
An upright mind renew. 


6 


e 


I XK 7 ITHDRAW not, Lord, thy help, 
Nor caft me from thy ſight ; 
Nor let thy holy Spirit take ſp: 9 
It's everlaſting flight. 


2 The joy thy favour gives 
Let me again obtain ; | 
And let thy Spirit's firm ſupport 
My fainting foul ſuſtain. 


3 Sol thy righteous ways 
Io ſinners will impart ; 
Whilſt my advice ſhall wicked men : 
To thy juſt law convert. ö 


Do thou unlock my lips, 
With ſorrow clos'd, and ſname; 

So ſhall my mouth thy wond'rous praife 
To all the world proctaim. 


n yr. 


1 DE thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And, as thy glory fiils the ſky, 
So let it be on earth diſplay d. 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 


2 O God, my heart is fix'd, *tis bent 
It's thankful tribute to preſent; _ 2 
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raiſe - 
To thee, my God, in fongs of praiſe. - A 
C 3 3 Awake 


( 32, ) 


3 Awake, my glory ; harp and lute, 
No longer let your ſtrings be mute ; 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 

Will with the early dawn awake. 


4 Thy praiſes Lord, I will reſound 
'To all the liſtening nations round : 
Thy mercy higheſt heaven tranfcends ; 
'Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


5 Be thou, O God, exalted high : 
And, as thy glory fills the ſky, 
So letit be on earth diſplay'd, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey'd. 


PSALM LXII. 


i FN God, ye people always truſt ; ; 
Before his throne pour out your hearts ; 
For God, the merciful and juſt, 
His timely aid to us imparts. 


2 The vulgar fickle are and frail; 
| The great diſſemble and betray; 
And, laid in truth's impartial ſcale, 
The lighteſt things will both out-weigh. 


3 Then truſt not in oppreſſive ways; 
| By ſpoil and rapine grow not vain 
Nor let your hearts, if wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet too much upon your gain. 


4 For God has oft his will expreſs'd, _ 
And I this truth have fully known; 


To 
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To be of boundleſs power poſſeſs'd, 
Belongs, of right, to God alone. 


5 Though mercy is his darling grace, 

In which he chiefly takes delight; 

Yet will he all the human race, 
According to their works requite. 


PS ALM LXIII. 


I GOD, my gracious God, to thee 
Q My morning prayers ſhall offer'd be ; 
For thee my thirſty ſoul does pant ; 

My fainting fleſh implores thy grace, 

Within this dry and barren place, 

Where I refreſhing waters want. 


2 O! to my longing eyes once more, 
That view of glorious power reſtore, 
Which thy majeſtic houfe diſplays : 
Becauſe to me thy wonderous love, 
Than life itſelf does dearer prove, 
My lips ſhall always ſpeak thy praiſe. 


3 My life, while I that life enjoy, 

In blefling God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name: 

My ſoul's content ſhall be as great, 

As theirs who choiceſt dainties eat, 
While I with joy his praiſe proclaim. 


4 When down I lie ſweet ſleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my mind; * 


( 34) 


And when I wake in dead of night : 
Becauſe thou ſtill doſt fuccour bring, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing 
LI reſt with 2 9150 and * 


PS ALM LX. 


OR FI O God, our"conſtant praiſe 
In Sion waits, thy choſen ſeat ; 
"Tar promis'd altars there we'll raiſe, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 


2 O thou, who to my humble prayer 
Didſt always bend thy liſtening ear; 
To thee ſhall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 


3 Our fins (though numberleſs) in vain 
To ſtop thy flowing mercy try; 
Whilſt thou o' erlook'ſt the guilty ſtain, 
And waſheſt out the crimſon dye. 


4 Bleſt is the man, who, near thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred dwelling lives! 
Whilſt we, at humbler diſtance, taſte 

The vaſt ge thy own gives. 


PSALM XV. . So. 


AHOU, Lord, out Ry thy boundleſs ſtore, 
With rain reliev'ſt the thirſty ground: 
Mak ſt lands, that barren were before, 
With corn and uſeful fruits abound. 


2 On 
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2 On riſing ridges down it pours, 
| Andevery furrow'd valley fills ; | 
Thou mak'ſt them ſoft with gentle ſhowers, 
In which a bleſt increaſe diſtils. | 


3 Thy goodneſs does the circling year, 
With freſh returns of plenty crown; 
And where thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitful clouds drop fatneſs down. 


4 They drop on barren forreſts, chang'd 
Buy them to paſtures freſh and green: 
The hills about, in order rang'd, 

In beauteous robes of j Joy are ſeen. 


5 Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn * 
The cheerful downs; the vallies bring 
A plenteous crop of full-ear'd corn, 
And ſeem for Joy t to Tour and ee 


PS ALM LXVI. 


ET all the lands, with ſhouts of j joy, 
To God their voices raiſe ;, ' 
Sing pſalms in honour of his name, 
And ſpread his glorious praiſe, 


2 And let them fay, how dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy works, art thou! _ 
To thy great power thy ſtubborn foes 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. "EP 


3 Thro' all the earth, the nations nd 
Shall thee their God confeſs ; 15 Ve 
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And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name expreſs. 


4 O ! come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the ſons of men 
Has wonderous judgments ſhown. 


PSALM LXVI. P. 2. 


1 All ye nations, bleſs our God, 
Oo And loudly ſpeak his praiſe ; 
Who keeps our ſoul alive, and ſtill 

Sonnen our ſtedfaſt ways. 


1 O! come, all ye that fear the Lord; 

Attend with heedful care, 

Whilſt I what God for me has done, 
With grateful joy declare. 


3 As before his aid implor'd, 
So now I praiſe his name; | 
Who, if my heart had harbour'd ſin, 


Would all my prayers diſclaim, 


4 But God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 
His gracious ear did bend; 
And to the voice of my requeſt, 
With conſtant love attend. 


5 Then pleſt'd for ever be my. God, 
Who never, when I pray, | 
With- holds his mercy 2 rom my ſoul, 
Nor turns his face away. | 


4 
Lo 
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r L XVII. 


O bleſs thy choſen race, 
| In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cauſe the brightneſs of thy face 
On all thy ſaints to ſhine: 


2 That ſo thy wonderous way 
May through the world be known; 
Whilſt diſtant lands their tribute Pay, | 
And thy ſalvation own. 12 


= 


3 Let differing nations join 


* 


To celebrate thy fame; N 
Let all the world, O Lord, * þ 
* To praiſe thy glorious name. 


O let them ſhout and ſing, 

Diſſolv'd in pious mirth; | 
For thou, the righteous J udge and {Kings 
Shalt govern all the earth. 


5 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious name. 


6 Then God upon our land 0 
Shall conſtant bleſſings ſnower; 
And all the world in awe ſhall ſtand 
Of his reſiftleſs e Far; 


PSALM | 
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PSALM IXVII. o. v. 
1 TAVE mercy on us, Lord, 
And grant. to us thy grace : - 


1 To ſhew to us, do thou accord, 
: The brightneſs of thy face. 


2 That all the earth may know 
W | The way to godly wealth: 

And all the nations here below 
May ſee thy ſaving health. 


ſ 3 Let all the world, O God. 

'F Give praiſe unto thy name : 

| And let the people all abroad 
Extol and laud the ſame. 


Wi 4 Throughout the world ſo wide 
1 Let all rejoice with mirth ;_ | 
W | For thou with truth and right. doſt guide 
$5 The nations of the earth. 


Wi 5 Let all the world, O God, 

10 Give praiſe unto thy name; 

1 And let the people all abroad 
IR Extol and laud the fame. 


eds A 


56 Then mall the n increaſe, 

al | Great ſtore of fruit ſhall fall, 1 
ll | And then our God, the God of peace, 
Sha. ever r bleſs us all, 


PSALM 


1 


PSALM L XVIII. 


x FoO Gold your voice in anthems raiſe; 
Jehovah's awful name he bears; 
In him rejoice, extol his praiſe, 
Who rides upon high-rolling ſpheres. 


2 Him, from his empire of the ſkies, 
: To this low world, compaſſion draws, 
The orphan's claim to patronize, ; 
And judge the injilfdwidow's cauſe. 


3 For benefits each day beſtow'd, 
he daily his great name ador'd ; 
He is our Saviour and our God, 
Of life and death the ſovereign Lord. 


PS ALM LXXIII. 


HOM then in heaven, but thee alone, 
Have I, whoſe favour I require? 
Throughout the ſpacious earth there's none 

That I beſides thee can deſire, 


2 My trembling fleſh and aking heart, 
May often fail to ſuccour me; 
But God ſhall inward ſtrength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 


3 For they that far from thee remove, 
Shall into ſudden ruin fall: 
H after other Gods they rove, 
Thy vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. 
D 4 But 
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4 But as for me, tis good and juſt 
That I ſhould ſtill to God repair ; 
In him I always put my truſt, 
And will his wonderous works dechre. 


Ty 


PSALM ULXXVII, o. V. 


Will regard and think upon 

The working of the Lord : 
And all his wonders paſt and gone, 
I gladly will record. 


2 Yea, all his works I will declare, 
And what he did devile: | 
To tell his facts I will not ſpare, 

And all his counſels wiſe. 


3 Thy ks O Lord, are all upright, 
And holy all abroad: 
What one hath ſtrength to match the might 
Of thes, the Lord our God? 


4 Thou art a God that doſt forth ſhow 
Thy wonders every hour: 
And ſo doſt make thy people know 
Thy virtue and thy power, 


PSA 7 M. LxxxIV. | 


How lovely is the place, | 
Where thou, enthron'd in „ ſhew'ſt 
5 eee of 15 face! 


| '0 GOD of hoſts, the mighty Lord, 


2 My 


LT 
2 My longing foul faints with defire 
To view thy bleſt abode ; 15 
My panting heart and fleſh cry out 
For thee the living God. | 


3 O Lord of hoſts, my king and God, 
How highly bleſt are they, 
Who in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praiſe diſplay! 


4 Thrice happy they, whoſe choice has thee 
Their ſure protection made; 1 
Who long to tread the ſacred ways * 
That to thy dwelling lead $ | 


5 For God, who is our ac and ſhield, 
Will grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will he with-hold 
From them that juſtly live. 


PSALM LXXXIV, o. v. 


I Hs pleaſant is thy dwelling-place, 
O Lord of hoſts, to me? 


The tabernacles of thy grace, 
How pleaſant, Lord, they dee 


2 My ſoul doth long full ſore to go 
Into thy courts abroad ; 
My heart and fleſh cry out alſo 
For thee the living God. 


3 Oh they be bleſſed that may dwell wats = 
Within thy houſe always . 1 25 
2 90 
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For they all times thy facts do tell, 
And ever give thee praiſe. 


4 Vea, happy ſure likewiſe are they, 

Whoſe ſtay and ſtrength thou art: 

Who to thy houſe do mind the way, 
And ſeek it in their heart. 


5 From ſtrength to ſtrength they go full faſt, 
; No ſaintneſs there ſhall be: 
And ſo the God of gods at laſt 
In Sion they do ſee. 


; 80 x 


PSALM LXXxXV. 


10 all that fear his holy name 
His ſure ſalvation's near; 
And in it's former happy ſtate 
Our nation fhall appear. 


2 For mercy now with truth is join d, 
And righteouſneſs with peace, 
Like kind companions, abſent long, 
With friendly arms embrace. 


3 Truth from the earth ſhall ſprin g. whilſt heaven 
Shall ſtreams of juſtice pour; 
And God, from whom all goodneſs flows, 
Shall endleſs plenty ſhower. 


4 Before him righteouſneſs ſhall march, 
And his juſt paths prepare; 
Whilſt we his holy ſteps purſue, 3 
With conſtant Zeal and care. WRT 


PSALM 
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PSALM LXXXVI. 


O thou, O God, preſerve my ſou], 
That does thy name adore ; 
Thy ſervant keep; and him, whoſe truſt 


E Kelies on thee, reftore, 
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2 To me, who daily thee invoke, 
Thy mercy, Lord, extend ; 
Refreſh thy ſervant's ſoul, whoſe hopes 
On thee alone depend. 


3 Thou, Lord, art good; not t only good, 
But prompt to pardon too ; 
Of plenteous mercy to all thoſe 
Who for thy mercy ſue. 


4 To my repeated humble prayer, 
O Lord, attentive be! 


- When troubled, I on thee will call, 
For thou wilt anſwer me, 


PSALM LAXXIX, 


HY mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſongs 
My ſong on them ſhall ever dwell; 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth ſhall tell. 


2 For thy ſtupendous truth and 1 
Both heaven and earth juſt praiſes owe, 
By choirs of angels ſung above, 
And by aſſembled ſaints below. a 
9 3 What 
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3 What ſeraph of celeſtial birth 
To vie with Iſrael's God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the gods of earth, 
With our almighty Lord compare ? 


4 With reverence and religious dread, 


His ſervants to his houſe ſhould preſs : 3 
His fear through all their hearts ſhould md, 
Who his W name confeſs. 


5 Lord God of armies, who can boaſt 
Of ſtrength and power, like thine renown'd? 
Of ſuch a numerous faithful hoſt, 
As that which does thy throne ſurround ? 


6 Thou doſt the lawleſs fea control, 
And change the proſpect of the deep: 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
Thou mak'ſt the rolling billows ſleep, 


7 In thee the ſovereign right remains 


Of earth and heaven : thee, Lord, alone 
The world and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 


8 LEE arm is mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
Vet, Lord, thou doſt with juſtice reign ; 
Poſſeſt of abſolute command. 
Thou truth and mercy doſt maintain ! 


PS AL M XCs 


0 teach us, Lord, the uncertain ſum 


; That 


Of our ſhort days to mind; 


0 


( 45 ) 
That to true wiſdom all our hearts 
May ever be inclin'd. 


2 Oh to thy ſervants, Lord, return, 
And ſpeedily relent ! 
As we of our miſdeeds, do thou 
Of our juſt doom, repent. 


3 To fatisfy and cheer our ſouls, 
Thy early mercy lend; 
That we may all our days to come, 
In joy and comfort ſpend. 


4 Let happy times with large amends 
Dry up our former tears ; i 
Or equal at the leaſt the term Ss 
Of our afflicted years. 0 


5 To all thy ſervants, Lord, let this 

Thy wonderous work be known; 
And to our offspring yet unborn, 
Thy glorious power be ſhown. 


6 Let thy bright rays upon us ſhine, 
Give thou our work ſucceſs ; 
The glomous work we have in hand, 
Do thou'vouchſafe to bleſs, 


PSALM XCTI, 
1 FT TE, that hath God his guardian made, 
Shall under the Almighty's ſhade 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide : 


Thus 
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Thus to my ſoul of him I'll ſay, 
He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, 
My God, in whom I will confide. 


2 Thy tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from the fowler's ſnare, 
And from the noiſome peſtilence : 
Thou over me thy wings ſhalt ſpread, 
And cover my unguarded head ; 
Thy truth ſhall be my ſtrong defence. 
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5 3 No terrors that ſurpriſe by night, 
1 Shall thy undaunted courage fright; 


3 Nor deadly ſhafts that fly by day: 
"WY Nor plague of unknown riſe that kills 
MW; In darkneſs, nor infectious ills 
Wi That in the hotteſt ſeaſons ſlay. 


WI 4 A thouſand at thy ſide ſhall die, 


Wl. At thy right hand ten thonſand lie, 

1 While roi firm health untouch'd remains : 
We Thou only ſhalt look on and fee 

iy The wicked's diſmal tragedy, 

tea And count the ſinner's mournful gains. 

1 

3 5 Becauſe, with well plac'd con fidence, 

10 Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure defence, 

0 And on the Higheſt doſt rely; 


Wh Therefore no ill ſhall thee befall, 
\'Y Nor to thy healthful dwelling ſhall 
Any infectious plague draw nigh. 


6 For he, throughout thy GE days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy ways 
Shall give his angels 1552 commands; 12 


[47 ] 
And they, leſt thou ſhould chance to meet 


With ſome rough ſtone to wound thy feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their hands. 
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PS ALM XCII. 


I Her good and pleaſant muſt it be 
To thank the Lord moſt high ! 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnity ! 


2 With every morning's early dawn, 
His goodneſs to relate ; 
And of his conſtant truth, each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 


3 To ten-ſtring'd inſtruments we'll ſing, 
With tuneful pſalt'ries join'd ; 
And to the harp, with ſolemn ſounds, 

For ſacred ute deſign'd. 


4 For through thy wonderous works, O Lord, 
Thou mak'ſt my heart rejoice ; 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
And ſhout with cheerful voice. 


Fial reit. 


I TE glory clad, with ſtrength array'd, 
The Lord, that o'er all nature reigns, 

The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, £2] 

And the vaſt fabric ſtill ſuſtains, 


How 
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2 How ſure eftabliſh'd is thy throne, 
Which ſhall no change or period ſee ! 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 


3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toſs the troubled waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their noiſe, 
And make the angry ſea comply. 


3 Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
And they that in thy houſe would dwell, 


That happy ſtation to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in holineſs excel, 


n 
wd OOO 
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P'S A L M Nei. 


1 LEST is the man whom thou, O Lord, 
In kindneſs doth chaſtiſe z _ 
And by thy ſacred rules to walk 
Doſt lovingly adviſe. 


2 This man ſhall reſt and ſafety find 


In ſeaſons of diſtreſs: 
Whilſt God prepares a pit for thoſe, ' 
That ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. 


3 For God will never from his ſaints 
His favour wholly take 
His own poſſeſſion and his lot 
He will not quite forſake. 


4 The world ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
In all that thou haſt done; . 
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And thoſe that chuſe thy upright ways, 
Bat in thoſe paths go on. 


PSALM XCV. 


Come, loud anthems let us ing, 

Loud thanks to our almighty King, 
For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our ſalvation's rock we praiſe, 


2 Into his preſence let us haſte, 

Jo thank him for his favours paſt; 
To him addreſs, in joyful ſongs, 
The praiſe that to his name belongs. 
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3 For God the Lord, enthron'd i in ſtate, 
Is, with unrivaPd glory, great; 
A King ſuperior far to all, 
Whom, by his title, God we call. 


4 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her ſecret wealth at his command; - - . MM 
The ſtrength of hills, that reach the ſkies, = 
Subjected to his * lies. 


5 The rolling ocean's vaſt abyſs 

By the ſame ſovereign right i is his; 12 

Tis mov'd by his almighty hand, | = 
That form'd and fix'd the ſolid land, | 


6 O let us to his courts repair, 5 | 
And bow with adoration there; +06-.... - 
Down on our knees devoutly all — a Ii 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 8 - 
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PSAL M XCVI. 


ING to the Lord a new-made ſong ; 
Let earth, in one aſſembled throng, 

ler common patron's praiſe reſound ; 

Sing to the Lord, and bleſs his name, 

From day to day his praiſe proclaim, By 
Who us has with 1 lvation crown'd : 

To heathen lands his fame rehearſe, 

His wonders to the univerſe. 


Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns! 
Whoſe power the univerſe ſuſtains, 
And baniſh'd Juſtice will reftore : 
Let therefore heaven new joys confeſs, + 
And heavenly mirth let earth expreſs ; 
It's loud applauſe the oceans roar ; 
It's mute inhabitants rejoice, 
And for this triumph find a voice. 


3 For joy let fertile vallies ſing, 
The cheerful groves their tribute bring; 
The tuneful choir of birds awake, 
The Lord's approach to celebrate, 
Who now ſets out, with awful ſtate, 
His circuit through the earth to take ; 
From heaven to judge the world he's come, 
With juſtice to reward and doom. 


PSALM XCVI, o. v. 


8 ye with praiſe unto the Lord, 
New ſongs with joy and mirth; 
sing 
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Sing unto him with one accord, 
All people on the earth. 


2 Yea, ſing unto the Lord alway, 
Praiſe ye his holy name : 
Declare and ſhew from day to day 
Salvation by the ſame. 


3 Among the people all declare 
His honour round about : 
To ſhew his wonders do not ſpare 
In all the world throughout. 


4 For why ? the Lord is great in might, 
And worthy of all praiſe : 
And he is to be fear'd of right, 
Above all Gods always. 


PSALM XCVII. 


1 TJEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth 
In his juſt government rejoice ; 
Let all the ifles, with ſacred mirth, 
In his applauſe unite their voice, 


2 You, who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and truth eſteem : 
He'll keep his ſervants ſouls entire, 


And them from wicked hands redeem, 


3 For ſeeds are ſown of glorious light, 
A future harveſt for the juſt; 
And gladneſs for the heart that's right 
| To recompenſe 7 pious truſt. 


4 Rejoice, 


„„ 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
Memorials of his holineſs 
Deep in your faithful breaſts record, 
And with your faithful tongues confeſs. 


XCVIII. 


4 


Cantate Domino. 


PSALM 


1 ING to the Lord a new-made ſong, 
8 Who wonderous things has done; 
With his right-hand and holy arm 

The conqueſt he has won, 


2 The Lord has through the aſtoniſh'd world 
Diſplay'd his ſaving might, 
And made his righteous acts appear 
In all the heathens, ſight. 


3 Of Iſrael's houſe, his love and truth 
Have ever mindful been : 

Wide earth's remoteſt parts the power 
Of Ifrael's God have ſeen. 


4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 
Their cheerful voices raiſe, 
And all with univerfal joy 
Reſound their maker's praiſe, 


| PSALM C. | 
1 71TH one conſent let all the earth 


To God their cheerful voices raiſe; 
JEET Glad 
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Glad homage pay with awful mirth, 
And ſing before him ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Convinc'd that he is God alone, 
From whom both we and all proceed; 
We, whom he chuſes for his own, 
The flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


3 Oenter then his temple gate, 
Thence to his courts devoutly preſs, 
And ſtill your grateful hymns repeat, 
And ſtill his name with praiſes bleſs, 


4 For he's the Lord, ſupremely good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure ; | 
His truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endleſs ages ſhall endure. 


— 


rain oe 8. 


I LL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him ſerve with fear, his praiſe forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 


2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed! 

Without our aid he doth us make: 

We are his flock, he did us fees. 
And for his ſheep he doth us take. 
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Approach with joy his courts uns 
 » Praiſe, laud, and bleſs his name always, 
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3 Oenter then his gates with praiſe, 
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4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
_ His mercy is for ever ſure: 
His truth at all times firmly ſtood, 
And thall from age to age endure, 


PSAL M CII. 


J HEN I pour out my ſoul in prayer, 
\ Do thou, O Lord, attend ; 
_ To thy eternal throne of grace 
Let my fad cry aſcend, 
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2 O hide not thou thy glorious face 
In times of deep diſtreſs ; | 
Incline thy ear, and, when I call, 
My ſorrow ſoon redreſs,  _ 


3 My days juſt haſtening to their end, 
Are like an evening ſhade; 
My beauty does, like wither'd graſs, 
With waning luftre fade, 


4 But thy eternal ſtate, O Lord, 
| No length of time ſhall waſte ; 

The memory of thy wonderous works 

From age to age ſhall laſt. 


— 


. | PSAL M- 6111. 

4 . TY ſoul, inſpir'd with ſacred love, 
5 | God's holy name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his favours. mindful prove, 

And {till thy grateful thanks expreſs. 
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2 Tis he that all thy ſins enen 

And after fickneſs makes thee ſound; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd, 


3 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace; 
His waken'd wrath does ſlowly move z 
His willing mercy flies apace, 


4 God will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part ; 
And loves his puniſhment to guide, 
More by his love than our deſert. 


5 As high as heaven it's arch extends 1 
Above this little ſpot of clay; | 

So much his boundleſs love tranſcends” 1 

The ſmall regards that we can pay. WF 


6 As far as 'tis from eaſt to weſt, 
So far has he our ſins remoy'd ; 
Who, with a father's tender breaſt, 
Hath ſuch as fear'd him always lov'd. 


PSALM: CHI. 8 1 


HE Lord, the univerſal King, £7 
In heaven hath fixt his lofty throne ; 
To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, 
In whoſe great ſtrength his Power! is ſhown, | 


2 Ye that his juſt commands obey, EE 5: 
And hear and do his ſacred will! 


E 3 ve 


- 
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Ve hoſts of his, this tribute pay, 
Who 1 what he ordains fulfil. 


3 Let every creature jointly bleſs 


The mighty Lord: and thou, my heart, 
With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 


PSALM. CIV. 


LESS God, my ſoul ; thou, Lord, alone, 

'B Poſſeſſeſt empire without bounds; ; 

With honour thou art crown'd ; thy throne 
Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. 


2 With light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take: 
Heaven s curtains ſtretch beyond the globe, 
'Thy cars of ſtate to make. 


3 God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace-chambers in the ſkies ; 
'The clouds his chariots are, and Kdems 
The ſwift-wing'd ſteeds on which he flies. 


4 As bright as flame, as ſyift as whkid, 
His miniſters heaven's palace fill, 

To have their ſundry taſks aſſign'dd: 
All pleas'd to ſerve their Sovereign” 8 will. 


5 In praiſing God, while he prolongs 
My breath, I will that breath T : 
And join devotion to my ſongs, 


Sincere as is in him my joy. 72 
6 When 


tis. 1) 


6 While ſinners from earth's face are hurl'd, 

My ſoul, praiſe thou his holy name, 
Till with my ſong the liſtening world 

Join concert, and his ſong proclaim, 


PSALM Civ. o. v. 


Y ſoul praiſe the Lord, ſpeak good of his 


name : 
O Lord, our great God, how doſt thou appear 


So paſling in glory, that great is thy fame; 
Honour and majeſty in thee ſhines moſt clear ! 


2 With light as a robe thou haſt thyſelf clad ; : 
Whereby all the earth thy greatneſs may ſee : 

The heavens in ſuch ſort thou alſo haſt ſpread, 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 


3 His chamber-beams lie in the clouds full ſure, 
Which as his chariots, are made him to bear; 
And there with much ſwiftneſs his courſe doth 

endure, 


Upon the wings riding of winds'in the air, 


4 He maketh his ſpirits as heralds to bo. 


And lightnings to ſerve we ſee alſo prob. 
His will to accompliſh they run to an " hg 


To ſave and confume things, as feemeth him beſt, 


5 By angels in heaven of every degree, 
And ſaints upon earth all praiſe be addreſs'd, 


To God in three perſons, one God ever bleſs'd ; +: 


As it has been, NOW is, and Haan ſhall be. 
PSALM 
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PSALM CV. 


1 O Render thanks, and bleſs the Lord 3 


Invoke his ſacred name; 
Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 
His matchleſs deeds proclaim. 


2 Sing to his praiſe in lofty hymns, 
| His wonderous works rehearſe ; 
Make them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
And ſubject of your verſe. 


3 Rejoice in his almighty name, 
Alone to be ador'd : | | 
And let their hearts o'erflow with joy, 
That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving ſtrength 
Devoutly ſtill implore: 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
His face for evermore. + 


PS AL M CV. O. V. 


1 IVE praiſes unto God the Lord, 
And call upon his name: 
Among the people all declare 
His works, to ſpread his fame. 


+: a joyfully unto the Lord, 
ea, ſing unto him praiſe : 
And talk of all his wonderous works, 
That he hath wrought always. 


3 In 


( 59 ) 


3 th honour of his holy name 
Rejoice with one accord ; 
And let the heart alſo be glad 
Of them that ſeek the Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, and ſeek the ſtr en 
Of his eternal might: 
Yea, ſeek his face inceſſantly, 
And preſence of his 9 


PSALM CVI. 


I Render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love; 
Whoſe mercy firm through ages paſt _ 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 


2 Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ! 
What mortal eloquence can raife 
His tribute of immortal praiſe! 


3 Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy judgments never ſtray ; 
Who know's what's right; nor only ſo, 
But always practiſe what they Know. 


4 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford ; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let ** ſalvation Mit! me. 


5 O ma L worthy rove to ſee 
Thy ſaints in full proſperty ! 


(- 0-77 


That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine. 


6 Let Iſrael's God be ever bleſt. 

His name eternally confefſt ; 

Let all his ſaints with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens—praiſe ye the Lord. 


een 0” Yeo 


RAISE ye the Lord, for he is good, 
* His mercy laſts alway : 

ho can expreſs his noble acts, 

Or all his praiſe diſplay ? 


2 They bleſſed are that judgment keep, 
- And: juftly do alway: - 
With fayour of thy people, Lord, 
Remember me 1 pray. 


3 And with thy ſaving health, O Lord, 
Vouchſafe to viſit me: 
That I the great felicity 
of thy elect may ſee. 


And with thy people's joy I ma 

f A joyful 5 pole ay 

And may, with thy inheritance, 
A cheerful heart expreſs, 


PSALM CXI, 


RAISE | ye the 3 our God to praiſe 
1 My oy her utmoſt power ſhall . 5 
5 1 
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With private friends, and in the throng 
Of ſaints, his praiſe ſhall be my ſong. 


2 His works, for greatneſs, though een . 
His wonderous works with eaſe are found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 
And in the pious ſearch delight. 


3 His works are all of matchleſs fame, 
And univerſal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirm'd through ages paft, 
Shall to eternal ages laſt, 5 


4 By precepts he has us enjoin'd, X 
To keep his wonderous works in mind; * 
And to poſterity record, 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 


5 Juſt are the dealings of his hands, 
Immutable are his commands , 

By truth and equity ſuſtain'd, 
And for eternal rules ordain'd. 

6 Who wiſdom's ſacred prize would win, 
Muſt with the fear of God begin; | 
Immortal praiſe and heavenly ſkill 
Have they who know and do his will. 


PSALM CXII. 


| 2 HAT man is bleſt who hid i in awe | 
Of God, and loves his facred law: 45 


His feed on earth ſhall be renown'd. bt 7 Bb | | 
And with ſucceflive honours crowp'd 5 I We | wu 'N 
9 5 * 4 
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2 His houſe the ſeat of enn ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted treaſury ; 5 
His juſtice, free from all decay, 

Shall bleſſings to his heirs convey. 


3 The ſoul, that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
® Shines brighteſt 3 in affliction's night: 
To pity the diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 

As well as juſt to all mankind. 


4 His liberal favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends: 
Vet what his charity impairs, 

He ſaves by prudence in affairs. 


5 Beſet with threatning dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
The ſweet remembrance of the 2 
Shall Roma when he 2 in duſt. 


PSALM cxIII. | 


E 9 and 3 of the Fed. 
The triumphs of his name record; 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
© His riſing beams, or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great name addreſs. 


2 | God through the world extends his ſway ; 
|  regiogs of eternal day | 
| ws of his glory are: 
To Ts whoſe majeſty excels, 
Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 


Let no created power compare. 
3 Though 


&:3, 


11 ) 


z Though *tis beneath his ſtate to view 
In higheſt heaven what angels do, 

Vet he to earth vouchſafes his care: 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell, 

Companion of the greateſt there. 


PSALM CXVIL. 


1 ITH cheerful notes, let all the eartk 
| To heaven their voices raiſe 5 
Let all, inſpir'd with godly mirth, 
Sing ſolemn hymns of praiſe, 


2 God's tender mercy knows no bound, 
His truth ſhall ne'er decay: 
Then let the willing nations round, 
Their grateful tribute pay. 


PSAL M7. CXYLIL 


1 Praiſe the Lord, for he is good, 
His mercies ne'er decay; 
'That his kind favours ever laſt, 
Let thankful Iſrael ſay. 


2 Then open wide the temple-gates, 
To which the juſt repair, 
That I may enter in, and praiſe 
My great deliverer there. 


3 Within thoſe gates of God's abode © _ 
To which the righteous preſs, .._..._ 
K . 
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Since thou haſt heard, and fet me ſafe, 
Thy holy name I'II bleſs. 


4 That which the builders once refus'd, 
Is now the corner ſtone ; 
'This is the wonderous work of God, 
The work of God alone. 


5 This day is God's : let all the land 
Exalt their cheerful voice: 
Lord, we beſeech thee, ſave us now, 
And make us ſtill rejoice. 


PSALM CXIX, P. I. ALEPH. 


'F 7 bleſt are they, who always keep 
The pure and perfect way ! 

Who never from the ſacred paths 
Of God's commandments ſtray ! 


2 Thrice bleſt ! who to his righteous laws 
Have ſtill obedient been ! 
And have withfervent humble zeal - 
His favour ſought to win. 


3 Such men their utmoſt caution uſe, 
To ſhun each wicked deed ; 
And in the path which he directs 
With conſtant care proceed. 


4 Thou ſtrictly haſt enjoin'd us, Lord, 


7# To learn thy ſacred will; 
And all our diligence employ 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfil. 


„ 


5 Oh then that thy moſt holy will 
Might o'er my ways preſide ! 
And ] the courſe of all my life 
By thy direction guide! 
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1 FNSTRUCT me in thy ſtatutes, Lord, 
Thy righteous paths diſplay ; 
And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go aſtray, | 


2 If thou true wiſdom from above 
_ Wilt graciouſly impart ; 
Jo keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 


8 3 Direct me in the ſacred ways 
. To which thy precepts lead; 
Becauſe my chief delight has been 
Ih righteous paths to tread. 


4 Do thou to thy moſt juſt commands 
Inn cline my willing heart; 
Let no deſire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thoughts divert. 


PSALM CXIX. p. 17. R. 


© 8 HE very entrance to thy word 
. Celeſtial light diſplays: 
And knowledge of true happineſs 
To ſimple _ conveys. _. 
2 4 


0 - 
o 
- 
> — — —ͤ— — we — — 
— eee 2 — —— —— — — A — 1 
— — < ——y -_ — — — — * — — 


— . — — 


2 X - 
— . 5s non 4 es 
-» 


* 
- a —— * 
ov — —— 
— 
ne 
. 4 


(6) 


2 With eager hopes I waiting ſtood, 
And fainted with deſire, 
That of thy wiſe commands I might 
The ſacred {kill acquire. 


3 With favour, Lord, look down on me, 
Who thy relief implore; | 
As thou art wont to viſit thoſe 
W ho thy bleſt name adore. 


4 Directed by thy heavenly word, 


Let all my footſteps be; 
Nor wickedneſs of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me. 


PSALM CXXP, 


1 2 Zion's hill I lift my eyes, 
From thence expecting aid; 
From Zion's hill, and Zion's God, 
Who heaven and earth has made, 


2 Then thou, my foul, in ſafety reſt, 


Thy guardian will notſleep; ' 
lis watchful care, that Iſrael guards, 
Will Ifrael's raonarch Keep, 


3 Shelter'd beneath the Almighty's wings, 

Thou ſhalt ſecurely reſt. 

Where neither ſun nor moon ſhall thee 
By day or night moleſt. | 


1 At home, abroad, in peace, in war, 


Conduct 


Thy God ſhall thee defend: 


(07 3} 


Conduct thee through life's pilgrimage 
Safe to thy journey's end. 


PSALM CXXX. 


J Y ſoul with patience waits 
| M For thee the living Lord: 
My hopes are on thy promiſe built, 
'Thy never-failing word. 


2 Mylonging eyes look out 
For thy enlivening ray ; 85 
More duly than the morning watch, 
To ſpy the dawning day. 


3 Let Iſrael truſt in God, 
No bounds his mercy knows ; 


The plenteous ſource and fpring from whence 
Eternal ſucceur flows. 


4 Whoſe friendly ſtreams to us, 
Supplies in want convey ; 


A healing ſpring, a ſpring to cleanſe 
And waſh our guilt away. 


PS AL M CXXXIII. 


1 H% vaſt muſt their advantage be, 
How great their pleaſure prove, 
Who live like brethren, and conſent 
In offices of love ! 
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2 True love is like that precious oil 
Which pour'd on Aaron's head, 
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( 68) 
Ran down his beard, and o'er his robes, 
It's coſtly moiſture ſhed, 


3 *Tis like refreſhing dew which does 
On Hermon's top diſtil; 
Orlike the early drops that fall 
On Zion's fruitful hill. 


4 F or God to all, whoſe friendly hearts 
With mutual love abound, 
Has firmly promis'd length of days 
With conſtant bleſſings crown'd. 


PSALM CXXXIII, O. V. 


1 7 What a happy thine it is, 
() And joytul tor to ſee, 


Brethren to dwell together in 
Friendſhip and ys 


2 *Tis like the decken ointment, that 
Was pour'd on Aaron's head; 
Which from his beard down to the ſkirts 


Of his rich garments ſpread. 


3 / And as the lower ground doth drink 
The dew of Hermon-hill ; 
And Zion, with his ſilver dro = 
The fields with fruit doth fill. 


4 Ev'n fo the Lord doth pour on them 
His bleſſings manifold : | 
Whoſe hearts and minds fincerely do 
This knot faſt keep and hold. 


PSALM 
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PS ATL N CXXXV. 


1 Praiſe the Lord with one conſent, 
And magnify his name; 
Let all the ſervants of the Lord 
His worthy praife proclaim. 


2 Praiſe him, all ye that in his houſe 
Attend with conſtant care; 

With thoſe that to his outmoſt courts, 

With humble zeal repair. 


3 For this our trueſt intereſt is, 
Glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud ſongs to bleſs his name, 
A moſt delightful thing. 


PS AL. M CXXXVI, 


1 ff Hg: God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat ; 

To him due praiſe afford, | 

As good as he 1s great: 

For God does prove 

O.ur conſtant friend; 

His boundleſs love 

Shall never end. 


2 To him, whoſe wonderous power 
All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful homage pay: 
For God, &c. 


| 


4-90 J 


3 By his almighty hand 
Amazing works are wrought _. 
The heavens, by his command, 
Were to perfection brought: 
For God, &c. 


4 He ſpread the ocean round _. 
About the ſpacious land; 
And made the riſing ground 
Above the waters ſtand : 
For God, &c, 


5 Through heaven he did diſplay 
His numerous hoſts of light ; 
The ſun to rule by day, 
The moon and ſtars by night: 
For God, &c. 


6 He does the food ſupply _ 
On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praiſes give: 
For God will prove 
Our conſtant friend ; 
His boundleſs love 
Shall never end. 


PSA LM cxxx ix. 


I THOU, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 


My riſing-up and lying-down ; 


| My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, 


Known long before conceiv'd by me. 


2 Thine 


(2-98-13 


2 Thy eye my bed and paths ſurveys, 
My public haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'ſt what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words? intent. 


3 Surrounded by thy power I ſtand, 
On every fide I find thy hand: 
O ſkill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye! 


4 Oh could I fo perfidious be, 
To think of once deſerting thee ! 
Where, Lord, could I thy influenc? ſhun 2. 
Or whither from thy preſence run ? 


5 If up to heaven I take my flight, 
'Tis there thou dwell'ſt eathron'd in light: 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, 

Tis there almighty vengeance reigns, 


6 IfI the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weſtern main, 
'Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive, 


PSALM CXLV, v. 1. 8 


iW HEE I'll extol, my God and King, 
Thy endleſs praiſe proclaim: 
This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever bleſs thy name. 


2 Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
And highly to be prais'd; 
| Thy 


4% 


Thy majeſty, with boundleſs height, - 
Above our knowledge rais'd. 
3 Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 
To future times extends; 
From age to age thy glorious name 
Succeſſively deſcends. 


4 Whilſt I thy glory and renown, 
And wonderous works expreſs ; 
The world with me thy might ſhall own, 
And thy great power confeſs. 


PSAL MM CXLY, P. 2. 


. 1 THE Lord does them ſupport that fall, 
And makes the proſtrate riſe ; 
For his kind aid all creatures call, 
Who timely food ſupplies. 


2 Whate'er their various wants require 
With open hand he gives: 
And ſo fulfils the juſt deſire 


Of every thing that lives. : 


3 How holy is the Lord, how juſt! 

_ How righteous all his ways ! 

How nigh to him, who with firm truft 
For his aſſiſtance prays! * 


4 He grants the full deſires of thoſe 
Who him with fear adore, De 
And will their troubles ſoon compoſe, 
When they his aid implore. 
| & PSALM 
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PSALM cxLVI. 


x O Praiſe the Lord, and thou, my foul, 
For ever bleſs his name; 
His wonderous love, while life ſhall laſt; 
My conſtant praiſe ſhall claim, 


— 


2 On kings, the greateſt ſons af men, 
Let none for aid rely; 
They cannot ſave in dangerous times, 
Nor timely help apply. 


3 Depriv'd of breath, to duſt they turn, 
And there neglected lie; 

And all their thoughts and vain deſigns 
Together with them die. 
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4 Then happy he, who Jacob's God 
For his protector takes; 
Who ſtill, with well-plac'd hope, the Lord 
His conſtant refuge makes. 
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5 The God that does in Zion dwell 
Is our eternal King: 
From age to age his reign eacures, 53 
Let all his praiſes ſing. i; 


PSALM CXxLVII. 


Praiſe the Lord with hymns of joys 
*O And celebrate his fame ! | 
For pleaſant, good, and comely 'tis 


To praiſe his holy name, | 
Pr * 4 


N 


2 He kindly heals the broken hearts, 
And all their wounds doth cloſe; 
He tells the number of the ſtars, 
Their ſeveral names he knows. 


3 Great is the Lord, and great his power, 
His wiſdoni has no bound: 
The meek he raiſes, and throws down 
The wicked to the ground. 


4 To God, the Lord, a hymn of praiſe 
With grateful voices ſing: 
To ſongs of triumph tune the harp, 
And ſtrike each warbling ſtring. 
| | | Hallelujah, 


PSAL MM CXLVIII. 


I XE boundleſs realms of joy, 
Exalt your Maker's fame 
His praife your ſongs employ 
Above the ſtarry frame; 
Your voices raiſe, ye cherubim - 
And ſeraphim, to ſing his praiſe. 


* Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
| And ſun that guid'ſt the day; 
Ye glittering ſtars of light, 
To him your homage pay : 
His praiſe declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 


Det them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word _ 
They all from nothing came: 


And 
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And all mal laſt from changes free; 
His firm decree ſtands ever faſt. | 


4 United zeal be "CITY | 
His wonderous fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 
Earth's utmoſt ends his power obey ; 
His glorious ſway the ſky tranſcends. 


5 His choſen ſaints to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours Iſrael's race, 
Who {till to him are nigh, 
Oh therefore raiſe your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice the Lord to praiſe. 


PSALM. .CXLLX, 


i CN Praiſe ye the Lord, prepare your glad 
voice, 
His praiſe in the great aſſembly to ſing. 
In our great Creator let Iſrael rejoice, 
And children of Zion be glad in their King, 


2 Let them his great name extol in the dance; 
With timbrel and harp his praiſes expreſs; "Ws 
Who always takes pleaſure his ſaints to advance, 
And with his ſalvation the humble to bleſs. 


3 With glory adorn'd, his people ſhall ing 
To God, who their beds with ſatety does ſhield; 


G 5 To heir- 
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Their mouths fill'd with praiſes of Him their 
great King; 


Whilſt a two-edged ſword their right Mund ſhall 
wield, 


PSALM CL. 


Praiſe the Lord, in that bleſt place 


From whence his goodneſs largely flows; 
Praiſe him in heaven, where he his face 


Unveil'd in perfect glory ſhews. 


2 Praiſe him for all the mighty acts 
Which he in our behalf hath done; 

His kindneſs this return exacts, 
With which our praiſe ſhould _ run. 


3 Let the ſhrill trumpets warlike voice 
Make rocks and hills his praiſe rebound ; 

Praiſe him with harp's melodious noiſe, 
And gentle pſaltery's ſilver ſound. 


4 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt returns of praiſe employ ; 

Let every creature Fray the Lord! 


Veni Creator Spiritus, P. 1. 


Fon, Holy Ghoſt, eternal God! 


Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love, 


2 Viſit 


RO 


2 Viſit our minds, and into us 
Thy heavenly grace inſpire ; 
That truth and godlineſs we may 

Purſue with full deſire, 


3 Thou art the very Comforter 
In all grief and diſtreſs: 
The heavenly gift of God moſt high, 
Which no tongue can expreſs: 


4 The fountain, and the living ſpring 
Of joy celeſtial: 
The fire ſo bright, the love ſo ſweet, 
And unction ſpiritual. 


5 Thau in thy gifts art mani: old, 
Whereby Chriſt's church doth 1 
In faithful hearts writing thy law, 
1 he finger of God's hand. 


6 According to thy promiſe made, 
Thou giveſt ſpeech with grace: 
That through thy help God's praiſes may 
Reſound in every place. 


Veni Creator Spiritus. P. 2. 


O0 Holy Ghoſt, into our ſous 


Send down thy heavenly light; 
Inflame our hearts, with fervent love, 
To ſerve God day and night. 


2 Our weakneſs ſtrengthen and confirm, 
Which feeble is and frail ; 
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That neither devil, world, nor fleſh, 
Againſt us may prevail. 


Our enemies put far from us, 
And help us to obtain 

Peace in our hearts with God and man, 
Ihe beſt and trueſt gain. 


4 And grant, O Lord, that thou being 
Our leader and our guide, 
Me may eſcape the ſnares of ſin, 
And never from thee ſhde, 


5 Such meaſures of thy powerful grace 
Grant, Lord, to us, we pray; 
That thou may'ſt be our Com orter 

At the laſt dreadful day. 


Veni Creator Spiritus. 
From the Office of Ordination. 


OME, Holy Ghoſt, our ſouls inſpire, 
And lighten with celeſtial fire, 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doſt thy ſevenfold gifts impart. 


2 Thy bleſſed unction from above, 
IS comfort, life, and fire of love; 

Enable with perpetual ligagnt 

The dulnefs of our binded ſight. 


| _=_— 3 Anvior: and cheer our ſoiled face 


With the abundance of thy grace. | 
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Keep far our foes, give peace at home ! 
Where thou art guide no ill can come. 


Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both to be but One; 
That through the ages all along 
This, this may be our endleſs ſong | 
| Praiſe God, &c, 


Prayer to the Holy Ghof?, to be ſung before the 


Sermon. P. I. 


I OME, Holy Spirit, God of might, 
| The Comforter of all: 
Teach us to know thy word aright, 
That we may never fall. 


2 O Holy Ghoſt, viſit our land, 
Defend us with thy ſlveld : 

Againſt all fin and wickedneſs, 

Lord, help us win the field. 


3 O Lord, preſerve our king, and bleſs 
His counſel, that they may 
Be ſtedfaſt in the goſpel of 
Our Saviour Chriit alway. 


4 O Lord, that giv'ſt thy holy word, 
Send preachers plenteoully : 
That in the ſame we may accord, 
And therein live and die. 


G 3 Prayer 


( & h 
Prayer to the Holy Ghoft, to be fung before the 


ermon. P. 2. 


13 Holy Spirit, guide aright 
The preachers of thy word, 
'That thou by them may'ſt cut down ſin, 
As it were with a ſword. 


2 Depart not from thy paſtors pure, 
'F | But aid them at their need; 
. Who break to us the bread of life, 
Whereon our ſouls do feed. 


3 Convert all thoſe that are our foes, 
And bring them to thy light: 
That they and we may all agree, 
And praiſe thee day and night. 


4 In our time give thy peace, O Lord, 
| To nations far and nigh: — 
And teach them all thy word, that they 
May ſing to thee, Moit-High, > 


The Lamentation of a Sinner. ; 


1 Lord, turn not thy face away 
From him that lies proſtrate, 
Lamenting ſore his ſinful life, 
Before thy mercy-gate; 


2 2 Which thou doſt open wide to thoſe, 
=o That do lament their fin: _ 
O ſhut it not againſt me, Lord, 

But let me enter in, 


3 Call 


{ 08. 3 


3 Call me not to a ſtrict account 
How I have lived here: 
For then I know right well, O Lord, 
Moſt vile I ſhall appear. 
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4 So come I to the throne of grace, 
Where mercy doth abound, 
Deſiring mercy for my ſin, 
To heal my deadly wound. 
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5 O Lord, I need not to repeat, 
What I do beg or crave: 
For thou doſt know, before I aſk, 
The thing that I would have: 
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6 Mercy, good Lord, mercy I aſk, 
'This 1s the total ſum, | 
For mercy, Lord, is all my ſuit ; 
O let thy mercy come 


| | _— : 
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The following Verſions are more modern, 
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PS AL M VI. 


1 ORD, in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe, 
1 Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe 
Againſt a child of man: 2 5 
Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak; 
And heal my foul diſeas'd and ſick, 
And full of fin and pain. 


2 Body and foul thy judgments feel, 
| Thy heavy wrath afflicts me ſtill ; _ | 
Oh when ſhall it be o'er! = 

| | Tur | 
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Turn thee, O Lord, and fave my ſoul, 
And for thy mercy's ſake make whole, 
And bid me fin no more. 


3 The Lord hath heard my groans and tears, 
The Lord ſhall ſtill accept my prayers, 
And all my foes o'erthrow : _ 
Shall conquer and deſtroy them too, 
And make e'en me a creature hows 
A ſinleſs ſaint below. 


FF: 9.36 Bi ins 


1 „ the God of power and grace, 
Whom higheſt heavens adore, 

Calleſt babes to ſing thy praiſe, 

And manifeſt thy power: 

Lo! they in thy ſtrength go on, 

Lo! on all thy foes they tread, 

Caſt the dire accuſer down, 

And bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 


2 Yet, when I ſurvey the ſkies 
And planets as they roll, 
Wonder dims my aching eyes, 
And ſwallows up my ſoul ; 

Moon and ſtars ſo wide diſplay, 
Chant their maker's praife fo loud. 
Pour inſufferable day, 

And draw me up to God! 


= 3 Whatis man, that thou, O Ln | 
: - Haſt ſuch reſpect to him! 3h. 
Comes from heaven the incarnate Word, 
His Creature 80 redeem ; a | 
Wherefore 
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Wherefore wouldſt thou ſtoop ſo low? 
Who the myſtery ſhall explain ? 

. God is fleſh, and lives below, 
And dies for wretched men ! 


4 Sovereign, everlaſting Lord, 
How excellent thy name ! 
Held in being by thy word, 
Thee all thy works prociaim : 
Through this earth thy glories ſhine, 
Through thoſe dazzling worlds above, 
All confeſs the ſource divine, 
The almighty God of love 


P8SBAEM XVIII. 


HEE will I love, O Lord, my power: 
My rock and fortreſs is the Lord, 
My God, my Saviour, and my tower, 1 
My horn and ſtrength, my thield and ſword; 
Secure I truſt in his defence, 4 
I truſt in his omnipotence. 


2 Still will I invocate his name, 
And ſpend my life in prayer and praiſe, 
His goodneſs own, his promiſe claim, 
And look for all his ſaving grace, 
Till all his ſaving grace 1 ſee, 
From fin and hell for ever free. 


3 He ſav'd me in temptation's hour, 


Horribly caught and compaſs'd round, 
Expos'd to fatan's raging power, 

In floods of fin and forrow drown'd, Ge: 
Condemn'd 
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Condemn'd the ſecond death to feel, 
Arreſted by the pangs of hell. 


4 To God, my God, with plaintive cry, 


I call'd in agony of fear, 


My humble wailing pierc'd the ſky, 


My groaning reach'd his gracious ear, 
He heard me from his glorious throne, 
And ſent the timely reſcue down. 


PSALM XIX. 


HE ſpacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal ſky, 
And ſpangled heavens, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 


2 The unwearied ſun, from day to day, 


Does his Creator's power difplay, 
And publiſhes to every land, 


The work of an Almighty Hand. 


3 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 


The moon takes up the wonderous tale, 
And nightly to the liſtening earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth: 


4 While all the ſtars that round her burn, 


And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, | 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What though, in ſolemn filence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball: 


What 


C7 


What though nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 
TRE HAND THAT MADE us 1S DIVINE, 


PSALM XXIII. 


; 6 25 Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon- day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend.  _ 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, —_— 
Amid the verdant landſkip flo. 


3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, | 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Lord, art with me ftill; M8 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade, . 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way, : 

Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 

Thuy bounty ſhall my pains beguile ; - =_ 

The barren wildergel ſhall ſmile, _ wick - 
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With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around, 


PSALM XXXI1I, 


LEST is the man ſupremely bleſt, 
Whoſe wickedneſs is all forgiven, 
Who finds in Jeſu's wounds his reſt, 
And ſees the ſmiling tace of heaven. 


2 The guilt and power of fin is gone 

PFrom him that doth in Chriſt believe; 

Cover'd it lies, and ſtill kept down, 
And buried in his Saviour's grave. 


3 Bleſt i is the man to whom his Lord 
No more imputes iniquity, 
Whoſe ſpirit is by grace re or'd; 
From all the guilt of ſatan free. 


4 Free from deſign or ſel6fh aim, 
__. Harmleſs and pure, and undefil'd, 
A ſimple follower of the Lamb, 
And harmleſs as the new-born child, 


5 Thou art my hiding-place ; in thee 
I reſt ſecure from fin and hell, 
| Safe i in the love that ranfom'd me, 
And ſhelter'd in thy wounds I dwell. 


6 Still mall thy grace to me abound, 


The countleſs wonders of thy grace 
I Ifill mall tell to all around, | 
And ſing my great deliverer's praiſe; 


PSALM 
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PSALM XXXVI. 


HE Lord fitting as world he BER 

Thy love preſerves both man and beaſt; 
Beneath thy wing's almighty ſhade 
The ſons of men ſecurely reſt ! 

They who frequent thy hallow'd place 
Shall banquet on thy richeſt grace, 


2 Their ſouls ſhall drink the cryſtal 1 
Which ever iſſues from thy throne: 
Fountain of joy and bliſs ſupreme, 
Eternal life and thou art one; 
To us, to all fo freely given, 
The light of life, the heaven of heaven! * 


3 Stay tnen with thoſe that know thy peace, 
'The ſimple men of heart ſincere, # > 
F rom all their foes and ſins releaſe, 
From pride and luſt redeem them here; 
Thy utmelſt ſaving grace extend, 
And love, Oh love them to o the end; 


4 The prayer is ſeal'd; we now forefee 
The downfall of our inbred foes : 
| Jeſus hath got the victory, 
His own right-hand our ſins o 'erthrows; ; 
Deſtroys. their being with their power : 
T hey die, ny * to nit no more. 


PSALM XLV. r. 1. 5 


V heart is full, O Chriſt, and longs 
It's glorious matter to declare! 
Of thee I make my loftier ſongs, 
And will not aa thy pu forbear; 
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My ready tongue makes haſte to ſing 
The beauties of my heavenly King. 


2 Fairer than all the earth- horn race, 
Perfect in comelineſs thou art; 
Repleniſh'd are thy lips with grace, 
And full of love thy tender heart; 
God ever bleſt, we bow the knee, 
And own all fulneſs dwells in thee. 


' 3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit's ſword, 
And take to thee thy power divine, 
Stir up thy ſtrength, almighty Lord, 
All power and majeſty are thine ; 
Aſſert thy worſhip and renown, 
Q all-redeeming God, come down. 


4 Come, and maintain thy righteous cauſe, 
And let thy glorious toil ſucceed, 
Diſpread the victory of thy croſs, 
Ride on, and proſper in thy deed, 
Through earth triumphantly ride on, 
And reign in all our hearts alone. 


PSALM XLV, P. 2. 


1 God the Son, thy ſway we own, 
| Thy dying love doth all contro] ; 
Juſtice and grace ſupport thy throne, 
a Set up in every faithful ſoul; 
Stedfaſt it ſtands in them, and ſure, 
When pure as thou, O Chrift, art pure. 


2 Lover 


, 
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2 Lover thou art of purity, 
And hateſt every ſpot of ſin, 
Nothing profane can dwell with thee, 
Nothing unholy or unclean : 
And therefore doth thy Father own 
His glorious likeneſs in his Son. 
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3 Therefore he hath his Spirit ſhed, 

Spirit of joy, and power, and grace, 
Immeaſurably on thy head; | 
Firſt-born of all the choſen race! 

From thee the ſacred unction ſprings, 
That makes thy fellows prieſts and kings. 
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4 Thee, Jeſus, King of kings, and Lord 
Of lords, 1 glory to proclaim, 
From age to age thy praiſe record, 
That all the world may learn thy name: 
And all ſhall ſoon thy grace adore, 
When time and fin ſhall be no more. 


# 


PSALM XLVII. 


1 (oo ne is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in majeſty ; 
He his ſovereign ſway maintains, 
King o'er all the earth he reigns. 


2 He the people ſhall ſubdue, : 

Make us kings and conquerors too, = 
Force the nations to ſubmit, ; | 

Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feet. Wt 


H 2 


I᷑0vb taſte thy love divine. 
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3 He ſhall bleſs his ranſom'd ones, 

Number us with Ifrael's ſons ; 
God our heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a lot of love. 


4 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes his ſeat above the ſky : 
Shout the angel-choirs aloud, 
Echoing to the trump of God! 


5 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 

Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 
Emulate the heavenly powers, 
Their victorious Lord is ours. 


6 Shout the God enthron'd above, 
Trumpet forth his conquering love; 

Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 

' Praiſes to our glorious King 


7 Power is all to Jeſus given, 
Power o'er hell, and earth, and heaven 
Power he now to us imparts: | 
Praiſe him with believing hearts. 


PSALM LXIII. 
Y God, permit my tongue 


This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 


2 Within 


( 91 } 
2 Within thy churches, Lord, 
I long to find my place, 


Thy power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickening grace. 


3 For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford; 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


4 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind: 
I think how wiſe thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Since thou haſt been my help, 

To thee my ſpirit flies, 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 


6 The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps: 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he fupports my ſteps. 


PSALM ILXXXIV. 


I ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwelling of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are! 
To thy abode my heart aſpires, - 
With warm 1 ſee my God! 
. H 3 | 
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2 O happy fouls that pray 


Where God appoints to hear : 
O happy men that pay 


Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe thee ſtill: and happy they 


That love the way to Zion's hill. 


3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 


Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each a'ercomes at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 


O glorious ſeat ! Thou God our king 


Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 


| God is our fun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence: 
He ſhall beſtow upon our race 
His ing grace, and glory too. 


x The Lord his people loves, 
His hand no good witholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy humble ſouls, 
Thrice happy he, O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe i truſts e in thee ! 


P 8 A L N XC 11. 
| * Sabbath oy 
AWEET | IS the work; my God, my 


King, 


To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and ing; . 


Fe ſhew thy love by morning-light, 
1 talk of all thy truths at * 


2 Sweet 


0 03: 7 | bf 
2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 1 
No mortal cares ſhould ſeize my breaſt; "i 


Oh may my heart in tune be found, 1 
Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! 


3 My heart ſhall triumph i in the Lord, 
And bleſs his work, and bleſs his word; 
Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine ! 14 


4 1 ſoon ſhall ſee, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below : 
And all my powers find ſweet employ, 
In that eternal pr of Joy. FT ke 


PSALM © 


Jalil Des, 


EFORE Jehovah's awful de F 

Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy: 
Know that the Lord is God alone; | 
He can create, ang: he deſtroy... 2467. 


2 His fovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering ſheep we ſtray'd,. 
He brought us to his Id again. 


3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful bog, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſĩ 
And: earth, with her ten thouſand: tonguss, 
Shall fill thy courts with undi e 
4 Wide as the world: is thy command, | 
-- Vaſt as eternity thy oh, - 
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Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALM CXIV. 


1 HEN Iſrael freed from Pharoah's hand, 
VV Lett the proud tyrant and his land, | 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 5 X 
Their King ; and Judah was his throne. - 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay, 
The deep divides to make them way: 
rh beheld their march, and fled 

ith backward current to his head. 


3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep ; 

Like lambs the little hillocks leap : 

Not Sinai on his baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſovereign power at hand, 


= 4 What power could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? | 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 


5 Let every mountain, every flood | 

- - Retire, and know the approaching God, 
The king of Iſrael: ſee him here; 
Tiremble thou earth; adore, and fear! 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns 3 
Ihe rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lore. 
VVV PSALM 
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PSALM ©QCXIV. 


HEN Iſrael out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppreſſor's and, 
Conducted by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hollow of his hand; 
The Lord in Iſrael reign'd alone. 
And Judah was his fayourite throne, 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, 


Diſparted by the wonderous rod, | 14 
Jordan ran backward to his head, '1 
And Sinai felt the incumbent Gods x 

'The mountain's ſkip'd like frighted rams, 4 


The hills leap'd after them as lambs. 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea, WM 
What horror turn'd the river back? $ 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd at thee ? _ = 
And why ſhould hills and mountains ſhake ? We 
Ye mountains huge, who ſkip'd like rams, | 
Ye hills, who leap'd as frighted rag e 


4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy 5 l 
In preſence of thy awful Lor. 

| Whoſe power inverted nature ] is 
Her. only law his ſovereign word : 5 


He ſhakes the centre with a nod, of = 
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God. , -/* 
5 Creation varied by his hand „ 


The omnipotent Jehovah knows: * . | 
The ſea is turn'd to folid land, .». 
The rock into a fountain flows; 


4s, 
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And all things, as they change, proclaim 
Their Lord eternally the ſame. 


PSAL M . CXVI., 


1 Thou, who when I did complain, 
Didft all my griefs remove, 
O Saviour, do not now diſdain 
My humble praife and love. 


2 Since thou a pitying ear didſt give, 
5 And heardſt me when I pray d, 
I'll call upon thee while I live, 
And never doubt thy aid, 


3 pale death, with all his ghally train, 
My ſoul encompaſt round, FL 
Anguiſh and ſin, and dread, and pain, 
On every fide I found, . 


| 4 To thee, O Lord of life, I pray d, 
1 And did for ſuccour flee: 
O ſave (in my diſtreſs 1 ſaid) 
The ſoul that truſts in thee! 


— 5 How good thou art, how large thy grace! 
How ealy to forgive! 
The helpleſs thou delight'ſt to raiſe : : 
And by thy love I live: | 


"46 Then, O my ſoul, be never more 
WMWith anxious thoughts diſtreſt, 
God's bounteous love doth thee reſtore 
Jo eaſe, and joy, and reſt, | 


7 My 


Ps. = | * 
* $4, — 4 1 
* 4 4 


1 


7 My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
My feet from falling free, 
Redeem'd from death, and guilty fears, 
O Lord, Fll live to thee ! 


PSAL M CXVII., N 


E nations, who the globe divide, is 
Ye numerous nations ſcatter'd wide, 1 
To God your grateful voices raiſe: | 
To all his boundleſs mercies ſhown 
His truth to endleſs ages known 
Require our endleſs love and praiſe, 


1 


2 In trouble on the Lord I cried, 

And felt the pardoning word applied; 
He anſwer'd me in peace and power, 

He pluck'd my ſoul out of the net, 

In a large place of ſafety ſet, 
And bade me go hag no more. 


3 To him, who reigns enthron'd on kph, 
To his dear Son, who deign'd to die, 
Our guilt and errors to remove ! 
To that bleſt Spirit, who grace imparts. 
Who rules in all believing hearts, 3 
Be ceaſeleſs glory, Moſs and love: : 


PS AL M C XVIII. | . 1. 


HE Lord, I now can ſay, is mine, 
And confident in ſtren gth divine, 
Nor man, nor fiends, nor fleſh I fear: 
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Jeſus the Saviour takes my part, 
And keeps the iſſues of my heart, 
My helper is for ever near. 


2 Wherefore I ſoon my wiſh ſhall ſee 
On all who hate and ſtrive with me, 
My full redemption now draws nigh ; 
My enemies ſhall all be ſlain, - 
And not one ſpot of ſin remain; 
It's relicks ſhall for ever die. 


3 The voice of joy, and love, and praiſe, 
And thanks for his redeeming grace, 
Among the juſtified is found: 
With ſongs that rival thoſe above, 
With ſhouts proclaiming Jeſu's love, 
Both day and night their tents reſound. 


4 The Lord's right-hand hath wonders wrought, 
Above the reach of human thought, 
The Lord's right-hand exalted is; 
We lee it ſtill ſtretch'd out to ſave, 
Ihe power of God in Chriſt we have, 
And Jeſus is the Prince of peace. 


5 I ſhall not die in ſin, but live, 
To Chriſt my Lord the glory give, 
His miracles of grace declare, 
When he the work of faith hath done, 
When I have put his image on, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 
enn 
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PSALM cxvIII. P. 2, 


PEN the gates of righteouſneſs, 
Receive me into Chriſt, my Peace 
That I his praiſes may record: 
He 1s the truth, the life, the way, 
The portal of eternal day, 
The gate of heaven is Chriſt my Lord, 


-2 Through him the juſt ſhall enter in, 
Sav'd to the uttermoſt from {in : 
Already ſav'd from all it's power: 
The Lord my righteouſneſs 1 praiſe, 
And calmly wait the perfect grace, 
When born of God I fin no more. 


3 Jeſus is lifted up on high, 
Whom man refus'd and doom'd to die, 
He is become the corner-ſtone ; ; 
Head of his church he lives and reigns, 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
High on his everlaſting throne. 


PSALM C XVIII. 


HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 5 


He calls the hours his own; _ 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To- day he roſe and left the dead, 
= And ſatan's empire fell; 


To- day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell, 


I 3 Floſanna 
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3 Hoſanna to the anointed King, 


To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Lord, he comes to men 
With meſlages of grace; 
Who comes in God his Father's name 
To fave our ſinful race. 


8 Hotkjing | in the higheſt firains 
The church on earth can raiſe ; 
The higheſt heavens, in which he rei gus, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXXI, 


O the hills J lift my eyes, 
The everlaſting hills, 

- Streaming thence in freſh ſupplies, 

My ſoul the Spirit feels: 
Will he not his help afford? 

Help, while yet I aſk is given: 
God comes down: the God and Lord 

That made both earth and heaven. 


2 Sos. the Lord thy keeper ſtand 


Omnipotently near : 
Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear; | 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending Riems; ; 
© Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms. 
| | 3 Thee 
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3 Thee, in evil's ſcorching day, 
'The ſun ſhall never ſmite ; 
Thee, the moon's maligneſt ray 
Shall never blaſt by night : 
Safe from known or ſecret foes, 
Free from ſin and ſatan's thrall ; 
God, when fleſh, earth, hell oppoſe, 
Shall keep thee ſafe from all. 


4 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 

Shall bleſs thy coming in, 

Kindly compaſs thee about, 
Till thou art ſav'd from fin ; 

Like thy ſpotleſs Saviour thou, 

Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and power; 

Holy, pure, and perfect now, 
Henceforth and evermore. 


PSALM CXXIL, 


I How overjoy*d was I, = 
When the ſolemn hour drew nigh 
Summon'd to the houſe of prayer, 
Flew my ſoul to worſhip there. 


Come, my cheerful brethren ſaid, 
Let us go with holy ſpeed ;_ 
Let us haſte with one accord 
To the temple of our Lord. 


2 Running at his kind comman ck. 
There our ready feet ſhall ſta ald. 
Still within the ſacred gate 


Will we for his mercy wait: 
. 12 


. 


Love the channels of his grace, 
Reverence the hallow'd place: 
Where our Lord records his name, 
Stay we in Jeruſalem. 


God hath built his church below, 
Labour'd all his art to ſhew ; 
Eachwith each the parts agree, 
Fram'd in perfect ſymmetry, 


There the choſen tribes go up, 

Teſtify their goſpel-hope, | 
_ Praiſe, and bleſs the incarnate Word, 
Shout the name of Chriſt, the Lord ! 


PSALM CXXIV. 


AD not the Lord, we now may cry, 
| : Appear'd his people to ſuſtain, 
'he threat'ning floods that daſh'd the ſky, 
Had whirl'd us down to hell again: 
O'erwhelm'd us in the gulph beneath, 
And plung'd our fouls in endleſs death, 


But God hath quell'd their angry pride, 
And kept us in our evil hour, 
His name be bleſt and glorified, 
He hath not left us to their power, 
His word reſtrain'd their lawleſs will, 
And bade the raging ſea be itill, 


f 3 He pluck'd the prey out of their teeth, 
| Our ſouls have ſcap'd the fowler's ſnare, . 


Broke thro? the toils of ſin and death; 
And lo !-our helper we declare, 


The 
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The Lord of heaven and earth proclaim, 
And bleſs the almighty Jeſu" s name, 


P S AL M CXXV, 


1 HO in the Lord confide, 
And feel his ſprinkled blood, 
In ſtorms and hurricanes abide 
Firm as the mount of God: 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and ſure, 
His Zion cannot move, 
His faithful people ſtand ſecure 
In Jeſu's guardian love. 


2 As round Jeruſalem 
The hilly bulwarks rife, 
So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies : 
On every ide he ſtands, 
And for his Iſrael cares, 
And fate in his almighty hands 
Their ſouls for ever bears. 


O let us ſtill abide 
In thee, all-gracious Lord, 
Till every ſoul is ſanctified, 
And perfectly reſtor'd: 
The men of heart ſincere 
Continue to defend, 
And do them good, and fave them here, 
And love them to the end. 


13 NE PSALM 
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PSALM CXXVI. P. I, 


1 HEN our redeeming Lord 
Pronounc'd the pardoning word, 
Turn'd our ſoul's captivity, 
O what ſweet ſurpriſe we found! 
Wonder aſk'd, “ And can it be!“ 
Scarce beliey'd the welcome ſound. 


2 And is it not a dream? 
And are we ſav'd through him? 
Ves, our bounding heart replied, 
Ves, broke out our joyful tongue, 
Freely we are juſtified ; 
This the new, the goſpel- ſong ! 


The Heathen too could ſee 
Our glorious liberty : 
All our foes were forc'd to own, 
God for them hath wonders wrought : 
Wonders he for us hath done, 
From the houſe of bondage brought. 


To us our gracious God 
His pardoning love hath ſhew'd, 
Now our joyful ſouls are free 
From the guilt and power of fin, 
Greater things we ſoon ſhall ſee, 
We ſhall ſoon be pure within. 


PSALM cxxvI. P. 2, 8 
URN us again, O Lord, 
Pronounce the ſecond word, 
; | Looſe our hearts, and det us go 


Down the Spirit's fulleſt flood, 
Freely 


ty 


They ſhall thy appearing feel, 


* 


Freely to the fountain flow, 
All be ſwallow'd up ur God. 


Who for thy coming wait, 

And wail their loſt ade, 

Poor, and ſad, and empty ſtill, 
Who for full redemption weep, 


Sow 1n tears, in joy to reap. OR, 1 


Who ſeed immortal bears, 
And wets his path with tears, 
Doubtleſs he ſhall ſoon return, 
Bring his ſheaves with vaſt increaſe, 
Fully of the Spirit born, 
Perfected in holineſs. 


PSALM CXXXII. 


E too the joyful ſound have heard, 

That God is coming to his place ; 1 6 

Here in the wilderneſs prepar' dd 1 
Our Lord a holy church ſhall raiſe : 


For this our willing ſoul ſhall go, 
And lowly at his footſtool lie, 

Where'er his tent is pitch'd below, 
And for a glorious temple cry. 


Ariſe, O Lord, into thy reſt, 


Thou, and thy ark of perfect power, 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 


Thee, Jeſus, let our hearts adore. 
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4 Thy prieſts be cloath'd with righteouſneſs, 
Thy praiſe their happy lives employ, 
'The ſaints in thee their all poſſeſs, 
And ſhout the ſons of God for joy, 


5 O for thy love, thy Jeſu's ſake, 
Us, thy anointed ones receive, 
In the Belov'd accepted make, 
And bid us to thy glory live. 


PSALM CXXXINH., r. 1. 


I EHOLD, how good a thing 
It is to dwell in peace, 
How pleaſing to our king 
This fruit of righteouſneſs ; 
When brethren all in one agree 
Who knows the Joys of anne! 


T4 When all are ſweetly Join'd, 

Fe True followers of the Lamb, 
The ſame in heart and mind, 
And think and ſpeak the. ſame ; : 

And all in love together dwell, : 

The comfort is unſpeakable. 


3 Where unity takes place, 
The joys of heaven we prove; ; 
T his is the goſpel-grace, 
The unction from above, 
The Spirit, on all believers ſhed, 
| Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our head. 


Where unity is found, 


The ſweet anointing grace + 
| Extends 
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Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place; 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes, 


PSALM OXXXIII. p. 2. 


\ RACE every morning new, 
And every night, we feel; 
The foft refreſhing dew, 


That falls from Hermon's hill ! 


On Zion it doth ſweetly fall, 
The grace of one deſcends on all. 


2 Even now our Lord doth pour 
| The bleſſing from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love, 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God, and love of man, 
I In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace, 
The fellowſhip divine 
He promiſes to blefs ; 
His grace and Spirit to beſtow, 
Where two or three are met below. 


4 - The riches of his grace 
In fellowſhip are given, 

To Zion's choſen race, 
The citizens of heaven; 


He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 5 


He gives them life for evermore. 
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PSALM CXXXIV. 


E 3 X7E ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care 


Is ever employ'd in watching and prayer ; 
With praiſes unceaſing your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent name. 


2 Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe, 
And lift up yoyr hands, and pay him your vows: 
And while ye are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven ſhall ſanctify you. 


PSALM CXXXVI. 


11 Gu to our God immortal praiſe ! 
nn Mercy and truth are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of any! with glory crown ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, | 
When lords and kings are known no more, 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 


Andi fix'd his ſtarry lights on high: 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, > 
When ſun and moon ſhall ſhine no more. 


—— 2 — — — • 
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5 He ſent his Son with power to ſave 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave ; 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly ſeat : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, _ 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


—* 
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PSALM Av. 


4 Y God, my King, thy various praiſe 
| Shall fill the remnant. of my days; 
Thy grace employs my humble tongue, 

Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. S 

2 The wings of every hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thy ear : 

And every ſetting ſun ſhall ſee = 

New works of duty done for thee. _.. .* 


3 Thy truth and juſtice I'Ilproclaim ; = | 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream ; r 
Thy mercy ſwift, thy anger ſlow, _ 1 

But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. p | 


4 Thy works with Tovereign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty diyine; _ 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The ſound and honour of thy name. 


$5 Letdiſtant times and nations raiſe ». 
I ̃ he long ſucceſſion of thy praiſm̃ ] 
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And unborn ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


6 But who can ſpeak thy wonderous deeds 2 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds : 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways; 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe ! 


PSALM CXLV. 7, &c. 


SWEET is the memory of thy grace, 
8 My God, my heavenly king! 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines. 
His goodneſs to the ſkies 
Through the whole earth his goodneſs ſhines, 
And every want lypphics. IT 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee, for daily food; 
Thy liberal hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How ſlow thy anger moves ! 
But ſoon he ſends his pardoning word 
To cheer the foul he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim z . . ;,- 
But we, who taſte thy 7 5 grace, be. 
CO to bleſs thy names Tie 
| PSALM 
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PSALM cxlv. 14. &C. 


1 every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſovereign Lord of all; 


Thy ſtrength' ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt, 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourner reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our tnt 4055 
And guides our giddy youth; 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy words are truth. 


4 Thou know ſt the pains thy ferrante l, 
Thou hear*ſt thy children cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil - 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 


5 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 

Thou ſav'ſt the fouls, whoſe humble lor 
Is Join'd with holy fear. | ATFELY 


\, '6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy n 5 
Fo And ſpread thy fame abroad : IRC 
Let all 4h ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God! 
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PSALM CXLVI. 


'LL praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
- While life and thought and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


2 * the man whoſe hopes * 
On Iſrael's God; he made the ſky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train: 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 
He ſaves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


3 The Lord pours eye- ſight on the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 

He ſends the labouring conſcience peaee, 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, | 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 

And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


4 I'll praife him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice 1s loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt, 
. immorpan endures. 


5 PSALM _ CXLVIL. 


Peg ye the Lord; tis By to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; 

. His nature and his works invite 
© To make this "_ our FO 


2 He 


(= 4237.) 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows ro bound, 10 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky, 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn ; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 1 
And the young ravens when 7 cry. 4 


5 What is the creature's {kill or force ? | | 
The ſprightly man or warlike horſe ? 1 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 


All are too mean delights for him. = 
6 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 1 
He views his children with delight! it 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, . 
And looks and loves his image there. 1 


PSALM cxrvrrr. 


I E, who dwell above the ſkies, 1 
Free from human miſeries; = 
Ye, whom higheſt heaven imbowers, _ 
Praiſe the Lord with all your powers. 


2 Angels, your clear voices raiſe ; 4 
Him, ye heavenly armies, praiſe 3 _ 
2 
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Sun and moon with borrow'd light, 
All ye ſparkling eyes of night. 

3 Water hanging in the air, | 
Heaven of heavens his praiſe declare ; 
His' deſerved praiſe record ; | 

His, who made you by his word. 


4 Let the earth his praiſe reſound, | 
Monſtrous whales, and ſeas profound 
Vapours, lightning, hail and ſnow, 
Storms, which were he bids you, blow. 


5 Flowery hills and mountains high ; 
Cedars, neighbours to the ſky : 
Trees and cattle, creeping things ; 
All that cut the air with wings. 


6 You, who awful ſcepters ſway, 

- You, accuſtom'd to obey, 
Princes, judges of the earth, 

All of high, and humble birth: 


7 Youths and virgins, flouriſhing 
In the beauty of your ſpring ; 
Ye, who were but born of late, 
Ye, who bow with age's weight; 


8 Praiſe his name with one conſent : 
O how great! how excellent! 
Than the earth profounder far; 
Higher than the higheſt ſtar. 


9 He will his to glory raiſe . f 
Ve, his ſaints, reſound his praiſe: _ 


4 #is } 


Ye, his ſons, his choſen race, 
Bleſs his love, and ſovereign grace. 
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PSALM CXLVIII. 


Y 

Woe ies. IN I or Bene gt > eo . 
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RAISE ye the Lord, immortal choir, 
That fill the realms above; 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 


— 2 
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2 Shine to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode: 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 
Join with the ſilver queen of night, 
To own your borrow'd rays. 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud, 
Through the ethereal blue; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore. 


6 Waye your tall heads, ye lofty pines, m1 
To him that bids you grow; _ 

Sweet cluiters bend the fruitful vines. 
On every thankful boug!. e 
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7 Let the ſhrill birds his honour raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky ; S | 
While groveling beaſts attempt his praiſe _ 


In hoarſer harmony. 


8 Thus, while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the ſound ; 

Echo the glories of your King 
'Through all the nations round. 


PSALM Sry, 3. 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, Praiſe ye the Lok p. 


I EGENT of all the worlds above, 
Thou ſun, whoſe rays adorn our ſphere, 
And with unwearied ſwiftneſs move 
To form the circle of the year : 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies, | 
Who decks thy orb with borrow'd rays; 
Or may the ſun torget to riſe, 
When he forgets his Maker's praiſe, 


-3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
* Far queen of ſilence, filver moon: 
Whoſe paler fires and female light 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon : 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſovereign power, 
Waxing and waining honours pay; 

Who bade thee rule the duſky hours, 
And half ſupply the abſent day. 


e vlittering ſtars, that gild the ſkies, 


When darkneſs has her curtain drawn, 
That 


( uy ) 


That keep the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares, and day are gone : 


6 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 
Diſpers'd through all the heavenly ſtreet, 
- Whoſe boundeſs treaſures can afford 
So rich a pavement for his feet. 


7 Thou heaven of heavens, ſupremely bright, 
Fair palace of the court divine, 

Where with inimitable light 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine ; 


$ Praiſe thou the great inhabitant, 
Who fcatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every ſaint, 
Nor veils the luftre of his face. 


9 O God of glory, God of love, 8 
Thou art the ſun that mak'ſt our days; .- 

Midſt all thy wonderous works above i} 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe ! 


PSALM CL. 


I RAISE the Lord, who reigns above, 
And keeps his court-below, 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſnew: 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs power; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 1 
Let earth and heaven adore. if 


2 Celebrate the eternal God 
With harp and pſaltery, 


a 1 1 
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'Timbrels Þ 
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Timbrels ſoft, and cymbals loud 
In his high praiſe agree: 

Praiſe him every tuneful ſtring, 
All the-reach of heavenly art, 

All the powers of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 


3 Him in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature ſing, 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King; 
Hallowed be his name beneath, 
As in heaven on earth ador'd, 
Praiſe the Lord in every breath; 
Let all things praiſe the Lord! 


Te Deum Laudamus, P. 1. 


I \ E praiſe our God with one accord, 
Thee we confeſs to be the Lord; 
The ſpacious earth adores thy name,. 
Father of everlaſting fame. . 


2 To thee aloud all angels cry, | 
The heavens, and all the powers on high; 


Both cherubim and ſeraphim 
Continual fongs of praiſe proclaim, 


3 O holy, holy, holy Lord! 
Great God of ſabaoth! (they record) 
With ſplendour of thy glory ſpread, 
Is heaven and earth repleniſhed. 


4 The apoſtle's glorious company 
Praiſe thee, O God, perpetually ; 
5 > 1 The 


( 1g ) 


The prophets alſo join to rdife | 
The ſong of univerſal praiſe. | : 


5 The noble and victorious hoſt _ 
Of martyrs make of thee their boaſt ; 
The holy church throughout the earth 
Acknowledge and extol thy worth, 


6 Father of boundleſs Majeſty! _. 
Thy true and only Son molt high! 
Alſo the ſweet Remembrancer, 

The Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter ! 


Te Deum Laudamus. P. 2. 


1 ESSIAH ! joy of every heart, 
Thou, Thou the King of glory art! 
Thou art, before all time begun, 
The Father's everlaſting Son, 


2 Thou, undertaking in our room, 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb : 
The pains of death o'ercome by thee 
Made heaven to all believers free. 


3 At God's right hand thou haſt thy ſeat, 
And in the Father's glory great. | 
We do believe that thou ſhalt come 
To judge us, and to feal our doom, 


4 Lord, help thy ſervants, whom (when loſt) 
Thy blood redeem'd at ſo great coſt ; 
Place them on everlaſting thrones 
Of glory, with thy holy ones. 


— — — 


5 Thy 


( 120 ) 
5 Thy people, Lord, do thou protect, 
And bleſs thy heritage elect, 


Govern thy church, and, Lord, advance 
F or ever thy inheritanee. 


6 Thy mercy, Lord, to us diſpenſe, 
According to our confidence; 
Lord, I have put my truſt in thee, 
O let me not confounded be | 


Pouchſafe, O Lord, to keep us this Day without Sin. 
Te Deum. 


OUCHSAPE to keep me, Lord, this day 
Without committing fin, 
And with me let thy Spirit ſtay, 
Till he is fixt within. 


2 Thou canſt from every ſin ſecure ; 1 
And is it not thy will ö 
Still to preſerve thy ſervant pure 
From every touch of ill: 


3 Whate” er I aſk, the truth hath ſaid, 
I ſurely ſhall receive: 
I aſk to be made free indeed, 
And without ſin to live. 


4 Whate'er I aſk in faith I have, 
As ſure as God is true; 
My faithful God is ſtrong to ſave, 
And he is ready too. 


8 Willing he is that all ſhould live 
From all their ſins ſet free: 


(in 


Lord, I thy ſolemn word receive, 
Thy oath to reſcue me. 


6 Vouchſafe to keep me, Lord, this day, 
And every day from ſin, . 
Until thou take it all away, 
And bring thy nature 1n. 


— — 
OS 


— D pon IA V9" > wee 


Te Deum Laudamus. P. 1. 


1 ITNFINITE God, to Thee we raiſe 
Our hearts, in ſolemn ſongs of praiſe z 
By ali thy works on earth ador'd, 
We worſhip: Thee, the common Lord, | 
The everiaſting Father own, | 
And bow our ſouls before thy throne. 
g 
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2 Thee all the choir of angels ſings, _— 
The Lord of hoſts, the King of kings! .- 
Cherubs proclaim thy praiſe aloud, 
And ſeraphs ſhout the TRTUNE GOD! 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, | | 
Thy glory fills both earth and ſky! 1 


3 God of the patriarchal race, | 
The ancient ſeers record thy praiſe, | ; 
The goodly apoſtolic band | : 
In higheſt joy and glory ſtand, _ | = 
And all the ſaints and prophets joa = 
To extol thy majeſty divine. - 


4 Head of the martyr's noble hoſt, 
Of Thee they juſtly make their boaſt; 
The church to earth's remoteſt bounds | 
Her heavenly founder's praiſe reſounds, 1 
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And ſtrive with thoſe around the throne 
Jo hymn the myſtic Three in One, 


5 Father of endleſs majeſty, 
All might and love they render Thee, 
'Thy true and only Son adore, 

The ſame in dignity and power, 
And God the Holy Ghoſt declare, 
The ſaints eternal Comforter. 


Te Deum Laudamus, P. 2. 


FESSIAH! joy of every heart, 
Thou, thou the King of glory art! 
The Father's everlaſting Son! 
Thee, thee we moſt delight to own; 
For all our hopes on thee depend, 
Whoſe glorious mercies never end. 


2 Bent to redeem a ſinful race, 
Thou, Lord, with nnexampled grace 
Into our lower world didſt come, 
And ſtoop to a poor virgin's womb, 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
Our God appear'd—a Child of man! 


3 When thou hadſt render'd up thy breath, 
And dying drawn the ſting of death, 
Thou didſt from earth triumphant riſe, 
And ope the portals of the Ries, 

That all who truſt in thee alone 
Might follow, and partake thy throne. 
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4 Seated at God's right hand again, 
Thou doſt in all his glory reign, 
6 Thou 


(-123-) 


Thou doſt, thy Father's image, ſhine 
In all the attributes divine, 

And thou in vengeance clad ſhalt come 
To ſeal our everlaſting doom. 


5 Wherefore we now for mercy pray, 
O Saviour, take our fins away! 
Before thou as our Judge appear 
In dreadful majeſty ſevere, 

Appear our advocate with God, 
And fave the purchaſe of thy blood. 


Te Deum Lan P. 3. 


1 Hei and make thy ſervants meet, 


1 And with thy ſaints in glory ſeat, 
Suſtain, and bleſs us by thy . 

And keep to that tremendous day, 
When all thy church ſhall chant above 
The new eternal ſong of love. 


2 Rejoicing now in glorious hope 
That thou at laſt wilt take us up, 
With daily triumph we proclaim, 
And bleſs and magnify thy name, 
And wait thy greatneſs to adore | 
When time and death ſhall be no more, 


3 Till then with us vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And keep us pure from ſin to-day, 
'Thy great confirming grace beſtow, 
And guard us all our days below, 
And ever mightily defend, 
And fave, O ſave us to the end! 
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( 124 ) 
4 Still let us, Lord, with love be bleſt, 
Who in thy guardian mercy reſt, 
The weakeſt ſoul that truſts in thee, 
Extend thy mercy's arms to me, 


And never let me loſe thy love, 
Till J, even . am crown'd above. 


O ye Spirits and Souls of the Ri hteous, bleſs ye 
the LorD, &c. Bene icite. 


AIL, glorious angels, heirs of light, 
Ye high-bora ſons of fire ! 

Whoſe hearts burn chaſte, whoſe flames ſhine 
bright, | 
All joy, yet all deſire. 


2 Hail, holy ſaints, who long in hope 


And expectation ſat, 
T ill for it's King, heaven did ſet ope 
It's everlaſting gate. 


3 Hail, great apoſtles of the Lamb, 


Who brought that early ray, 
Which, from our ſun, reflected came, 
And made a glorious day. 


4 Hail, generous martyrs, whoſe ſtrong hearts 
_  Bravely rejoic'd to prove, 
How weak, pale death, are all thy darts 
Compar d to thoſe of love. ö 


£2 5 Hail, all ye happy ſpirits above, 


Who make that glorious ring 


About the ſparkling throne of love, 


And there for ever ſing. 


7 Great 


— — | 
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6 Great Lord, among their crowns of praiſe, 
Accept this little wreath, 
Which, while their lofty notes they raiſe, 
We humbly * beneath. 


G O re wt 
S. M. As Pſalm 25. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be; 

As *twas, and is, and ſhall be ſo 
To all eternity. | 


CM. 4 Pho. i. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory, as it was, 1s now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


4 M. As Pſalm 100. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, Y 
The God whom heaven and earth adore,  } 
Be glory, as it was of old, | 
Is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


Chorus to Veni Creator Spiritus. Page 78. = 7 
Praiſe to thy eternal merit, 


Father, Son, and Holy Ss 40 
2 ; 1. M. 
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I.. M. By By, Kenn. As Plalm 57. 


oat God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 


Praiſe him, all creatures here below ; 


- Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt, 
Praiſe FRET, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


As Pſalm 113. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom heaven's triumphant hoſt, 
And ſuffering ſaints on earth adore, 


Be glory as in ages paſt, 
As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt, 


When earth and heaven ſhall be no more. 


4s Pſalm 148. 


To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſs'd, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All wor ſhip be addreſs'd, 
As heretofore it was, is now, 
And ſhall be ſo for evermore. 
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SALMS and HYMNS, fung with humble 
adoration, diffuſe a calmneſs all around us, 


give a proper turn to our thoughts, and purify 


and exalt our paſſions. They ſtrengthen our de- 
votion, cheriſh divine impulſes, and advance 


praiſe into holy rapture. 


St. Paul therefore writes to the Coloſſians; 


Let the Wox p or CHRISFH dwell in you richly 


in all wiſdom, teaching and admoniſhing one 
another in Pſalms, and Hymns, and Spiritual 
Songs, Odai preumatikai, Spiritual Odes, ſinging 
with grace in your hearts to the Lord.” And 
when he and Silas were thruſt into the inner 


priſon, and their feet ſecured in the ſtocks, even 


*« at midnight they prayed and fang praiſes,” 
hymnoun ton Theon, ſang a Hymn to God, not- 
withſtanding their wearineſs, hunger, ſtripes, 
and blood, | 


Clemens Alexandrinus, who lived in the ſecond 
century, exhibits an amiable picture of the Chriſ- 
_ tians, and the ſanctity of their manners. He 
5 ſaith, 


[ vi. J 


| faith, © a good Chriſtian's life is a continual feſ- 
tival, his ſacrifices are prayers and praiſes, read- 
ing the ſcriptures before meat, and ſinging 
pſalms and hymns at meat.“ * ' 
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| In the fragment of an anonymous author, ex- 
tant in Euſebius of the third century, the hereſy 
of Arteman, who denied the Divinity of Chriſt, 
Is clearly confuted not only by proofs from the 
[i holy ſcriptures, and the writings of the preceding ij 
1 3 Fathers, but alſo from the Pſalms and Odes F 
'' which were compoſed by the Brethren, wherein, 4 
18” Chrifton hymnoufi, they ſang Hymns to Chriſt, | 
calling him God.” + Such a private compoſition 

| was that hymn which Clemens Alexandrinus 
mentions, as commonly known among the 

{ Chriſtians in his days, which begins, Chaire Phos! 

Hail, Light. 5 


The following Selection! 18 ani to the prin- 


cipal Feſtivals of the Church, And the chief 
ſubje& is Divine Love. 


The Love of God is manifeſted chiefly in ſend- 
ing his own Son into this world, delivering 


* Stromat. I. 7. p. 523. f Lib. v. c. 28. 
? Protreptic, p. 32. | 25 


tm. i 


kim up to death for us all, and giving the know- 
ledge of falvation, pardon and peace to thoſe 


who repent and believe, and eternal glory to 
thoſe who continue in the obedience of love. 


The Love of Chriſt is celebrated for his obe- 
dience to the Father, and compaſſion towards man. 
He aſſumed our nature, and became a prophet to 
teach us the religion of love= a king to enforce 
the law of love—a prieſt and victim to atone for 
our violations of that law. He lived to keep and 
recommend it to us. He wept, agonized, and 
ſweated as it were great drops of blood, to ſhew 
the power of ſympathizing love. He died on the 
croſs to ſeal, with the laſt drop of his blood, the 
grace of redeeming love. He ſunk into the 
grave, and deſcended into hades, to manifeſt the 
depth of love. He roſe again to ſecure the tri- 
umphs of love, He aſcended into heaven to 
earry on the myſtery of love. And he ſtill liveth 
to make interceſſion for us, and to draw all men 
unto himſelf. 


The Love of God the Holy Ghoſt is diſplayed | 
in his comforting and ſanctifying influences. He 
| inſpired the patriarchs, prophets, and e n | 
men 
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men in all ages. He eminently deſcended upon 
the Apoſtles; and ſtill convinces the world of ſin, 
righteouſneſs, and judgment. He teſtifies the 
love of Chriſt. He applies the blood of ſprink- 
ling, ſanctifies, and ſeals obedient Believers with 
the power of truth and love, the glory of the 
chriſtian diſpenſation. He directs their goings, 
and prepares them for that ſacred day, when 
Chriſt ſhall come again, to crown them with 
glory, honour, and immortality. '_ 


May we never reſt ſatisfied with a ſmall degree 
of holy animation. Let the love of God, the 
grace of Chriſt, and the fellowſhip of the Holy 
Ghoſt fill our ſouls : then ſhall we emulate the 
celeſtial choirs in ſinging the unſearchable riches 


of CHRIST I while our hearts burn with love 


“ unto him that loved us, and waſhed us from 
our ſins in his own blood, and hath made us 
kings and prieſts unto God and his Father; to 
him be glory and dominion for ever ang ever. 
Amen.” A owe 


C. BAYLEY. 
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SELECT HYMNS. 


1 EET and right it is to ſing, 
M In ev'ry time and place, 
Glory to our heav'nly king, | 

The God of truth and grace; 
Join we then with ſweet accord, e 

All in one thankſgiving join: 
HoL y, Hol x, HOLY, LORD, 

Eternal praiſe be thine! 


2 Thee the firſt-born ſons of light, . 
In choral ſymphonies, . 
Praiſe by day, day without night. 
And never, never ceaſemem 
Angels and archangels all + © 
Praiſe #he myſtic Three in One; * 
Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fal! "ll 
O'erwhelm d before thy threne. 


* —̃ — — 


8 


(4.3 


3 Vying with that happy choir, 
Who chaunt thy praiſe above, 
We on eagle's wings aſpire, 
The wings of faith and love: 
Thee they ſing with glory crown'd ; 
We extol the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower if our yoices ſound, 
Our ſubject is the ſame. 


4 Father, God, thy love we praiſe 


* 


Which gave tliy ſon to die: 
Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
Alike we glorify; 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n; 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turn'd to heav'n. 


HYMN 11. 


2 EET and right it is to ſing 


Glory to our God and king : 
Meet in every time and place, 
To rehearſe his ſolemn praiſe. 


2 Join ye ſaints, the ſong around; 
Angels help the chearful ſound ; 
Publiſh through the world abroad 
Glory to th* eternal God, 


3 Praiſes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 

Holy Father, ſov'reign Lord, 

_Ey'ry. where be thou ador'd, 


* 


4 Tho 


= 1 


3 


o 


9 


(3-2) 


Though th' injurious world exclaim. 
Sing we ſtill in Jeſu's name; 
Saviour, thee we ever bleſs, 

Thee our Lord and God confeſs. 


RTM N II. 
Glory be to God on high, and in earth, &C, 


OR be to God on high, 
God whoſe glory fills the ſky ; 

Peace on earth to man forgiven, 

Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 


Sov'reign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing, 
Glad thy attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


Hail, by all thy works ador'd ; 

Hail the everlaſting Lord ; £6 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove; . - 
Lord of power, and God of love ! 


4 Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 


Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 
Saviour of offending man. 


Bow thy ear, in mercy bow, | 
Hear, the world's atonement thou ; 


Is, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our ſins away. 


A 2 | 6 Powerful 


(#3 


6 Powerful Advocate with God, 
Juſtify us by thy blood ! 
Bow thy ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou. 


7 Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one ; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
One ſupreme, eternal 'Three. 


HYMN IV. 
Advent of Chriſt. 


1 AMB of God, that in the bofom 
Of the Father dwelleſt high, 
Deign to viſit humble ſinners, 
From thy reſt above the ſky. 


2 God incarnate, leave thy glory, 
Nor abhor the Virgin's womb ; 
Spread ſalvation like a river; 
Jeſus, let thy kingdom come. 


3 Love divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heayen to earth come down ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 


4 Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art, 
_ Viſit us with thy ſalvation; 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
' 5 Shepherds 


1 


5 Shepherds did you hear him coming, 
Whilſt you kept your flocks by night ? 
Did you ſee his ſtar in heaven, 
Blaze with new created light, 


6 Haſte, ye Magi, come and worſhip, 
See the orient ſtar before; 

Bring your preſents, gold and ſpices, 
Bleſt Arabia's balmy ſtore. 


7 All ye joyous hoſts of heaven 
Loudly ſpeak the Saviour's praiſe ; 
Saints and angels, in full chorus, 
Your ſeraphic yoices raiſe. 


8 Come, O come, your hallelujahs 
In wide echoing ſongs proclaim, _ 
Heaven and earth with joy reſounding, 
Praiſe the bleſt Redeemer's name. 


H I MN V. 


Chrift's Mefſage. Luke iv. 18, 19. 


I ARK the glad ſound ! the Saviout comes! 
The Saviour promis'd long! 

Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſong. | 
2 On him the ſpirit largely pour'd 
Exerts its rt fire; 1 33233 
Wiſdom and might and zeal and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. Og 
TI. "3 3 He 


(2) 


z He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
| 
| 
| 
| 


In ſatan's bondage held; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters yield. ES 


4 He comes from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celeſtial day. 


s He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure; | 

And with the treaſures of his grace, 

J inrich the humble poor. | 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, 


ii | | , o 
JI: Thy welcome ſhall proclaim : 
bt | ill! And heaven's eternal arches ring 
Sr 3 - 
339M With thy beloved name. 
di | 
If | if | 
[i | i HYMN VI. 
it | lt Eo 
138. Luke i. 25, 26. 
132 0 | 
' wy a . 
- 1 YTYESUS, God of our ſalvation, 
i We deſire thyſelf to ſee, 


Longing to believe on thee : 
Now vouchſafe. the ſacred power, 

Now the faith divine impart ; 
Meet us in this ſolemn hour, 

Shine in every drooping heart. 


| | ii __ _ Waiting for the conſolation, 
| 


2 Arna- like 


C93 
2. Anna-like within the temple, 
Si meon-like we meekly ſtay, 
Daily with thy ſaints aſſemble, 
Humbly for thy coming pray : 
While our ſouls are bow'd before thee, 
While we thus apply for grace, 
Come, thy people's light and glory, 
Shew to all thy heavenly face. 


If to us thy ſacred ſpirit 
Hath the future grace reveal'd, 
Let us by thy righteous merit 
Now receive our pardon ſeal'd: 
To eternal life appointed, 
Let us thy ſalvation ſee, 
Now behold the Lord's anointed, 
Now obtain our heaven in thee, 


HYMN VII. 
Praiſe, 


REATHE in praiſe of your Creator, 
Every heart his honours raiſe, | 
| Magnify the Lord of nature, 
Magnify the God of grace, 
Hallelujah ! | 
Fill the univerſe with praiſe. 


Sing with glad anticipation, 
Mortals and immortals fing, 
e with full ſalvation, 
Jeſus doth his glory bring; 
Hallelujah! | 
God omnipotent is King. 


( wo ) 


HYMN VIII. 


Iſaiah ix. 2. Mal. iv. 2. 

| 1 | Ber mi of thoſe 1 05 dreary dwelling 
| 

| 


——— — — — 
— 
— 
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Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come ! and by thy love's revealing 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
The new heaven and earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe, 
Scattering all the night of nature, 


— — aan — l 
= * N 


| Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes. 
[| 2. Still we wait for thy appearing, 
[7 | Life and joy thy beams impart ; 


Chaſing all our fears, and chearing 
Every poor benighted heart : 

Come, and manifeſt the favour 
Thou haſt for the ranſom'd race; 

Come, thou univerſal Saviour, 


| | Come, and n the goſpel cs. 
129 
| | tt 3 Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
12% 1 O thou mild pacific Prince ! 
bi: | Give the knowledge of ſalvation, 
if | Ub! Give the pardon of our ſins ; 
13 I | By thy all-reſtoring merit 
TI Every burthen'd foul releaſe ; 
| | | i By the influence of thy ſpirit 
| 39 it Guide us into perfect peace. 

| If alta] 
| | | HYMN 
1 

[| | 

[i | || 

| i 

It | if 

1 


(n 
BYMN IX. 


IGHT of life, ſeraphic fire, 
Love divine, thyſelf impart ! 

Every fainting ſoul inſpire; _ 

Shine in every drooping heart ! 
Every mournful ſinner chear ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ! 
Son of God, appear, appear ! 

To thy human temples come ! 


2 Come in this accepted hour 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Fill us with the glorious power, 
Rooting out the ſeeds of fin: 
Nothing more can we require: 
We will covet nothing leſs : 
Be thou all our heart's deſire, 
All our joy and all our peace ! 


3 Blefling, honour, thanks and praiſe, 
Pay we gracious God to thee ; 
Thou in thy abundant grace 
Giveſt us the victory: 
True and faithful to thy word, 
Thou haſt glorify'd thy Son, 
Jeſus Chriſt our dying Lord 
Hath for us the conqueſt won. 


HYMN x. 


Grateful Recollection — Ebenexer. 1. Sam. vii. 1 2. 


OME, thou Fount of ev ry bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy S 
2 Streams 4 
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Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 

Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above; 

Sacred mount l'm fixt upon it, 
Mount of God's redeeming love! 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 


Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope by thy good pleaſure 
Safely to arrive at home, 
Jeſus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God; 
He, to reſcue me from danger, 
NE his precious blood ! 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Pm conſtrain'd to be! 
Let thy goodneſs, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee ! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave Thee whom I love— 
Here's my heart, O take and ſeal 1 it ; 3 
Seal it for thy courts e | 


HyY MN XI, 


9 * 


Matt. xxv. 6. 


E virgin ſouls ariſe, 


Y With all the dead awake, 
Unto ſalvation wiſe, 


Oil in your veſſels take; 
_ Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
POR * heavenly * nigh. 


2 He 


. — ET INS 
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2 He comes, He comes to call 
The nations to his bar, 
And raiſe to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Made ready for your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 


3 Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend, 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend ; 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee without a veil his face. 


4 Ye that have hers werd 
The unction from above, 
And in his ſpirit liv'd 
Obedient to his love, 
Jeſus ſhall claim you for his Bride ; ; 
Rejoice with all the TEETER, 


HY MN XII, 


EJOICE in b 1090 
Of that great day unknown, 
When we ſhall be caught up 
To ſtand before his throne ; ; | 
Call'd to partake the marriage-feaſt, 
And lean on our Immanuel's breaſt, | 


2 The everlaſtin g doors ö 
Shall ſoon the ſaints receive, 
Above thoſe angel-powers 
In glorious joy to live, 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
| 1 en God eternally: ut in. 


3 Then 


(- th: Þ 


3 'Then let us wait to hear | 
The trumpet's welcome ſound ; 
To ſee our Lord appear, 
Watching let us — found! 


The blood and righteouſneſs of God. 


With that bleſs'd wedding robe endu'd : 


Before whoſe bar —_ 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all ſhall ſoon appear : 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare : 
For that tremendous day, | 
And fill us now with watchful Care, 
And ſtir us up to pray. 


. To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 
When robed in majeſty and power, 


Th' immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, | 
| With all-thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious . LIVE 


- 

m 

ad 4 o " 2 
; 


|| i 1 4 To damp. our earthly j joys, 
Iu0oo ĩincreaſe our gracious fears, 
5 or ever let th' Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our ears; 
The ſolemn midnight cry, 
Ve dead, the Judge is come, 
Ir Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
And meet ee daa 1 5 


a — 


——— — . — — — — — ——— —p̃— — — — — — 
— —— 
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: 
* 


T2 Judge of quick and dead 


Thou ſhalt from heaven come down; 


„„ 
2 re 


En 


5 O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word, 


: Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
'1 And looking for our Lord 


O may we thus inſure 
A lot among the bleſt, 

And watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting reſt 


HYMN 11 Ao 


Rer. 1. 7. 


Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! 
5 Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending 
15 Swell the triumph of his train. 
|: Hallelujah ! 
God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Ev'ry eyeſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 


Deeply wailing 15 
Shall the true Meſſiah fee. | 1 5 


1 2 5 8 3 IS NS 22 EV N 
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4 3 The dear ehen of 58 pate 1 
| Still his dazzling body beats; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation - | 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers : 
With what rapture 


„ 
:, _— ** 


7 


1 12 he comes with clouds deſcending, | 


Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him 
Pierc'd and nail d him to the tree, 7 


.. Gaze we on ca glotious fears. #50 
on . Yea! 


"+ 
* 


( 16 ) 


4 Yea, Amen! letall adore thee 
High on thy eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thy own : 


Forth Jehovah ! 
Everlaſting God come down. 


HYMN xv. 


· E comes, He comes, the Judge ſevere ! 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul !. 


2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See th' almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
And glory decks the Saviour's face! 


z Deſcending on his azure throne, 
le claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


= 4 Shout all the people of the BY, | 
And all the ſaints of the moſt High, 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 


For ever and for ever reigns. 
1 : "HYMN xvi. 
Prayer for ſeriouſneſs, in proſde@ of Eternity. 


N FISHOU. Godof glorious majeſty, | 
1 To thee, againſt myſelf to thee, 


4p 


concerning every one of us.” The Heathens bad thi 


. and unto Duft ſhalt thou return.”* It may ;gnify Death 
and Diſeaſes may appear more or leſs" fatal as they ſes 
more or leſs likely 
o the Duſt, 
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A worm of earth, I cry; 
A half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Secure, inſenſible ! | 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 

Or ſhuts me up in hell ! 


3 O God my inmoſt ſoul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart . 
Eternal things impreſs; _ 1 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. „ 
| Woe Before 


Fate, Fatum, fgnifes “ what is ſpoken,” from 
the Latin word fari ** to ſpeak.”* Fate then relates 
to what the MosT HIGH Gov hath ſpoken, +50 
Minutius Felix, that able Lawyer and great Scholar 


in St. Cyprian's time, ſays, Nihil aliud eſt. Fatum 


quam quod de unoquoque Noſtrum Deus fatus eſt. 


Fate is nothing elſe than what Gop hath srORK EN 


idea of it; for ſays Statius, Fatum eſt: quod Dill 
fantur. © „%% SIT ATE DS Phd 

Fate, in this hymn, may relate to that awful word 
which God ſpake in Gen. iii. 19. Duſt thou art 


to fulfil God's word, by bringing 1 
„ 5 
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4 Before me place i in dread array _ 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall 1 be there 
To meet a Joyful doom ? 


5 Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs to? infure ; 
Thy utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure, 


6 Then, Saviour; then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 
And hope in full ſupreme delight 
And everlaſting love. 


HYMN XVII. 
1 Theft. iv. 16, 17. 


Esus, faithful t to his word, 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend: 
All heav'n's hoſt their glorious Lord 
Shall joyfully attend. 
Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful nals; ; 
Lightnings ſwift, and thunders loud, 
With the great Archangel's voice, | 
5 with the —_— of God. | 
| 2 Firſt 


(. 19 


2 Firſt the dead in Chriſt ſhall riſe ; 
Then we that yet remain, 
Shall be caught up to the ſkies, 
And ſee our Lord again. 
Wee ſhall meet him in the air, 
* All rapt up to heav'n ſhall be, 
Find, and love, and ads him there, 
To all eternity. 


3 Who can tell the happineſs 
This glorious hope affords ? 
Joy unutter'd we poſſeſs 
In theſe reviving words. 
Happy while on earth we breathe, 
Mightier bliſs ordain'd to Know; 
Trampling down fin, hell, and death, 
To the third heav'n we go! 


HYMN XVIII. 


Luke ii. 14. John i. 14. 


WAKE, awake the ſacred ſong | 
To our incarnate Lord; 


Let every heart and every a 
Adore th eternal Word, 


2 In heaven the rapt'rous ſong began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire 
Through all the fnhining legions ran, 
And tun'd the ſacred lyre. 


2 Down through the portals of the ky 
| Th impetuous torrent ran; 
And angels flew with eager joy 

To bear the news to man. 


+ 3 
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4 Jxsus has. left his throne RY 
To dwell with ſinful worms; 
And thus almighty power and love 
Appear i in all their forms. 


5 Hark ! the cherubic armies ſhout, 
And glory leads the ſong : 


Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
Ihe whole harmonious throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we repeat, 
 GLoryY To Gop oN HIGH; 


Goop-wiLL and PEACE are now complete, 
Jzsus was born to die 


7 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hail ! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth and time and life ſhould fail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


HYMN XIX. 


AIL, Progeny divine! 
Hail, Virgin's word rout Son! 
Who for that humble ſhrine, 
Didſt quit th' Almighty's throne: 
The Infant Lord our voices ſing, 


And be the King of grace ador'd. 


2 Ve princes diſappear, 
And boaſt your crowns no more; 


Lay down your ſceptres here, 
And in the duſt adore: 


Where Jeſus dwells, the manger bare 
In luſtre far ue up abe. 


3 With 


( =) 


3 With Bethleh'm's ſhepherds mild, 
The angels bow their head; 
And round the ſacred child, 

Their guardian wings they f pread: 
They knew that, where their Sovereign lies 
In low diſguiſe, heaven's court is there. ; 


4 Thither, my ſoul, repair, 

And humble homage pay 

To thy Redeemer fair, 

As on his natal day: 
I kiſs thy feet, and, Lord, would be 
A child like: thee, whom thus I greet. 


HYMN XX, 
The Song of Angels. 


ARK ! the herald angels ſing, 
6 Glory to their new-born King : 
„Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and ſinners reconcil'd.” 
Joyful, all ye nations, rife, 
Join the triumph of the ſkies, 
With th angelic hoſt proclaim, 
5 Chriſt is born in Bethlehem. 5 


2 Chriſt, by higheſt heaven Win "By, 
| Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord'; 3 by | 
Late in time behold him come, 

Offspring of a virgin's womb : : 

Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee,” 
Hail th”: incarnate Deity! 

Pleas'd as man with men to appear, ; | 
Jes us our IMMANUEL here.” £5 Att ft 5 
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3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace, 
Hail, the Sun of righteouſneſs ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Riſen with healing in his wings ; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth. 


4 Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's promis'd ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head: 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thy 1 image in its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy love. 


HYMN XXI. 


ING, ye ranſom'd nations, ſing 

Praiſes to our new-born King, 
Son of man our Maker is, 

Lord of hoſts and Prince of peace. 


Lo! he lays his glory by, 
Emptied of his majeſtj; 

See the God, who all things —_ 
Humbly 1 in a manger laid, 


Caſt we off our needleſs fear, 
Boldly to his church draw near; 
| Jeſus is our fleſh and bone, 

Gop wir vs is all our own. | 
| | 5 Let 


it.) 


Let us then with angels gaze 
On our new-born Monarch's face; 
With the choir celeſtial join'd, 
Shout the Saviour of mankind. 


5 Son of man, will he deſpiſe 
Man's well-meaning facrifice ? 
No; with condeſcending grace 
He accepts his creature's praiſe. 


6 Will his majeſty diſdain 1 
The poor ſhepherd's ſimple ſtrain? 
No ; for Iſrael 's ſhepherd he 
Loves their artleſs melody. 


7 Let us then our prince proclaim, 
Humbly chaunt Immanuel's name, 
Publiſh at his wond'rous birth 
Praiſe in heaven, and peace on earth ! 


8 Triumph in our Saviour” s love, 
Till he takes us up above, 
All his majeſty diſplays, 
Shews us all his glorious face. 


HYMN XXII. 


A. glory to God, And peace upon earth, 
Be publiſh'd abroad At Jeſus's birth; 
The forfeited favour Of heaven we find 


Reſtor'd in the Saviour And friend to mankind. 


2 Then let us behold Meſſias the Lord. * 


By prophets foretold, By angels ador'd ; 
Our God's incarnation With angels proclaim, 
And publiſh ſalvation In Jeſus's name. 

3 Oyr 
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3 Our newly born king By faith we have ſeen, 
And joyfully ſing His goodneſs to men, 

That all men may wonder At what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder His love in their heart. 


4 What mov'd the Moſt High So greatly to ſtoop ? 5 
He comes from the ſky Our ſouls to lift up; 
That ſinners forgiven Might ſinleſs return 
To God and to heaven, Their Maker is born. 
6 


5 Immanuel's love Let ſinners confeſs, 
Who comes from above, To bring us his peace: 
Let every believer His mercy adore, 
And praiſe him * ever, When time is no more. 


HYMN XXIII. 


WAY with our fears! 
| The Godhead appears 
* IIS 18 Chriſt reconcil'd, 7 
The Father of mercies in Jeſus the child. 


He comes from above, 
In manifeſt love, 
The defire of our eyes, 
"0 meek Lamb of God in a manger he lies. 


At Immanuel's birth 

What a triumph on earth ! 
Feet could it afford 
No better a- | ranks for its e Lord! 


4 The 
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The Ancient of Days 
To redeem a loſt race 
From his glory comes ae 
Self- humbled, to carry us up to a crown. 


Made fleſh for our ſake, 
That we might partake 
The nature divine, 
And again in his image, his holineſs ſhine : 


An heavenly birth 

Experience on earth, 

And riſe to his throne, ; 
And live with our Jeſus eternally one. 


Then let us believe, 
And gladly receive - 
The tidings they bring, 
Who 8 to ſinners their Saviour and king. 


And while we are here 
Our king ſhall appear, 
His Spirit impart, 
And form his full i image of love in our r heart, 


HYMN XXIV. 


OIN all ye joyful nations, 
Th' acclaiming hoſt of heaven, 
'This happy morn a child was born, 
To us a ſon is given: 


The meſſenger and nikon: 
Of God's eternal fayour, | 
God hath ſent down to us his SON» 


An univerſal Saviour! 
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2 The wonderful Meſſias, 
The joy of every nation, 
Jeſus his name, with God the ſame, 
Ide Lord of all creation: 


The Counſellor of ſinners, 
Almighty to deliver, 

The Prince of peace whoſe love's increafe 
Shall rexgn in man for ever. 


3 Go ſee the King of glo 
Diſcern the heavenly ranger, 
So poor and mean, his court an inn, 
His cradle is a manger. 


Who from his Father's boſom, 
But now for us deſcended, 

Who built the ſkies, on earth he lies, 
With only begs attended. 


4 Whom all the an gels worſhip +: 
Lies hid in human nature; 
Incarnate ſee the Deity, 
The infinite Creator, 


See the ſtupendous pleſſing 
Which God to us hath given; 
A child of man, in length a ul 
e Als both earth and heaven. 


* 
. 
* 
11 
} 
4 
4 
U 
[2 
= 1 
1 
1 
1 
Fs 
* . 
14S 
14% 
(3 
Pa | 
vis 
i 
33 
[ 
[ = 
if 


x q 
8 
11 
[ 
j 
; 1 


5 Gaze on that helpleſs bett 
Of endleſs adoration ! 
Thoſe infant hands ſhall burſt our 3 
And work out our ſalvation: 
EE 1 955 | _ Strangle 


r 


Strangle the crooked ſerpent, 
Deſtroy his works for ever, 
And open ſet the heavenly gate 

To every true believer. 


6 Till then, thou holy Jeſus, 
6 We humbly bow before thee, 
Our treaſures bring to ſerve our king, 
And joyfully adore the: 


To thee we gladly render 
Whate'er thy grace hath given, 
Till thou appear, in glory here, 
And take us up to heaven. 


HYMN XXV. 


1 NGELS ſpeak, let men give ear, 
/ \ Sent from high, they are nigh, 
And forbid our fear. 


2 News they bring us of ſalvation, 
Sounds of joy to employ 
Every tongue and nation. 


3 Welcome tidings! to retrieve us 
From our fall, born for al, 
Chriſt is born to fave us. 


4 Born his creatures to reſtore, 
Abject earth ſees his birth, 
Whom the heavens adore. 


5 5 Wrapped 
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5 Wrapp'd in ſwathes th' immortal ger, 
Man with men we have ſeen. | ö 
Lying in a manger. | 


6 We have ſeen the King of Glory, 
We proclaim Chriſt his name,” 
And record his ſtory, : 


7 Sing we with the hoſt of heaven, 
ReconciPd by a child 
Who to us is given. 


8 Glory be to God the giver, 
Peace and love from above 
Reign on earth for ever. 


HYMN XXVI. 
| Luke 1 13. 14. | 


LORY be to God on high, 
And peace on earth deſcend ; 

God comes down : he bows the ky, 

And ſhews himſelf our friend ! 
God th' inviſible appears, . 

God the bleſt, the great I AM 
Sojourns in this vale of tears, 

And Jeſus i is his name. 


2 Him the angels all ador'd, 

Their maker and their king: 
Tidings of their humbled Lord, 
8 They now to mortals bring: 


Emptied 


( 29 ) 


Emptied of his majeſty, 

Of his dazzling glories ſhorn, 

Being's ſource. begins to be, | 
And God himſelf is born ! 


3 See th' eternal Son of God 
A mortal ſon of man, 
Dwelling in an earthly clod, 
Whom heaven. cannot contain ! 
Stand amaz'd, ye heayens, at this 
See the Lord of earth and ſkies ! 
Humbled to the duſt he is, 
And in a manger lies ! 


4 We the ſons of men rejoice, 
The Prince of peace proclaim, 
With heaven's hoſt lift up our voice, 

And ſhout Immanuel's name: 
Knees and hearts to him we bow, 
Of our fleſh, and of our bone, 
Jeſus 1s our brother now, 
And God is all our own! 


HYMN XXVIL. 


1 ET earth and heaven combine, 
Angels and men agree, | 
To praiſe in ſongs divine 
Th' incarnate Deity, 
Our God contracted to a ſpan, 
Incomprehenfibly made man. 


C2 7 2 He 
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2 He laid his glory by, 

He wrapp'd him in our clay, L 
Unmark'd by human eye, S 
The latent Godhead lay ; | 's 
Infant of days he here became: | 
And bore the mild Immanuel's name. 


3 See in that infant's face 
The depths of Deity, 
And labour while ye gaze 
To found the myſtery : 
In vain; ye angels gaze no more, 
But fall, and filently adore. 


4 Unſearchable the love 

That hath the Saviour brought, 
The grace is far above 

Or men or Angel's thought; 
Suffice for us that God we know, 
Our God is manifeſt below. 


5 He deigus! in fleſh t appear, 
Wideſt extremes to join, 
To bring our vileneſs near, 
And make us all divine; 
And we the life of God ſhall _ 
For God is maniteſt below. 


6 Made perfect firſt in love, 
And ſanctify'd by grace, 
We ſhall from earth remove, 
And ſee his glorious face; 
His love ſhall then be fully ſhew'd, 
And man ſhall all be loſt i in God. 
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HY MN XXV111. ; 
Gratitude for the Incarnation. 


I ATHER, our hearts we lift 
. Up to thy gracious throne, 
And bleſs thee for the precious gift 

Of thy incarnate Son; 
The gift unſpeakable 
We thankfully receive, 
And to the world thy goodneſs tell, 
And to thy glory live. 


2 Jeſus, the holy child, 

Doth by his birth declare 

That God and man are reconcil'd, 
And one in him we are : 
Salvation through his name 
To all mankind is given, 

And loud his infant-cries proclaim 

| A peace *twixt earth and heaven. 


3 A peace on earth he brings, 

Which never more ſhall end: 

The Lord of hoſts, the King of Kings, 
Declares himſelf our friend : | 
Aſſumes our fleſh and blood, 
That we his Sp*rit may gain; 

The everlaſting Son of God, 
The mortal fon of man. 


4 His kingdom from above 
He doth to us impart, 
And pure benevolence and love 
O'erflow the faithful heart: 435 
1 Chang'd 
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Chang'd in a moment, we 

The ſweet attraction find, 
With open arms of charity 

Embracing all mankind. 


O might they all receive 
The new- born Prince of Peace; 
And meekly in his Spirit live, 
And in his love increaſe ! 
Till he convey us home, 
Cry every ſoul aloud, 


Come, thou deſire of nations, come, 


And take usup to God. 
HYMN XXIX. 
Matt. i. 21. Hag. ii. 7. Luke xvii. 21. | 


i F NOME, thou long-expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy people free, 
From our fears and ſins a bad us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee: 
Iſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear deſire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


2 Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By thy own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thy all-ſufficient merit 
Räaiſe to us thy glorious throne. 
HYMN 
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HYMN xxx. 


ET angels and archangels ling 
The wonderful Immanuel's name, 
Adore with us our new-born King, 
And ſtill the joyful news proclaim; 
All earth and heaven be ever join'd 
To praiſe the Saviour of mankind, 


2 The everlaſting God comes down 
To ſojourn with the ſons of men : 
Without his majeſty or crown 
The great Inviſible is „en; 
Of all his dazzling glories ſhorn, 
The everlaſting God i is born! 


3 Angels, behold that infant's face, 
With rapt'rous awe the Godhead own, 
"Tis all your heaven on him to gaze, 
And caſt your crowns before his throne ; 
Though now he on his footſtool lies, 
Le know he built both earth and ſkies. 


4 By him into exiſtence brought, 
Ye ſang the all-creating Word ; 
Ve heard him call our world from nought ; 
Again, in honour of your Lord, 
Ye morning ſtars, your hymns employ, 
And ſhout, ye ſons of God, for joy. 


HY M N XXXI. 


HE Creator of all, 
To repair our ſad fall, 
5 1 From 


LJ 


From heaven ſtoops down; ; 
* hold of our nature, and joins to his own. 
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2 Our Immanuel came, 

'The whole whole world to redeem, 
And incarnated ſhew'd | 

= That man may again be united to God! 

3 And ſhall we not hope 

x After God to wake up, 

Wi His nature to know ? 

„ His nature is ſinleſs Finn below. 


— 


— 


K 
—— — — 
— 


ww _ 
— wi — 
— ——— 2 
= — _ » = 


To this heavenly prize 
By faith let us riſe, 
To his image aſcend, 
Apprehended of God, let us God approvend. 
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HYMN XXXIT. 


LL-WISE, all-good, almighty Lord, 
Jeſus, by higheſt heavens ador'd, 
E'er time its courſe began ; 
How did thy nga mercy ſtoop 
To take the fallen nature up, 
When thou thyſelf wert man ? 
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2 The eternal God from heaven came down, 
The King of Glory dropp'd his crown, 
And veil'd his majeſty ; 

Emptied of all but love he came ; ; 

Jeſus, I call thee by the name 

Thy pity bore for me. 


3 Didſt 


t 8 


3 Didſt thou not in thy perſon join 
| 'The natures human and divine, 
j | That God and man might be 
1 Henceforth inſeparably one? 
Haſte then, and make thy nature Known 
Incarnated in me, | 


4 1 long thy coming to confeſs, _ 
Thy myſtic power of godlineſs, 
The life divine to prove: 
The fulneſs of thy life to know, 
Redeem'd from all my ſins below, 
And perfected 1 in love. 


HYMN XXXIII. 


11 glory to God in the ky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd | 

O Jeſus, exalted on high, a 

Appear our omnipotent Lord: 
Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 

Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 

And aun: in thy kingdom of roo; 


233 
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2 When thou in our fleſh didft appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was open'd on earth; 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bliſs, 
The giver of concord and love, 
The Prince and the Author of peace. 


E O wouldſt 
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3 O wouldſt thou again be made known, 

Again in the Spirit defcend ; 

And ſet up in each of thy own 
A kingdom that never ſhall end. 

Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 

And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, | 

And bow the whole world to thy ſway. 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know; 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eſtabliſh below : 
All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord affli& us no more. 
5 No horrid alarum of war 
1 Shall break our eternal repoſe: 
1 No ſound of the trumpet is there, 


| | Where Jeſus's ſpirit o'erflows : 

| Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 
_ We all ſhall in amity join, 

Ih And kindly each other embrace, 


And love with a paſſion like thine. 


HYMN XXXIV. 
Ifaiah ix. 6. 


\ EJOICE in Jeſu's Birth ! 
To us a Son is given, 


To 


3 


To us a Child is born on earth, 
Who made both earth and heaven 
His Shoulder props the ſky, | 
| This univerſe ſuſtains ! 
The God ſupreme, the Lord moſt high, 
The King Meſſiah reigns ! | 


2 Our Counſellor we praiſe 

Our Advocate above, 

Who daily in his Church diſplays 
His Miracles of love. 
The Almighty God is ns ; 
Author of heavenly bliſs ; 

The Father of eternity, 
The glorious Prince of peace. 


HYMN XXXV, 


I ATHER, thou haſt beſtow'd . 
On Man the incarnate God : 
Shining in our Nature's Night, 
In our mortal fleſh reveal'd, 
Him, the true eternal Light 
Earth's remoteſt ends beheld. 


2 But will he not again 
| Appear on earth to reign ? 
Yes, the Light of life divine 
All mankind ſhall ſoon receive; 
Chriſt in every ſoul ſhall ſhine, 
Chriſt in every heart ſhall live. 


3 O that we now might feel 
Thy gift unſpeakable! 


Father, 
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Father, for thy Son we wait: 
Now thy great ſalvation ſend, 

Sole immortal Potentate, 
King of ſaints, till time ſhall end. 


HYMN XXXVI. 


Frail Life, and ſucceeding Eternity. 


1 \HEE we adore, eternal name ! 


And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be ! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months increaſe; 
And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but ;FhRe number leſs. 


3 The year "ol nod, and als © away 


The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're tray'ling to the grave. 


By Dangers ſtand thick through all the ground, 


To puſh us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 


j 5 Great God, on what a ſlender thread 


Hang everlaſting things! 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings! . 
3195 6 Infinite 
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6 Infinite joy, or endleſs woe 

Depends on every breath ! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 

Upon the brink of death 


7 Waken, O Lord, our 488 ſenſe, 
To walk this dang' rous road; 
And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with God ! 


HYMN XXXVII. 
The new Near. 


1 VE worms of earth ariſe, 
Ye creatures of a day, 
Redeem the-time, be bold, be wiſe, 
And caſt your bonds-away : 
| Shake off the chains of hn; 5 
Let all aſſembled hers, 
With hymns of praiſes, uſner in 


The acceptable year. 


The year of goſpel grace | 
Like us rejdice to ſee; - ,- 

And thankfully in CHRIST embrace 
Your proffer'd liberty; 1 
Pardon and peace are nigh, 
Which every ſoul may prove 

The Lok p, who now is paſſing by, 

5 Makes this the time of e. A 


2: Saviourand Lox» of all, 


Thy proffer we receive, | 
3+ 0h Obedient 
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obedient to thy goſpel call 


That bids us turn, and live; 
Our former years miſ-pent, 
Though late, we deeply mourn, 


And to thy arms return. 


With fear, and grief, and 


Our folly we bemoan; 


Who lets us ſtill alone: 


Thy 
Thy 


To Thee, by whom we live, 
Our praiſe and lives we pay; 
Praiſe ardent, cordial, conſtant give, 
And ſhout to ſee thy day: 


ence lifts us up, 


unbounded grace, 
And all our fear is loſt in hope, 
And all our grief in praiſe. 


Thy day of ſaving grace, 
'Thy conſecrated year, 


Riſen, we know, Thou art, 
With healing in thy wings, 
We feel, we feel it in our heart, 
The life thy preſence brings! 


When the bright ſun of righteouſneſs 
Dot to our world appear. 


The ſeal and earneſt this, 
Our pardon we receive, 


And look with Thee in 
Eternally to live. 


glorious bliſs 


And ſoften'd by thy grace repent, 


ſhame, 


But wonder at the patient Lamb, 
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"HYMN XXXVIII. 
The 8 Town Ii. 1. 


LOW NN blow 
B The gladly ſolemn ſound, 
Let all the nations know 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home 1 


Exalt the Lamb of Neo, 
I) he fin atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his Blood 
Thoughout the world proclaim: Ez 
The year of jubilee is come; . 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home $ 


Ye who have ſold for nought - 
| Your heritage above; _ 
Shall have it back unbought, 1 
The gift of Is u's love; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Keturn, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 


4 Ve ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 

And ſafe in Jesvs dwell, 
And pleſt in Jesvs . | 
The year of jubilee is come; 

_ Keturny.. ye ranſom'd ange home! 


| The Goſpel Trumpet him 3 
a news og Fade enabe, „ 548 


( 42 ) 
| Ye happy ſouls, draw near, | | 
1 Before your Saviour's Face: N 
mA The year of jubilee is come ; N 
1 Return to your eternal home. 1 
YR 6 TJesvs, our great High-Prieſt, 
1 Hath full atonement made; 
1 Ve weary ſpirits reſt, 
uu! Ye mournful ſouls be glad, 
bf The year of jubilee is come; 
Wi Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! | 
. | 1 : 
1 HYMN XXXIX. | : 
1 The Year of Releaſe. Iſaiah Ixi. 1. 2. 1 
1 ; KS 
110 'LL praiſe to the Loxp whoſe trumpet we 
= hear, 
1 Which ſpeaks in his word the feſtival year : 
The loud 1 of freedom 994 thrall, 
And goſpel ſalvation is publiſh'd to all. 
4 
: The year of releaſe even now is begun, 
And pardon and peace with Jzsvs ſent down: 
Wl Eternal redemption through Him we obtain, ; 
And preſent exemption from paſſion and pain. © 


55 ve Spirits enflay'd your liberty claim, 
Believe, and be ſav'd through IESUS's name: 
That infinite Lover of ſinners embrace, 

And gladly recover his forfeited grace. 


4 With joyfulleſt news your priſons: refoudh, - 
Your fetters are loote, your ſouls are unbound : 
RYfume 


(43 7) 


Reſume the poſſeſſion for which ye were born, 
From ſatan's oppreſſion to * return. 


HYMN XI. 


Heb. xi. 14, 16. Th 


OME, let us anew our journey purſue, 
With vigour ariſe, EY 
reſs to our permanent place in the ſkies. 
Of heavenly birth, though wandering on earth, 
This is not our place, 
But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs. 


2 At Jeſus's call we gave up our all ; 
And ſtill we forego, 
For Jeſus's ſake, our enjoyments below. 
No longing we find for the country behind, 
But onward we move, | 


And {till we are ſeeking a country above. 
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3 A country of joy without any alloy, 
We thither repair, c 
Our heart and our treaſure already are there. 

We march hand in hand to Immanuel's land; 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth, for eternity's near. 
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4 The rougher our way the ſhorter our ſtay, 
The troubles that come | 
Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home. 
The fiercer the blaſt the ſooner tis paſt, _ 
The tempeſts that riſe * 


Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies. | 
D 3 X HYMN 
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HYMN XII. 


Jam. iv. 14. 2 Tim. iv. 7. 


4 . 


: OME, let us anew our journey purſue, 


Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill till the maſter appear; 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 


2 Our life is a dream, our time as a en 
Glides ſwiftly away, 

And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay: 

The arrow is flown, the moment is gone, 

1 Ih he millennial year 

1 Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity s here 


1 3 O that cath in the day of his coming might ſay, 
__ « I have fought my wa through, | 
i Wn < 16 have finiſh*d the work thou didſt give me todo !?? 
0 that each from his Loxp may receive the 

| glad word, 
W « Well and faithfully done, 
ik ee | Enter] into my joy, and fit down on my throne!” 


P's | 
7 * 


HYMN XLII. 


4 
* 
; 
* 
4.4 
A 
N 
4 
: 
ih 
”" $4 
47 
1 
> 
vn 
x 
1 
i 
Ihe : 
5 
„ 

z AL. N 
3 
»D 
7 : 

* J. 

* 5 
1 
1 1 5 
17 4 
1 [4 

8 N 
FEB : 
py * 
3 1. 
„ 
3 
=. 
i N 

g 1} 
* * 

q 
1 wu : 
{ 4 

o 

5 

* 7 : 
tt 
17 * 

1 1 

15 \ 
11 15 
„ 
* 18 

6 
1 

4 bl l 
8 1 
11 * 
891 7 
þ4 J 

+ 43 

$115.08 

* 

" 17 
10 . 
U \ 
TT RT 
& th 
1 

4 
1. 
19 is 3 
i 3 
\ 1 
1 
y _ 4 
1 
109 
ai 
K 127 

5 
18 
, i 2 
( 1 3 
1 
ein 
ii 

7 {t 
"+553. | 
L ini. 
. 1 

. 

1 

* 1 
2 ' 
; 18 
4 7 
1 : 
3; . 

7 
13 
. 
* 
. + $1 

} 4 11 

+4 
4 
i BY 
. 

4 
1 
* 

- 
$1 


r 
— —— —_ - 
_ 


_— 


Luke Xill, 7, 8, 9. 


1 HE ITY of earth and a5 | 
1 The Gop of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron*d on high, 
Antient of 3 days, 
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Who lengthens out our trial herd, 
And ſpares us yer another 10 85 


2 Barren and wither'd trees 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs | | 
On our dead ſouls was found; 
vet doth he us in mercy ſpare 
Another and another year. 


3 When juſtice bar'd the ſword - 
Fo cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord | 
Cried, let it ſtill alone! 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us yet another year, 


4 Jzsvs, thy ſpeaking blood + | 
From Gop obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace, 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee anotyer Pines ! 
5 Then dig about d out root, ; 
Break up our fallow 1 
And let our gracious fruit 
Io thy great praiſe abound, 
_ Olet us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


HYMN XLIN. 


26% to the great Jehovah's praiſe | 1 
All rue to him th 


8 wats 12 : 3 ; ( 46 1 

' Who Eindly lengthens out our days; 
Demands our choiceſt ſongs : 

Whoſe pr rovidence has brought us through 
Another various year, | 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 
Thy ſtill continued care, 

To thee preſenting, through thy Son, 
Whate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow 
The wonders of thy love, 

While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. 


Our reſidue of days or hours 
_  'Thine, wholly Thine ſhall be, 
And all our conſecrated powers 
A ſacrifice to Thee: | 
Till Jeſus in the clouds appear 
To ſaints on earth forgiven, 
And bring the grand ſabbatic year 
The Jubilee of heaven. 


HYMN 111. | 
Tam XC. 


1 God! our help 3 in ages paſt, 
Our hope for yeaxs to Pome... 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy Bo 
And our eternal beo... 


2 z Under 


(00 3 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 


Still may we dwell ſecure ; 
Sufficient 4 th y arm alone, 
And our de ence is ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


1 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Shortas the watch that ends the night 
Before the riſing ſun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


6 . like an ever- rolling Siri, 
Bears all it's ſons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the W day. 


7 Oh God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; FF. 
Be thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, | 
And our perpetual home. 


(.49 ) 
* N N XLV. | 
Worſhip Him all ye Gods. c. PL. xcvii. 6, 9. 
I HE Lord is come! the heavens proclaim 
His birth, the nations learn his name; 


An unknown ſtar directs the road 
Of eaſtern ſages to their God. 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
So, worſhip where the Saviour lies: 
Angels ind kings before him bow, 
Thoſe gods on high and gods below. 


3 Let idols totter to the ground, 
And their own worſhippers confound : 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 
And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


HYMN Xvi. 
Where is he that is born King ? &c. Matt. ii. 2, 8. 


| I "THERE is the holy heaven-born child, 
= 3 \ } Heir of the everlaſting throne, 
Who heaven and earth hath reconcil'd, 
And God and man rejoin'd in one? 


2 Shall we of earthly kings enquire, 

To courts or palaces repair ? 
The nation's hope, the world's deſire, 
Alas ! we cannot find him there. - 


3 Then 


( 49 ) 


g Then let us turn no more aſide, 
But uſe the light himſelf imparts : 
His Spirit is our ſureſt guide, 
His Spirit glimmering in our hearts. 


4 Drawn by his grace we come from far, 
And fix on heaven our wiſhful eyes : 
That ray divine, that orient ſtar 
Dire&s us where the infant lies. 


% 


5 See there! the new-born Saviour ſee, 
By faith diſcern the great I AM; 
Tis he! the Eternal God! 'tis he 
That bears the mild Immanuel's name. 


6 The Prince of peace on earth is found, 

The Child is born, the Son is given ; 
Tell it to all the nations round, 

Jehovah is come down from heaven. 


7 Jenovan is come down to raiſe 
His dying creatures from their fall ! 
And all may now receive the grace 
Which brings eternal live to all. 


8 Lord, we receive thy grace, and thee 
With joy unſpeakable receive, 
And riſe thy open face to ſee, 
And one with God for ever live. 


HYMN, 
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"HYMN XLVII. : 
When they ſaw the Star, they rejoiced, Matt, ii. 10. 
: ONS of Men, behold from far, 


Hail the long- expected ſtar; AT 8 
Jacob's ſtar, that gilds the night, _ 
Guides bewilder'd nature right. 


2 Fear not hence that there ſhall flow 
Wars or peſtilence below ß; 
Wars it bids and tumults ceaſe, 
Uſhering in the Prince of peace. 


3 Mild he ſhines on all beneath, : 
Piercing through the ſhades of death; 
Scattering error's wide-ſpread night, 

EKindling darkneſs into light. 


4 Nations all, far off and near, 

Haſte to ſee your God appear; 
_ Haſte, for him your hearts prepare; 
Meet him manifeſted there. 


5 There behold the Day-Spring riſe, 
Pouring :eye-ſight on your eyes; 
God in his own light ſurvey, 
Shining to the perfect day. 
6 Sing, ye Morning-Stars, again 
Sad deſcends on earth to reign ! 


Deigns for man his life t'employ, 
Shout, ye Sons of God, for Joy. 


HYMN 


65190 
HY M N XLVIII. | 
Job. xiv. 1. 1 Tim. li. 4. 


ND am I born to die? 
To lay this body down ? 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 
A land of deepeſt ſnade, 
Unpiere'd by human thought: 


The dreary regions of the dead, 


Where all things are forgot | 


2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me? 

Eternal happineſs or woe: 
Muſt then my portion be! 
Wak'd by the trumpet's ſound 
I from my grave ſhall rife, 


And ſee thejudge with glory crown'd, 1s 


And ſee the flaming ſkies! 


3 O thou that wouldſt not have 
One wretched ſinner die; 
Who dy'dſt thyſelf my ſoul to fave. : 
From endlefs miſery ! 
Shew me the way to ſhun 
Thy dreadful wrath ſevere, 


That when thou comeſt on thy throne = 


I may with joy app ear. 


4 Thou art thyſelf the way, | 
Thyſelf in me reveal; 


80 mall I ſpend my life's wort "ky # 515 


een to thy mils 


( 52) 
So ſhall I love my God, 


Becauſe he firſt lov'd me; 


And praiſe thee in thy bright abode, 
To all en 


HYMN XLIX. 


ND am I only born to die ? 
And muſt I ſuddenly comply 
With nature's ſtern decree ? 
What after death for me remains, 
Celeſtial joys or helliſh med 
To all eternity 3 


2 How then ought I on earth to live, | 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And props the houſe of clay! 
My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 
To watch and tremble, and prepare 
Againſt that fatal day 


3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone: 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt ſtand before > 
x The incxorakle throne! | 


4 Nothin g is b worth a thought | beneath, | 
But how I may eſcape the death 
That never never dies 
How make my own Election hes. | 
And when I fail on earth, ſecure 

| A manſion i in the ſkies. 
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5 Jeſus, vouchſafe a pitying ray, 
Be thou my guide, -be thou my my , 
To glorious happineſs! 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart on 
And whenſoe'er I hence depart, 
Let me * in peace 


HYMN IL. 
Prager Jr Convidion. 
17 of otanthineſant grace, 
t 


We ſeem agreed to ſeek thy face; 


every ſoul aſſembled here 
Doth naked in thy ſight appear: 


Thou know'ſt who only bows the knee, 


And who in heart approaches thee. 


2 Thy ſpirit hath the difference made 
Betwixt the living and the dead; 
Thou now doſt into ſome inſpire 
The pure, benevolent deſire: | 
Oh that even now thy powerful ON. 
May quicken and convert us all! 


3 The ſinners baden convinee, 


O'erwhelm'd beneath their load of flaws 3 


To- day, while it is call'd To-day, 
Awake and ſtir them up to pray : 
Their dire captivity to own, 

And from the iron furnace groan. ' 


+) 


4 Then, then acknowledge and ſet free 


5 ople bou ht, O Lord, by tee; 0 
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«( 54). 
The ſheepfor whom their ſhepherd ble 


For whom we in thy ſpirit plead ; 
Let all in thee redemption find, 


And. not a hoof be left behind, 


HYMN LI, 
Prayer for one convinced of Sin. 


„ ATHER of lights from vhom proceeds 
| F Whate'er thy every creature needs, 
Whoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, ; 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry; 
To thee I look, my heart prepare, 
Suggeſt and hearken to my prayer. 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee ; 
Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips would fay ; | 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak thou know'ſt them all. 


3 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind! 
Thou know'ft how unſubdu'd my will, 
verſe to good, and prone to ill: 1 
Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain would I know as known by thee, 

And feel the indigence I ſee; 
Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 

And deep beneath the burden groan ; 


Abhor 


(86-7 


Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt and loath myſelf and fin. 


5 Ah! give me, Lord, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal ; | 
Ah give me, Lord, (I {till would ſay) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray: 
My buſineſs this, my only care, 
My life, my every breath be prayer ! 


HY M N LII. 


1 John ui. 1. 


i JESUS, my Advocate above, 
My Friend before the throne of love; 

If now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there: 
If thou the ſecret wiſh convey, | 
And ſweetly prompt my heart to pray ; 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to thine, 


2 Fain would I know my utmoſt ill, 
And groan my nature's weight to feel, 
To feel the clouds that round me roll, 
The night that hangs upon my ſoul ; _ 

The darkneſs of my carnal mind, 
My will perverſe, my paſſions blind, 
Scatter'd o'er all the earth abroad, 
Immeaſureably far from God. 


3 Jeſus, my heart's deſire obtain ! 
My earneſt ſuit preſent and gain: 
My fulneſs of corruption ſhow, 
The knowledge of myſelf beſtow : 


. K 3 


(96: } 
A deeper diſplicence at ſin, 
A ſharper ſenſe of hell within ; 


A ſtronger ſtruggling to get free ; 
A keener appetite for thee ! 


4 Oh ſovereign Love, to thee I cry ! 
Give me thyſelf, or elſe I die! 
Save me from death ! from hell ſet free ! 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee, 
Quicken'd by thy imparted flame, 
Sav'd, when poſſeſt of thee I am; 
My life, my only heaven thou art ! 
O might I feel thee in my heart ! 


HYMN IIII. 
Prayer for Repentance. Luke xviii. 13. 


1 QAVIOUR, Prince of Iſrael's race, 
See me from thy lofty throne ; 
Give the ſweet relenting grace, 
Soften this obdurate ſtone ; 
Stone to fleſh, O God, convert, 
Caſt a look and break my heart 


2 By thy ſpirit, Lord, reprove, 

All my inmoſt ſins reveal; 
Sins againſt thy light and love; 
Let me ſee, and let me feel; 
SBins that crucify'd my God., 
Spilt again that precious blood. 


3 Jeſus, ſeek thy wandering ſheep, | 
Make me reſtleſs to return; 


Bid 


1 * 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn; 


Till I fay, by grace reſtor'd, G8. £4 
Now thou know'ſt, I love: thee, Lord. 


4 Might I in thy ſight appear, 
As the Publican diſtreſt, 
Stand, not daring'to draw near, 
Smite on my unworthy breaſt; 
_ Groan the ſinner's only plea, 
God, be ANTS to me! 


5 Oh! remember me for Haney 
Paſſing through the mortal vale r 
Shew me the atoning blood, 
When my ſtrength and ſpirit fail ; 
Give my gaſping ſoul to ſee 
Jeſus pes tp or mel 


ET MN LIV 415 
1 TEARY of wandering from my God, 
\ And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to the rod ; | 
For thee, not without hope, 1 mourn; 
; I have an advocate above, 1 EdS 
A friend before the throne of 1000 15 


20 Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than I of ſin, 
Yet once again I ſeek thy face, 
Open thy arms and tile me in, 
| | And N my backſlidings heal, 
8 And love the faithleſs ſinner ſtill. 


3 Then 


(5 ) 


3 Thou know'ſt the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reftore ; . 
O! for thy truth and merecy's ſake, 
Forgive, and bid me fin no more! 
The ruins of my ſoul repair, 
And make my heart a houſe of prayer. 


4 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at the approach of fin ! 
A godly fear of fin impart ; | 
Implant, and root it deep within! 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare to offend thee more! 


HYMN LV. 
Prayer for Light. Iſaiah 1. 10. 


1 HOU God unſearchable, unknown, 
Who ſtill conceal'ſt thyſelf from me, 
Hear an apoſtate ſpirit groan, | 
Broke off and haniſh'd far from thee : 
But conſcious of my fall, I mourn, ? 
And fain I would to thee return. 


2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light, 
Of goſpel-hope, or humble fear, 
To guide me through the gulph of night, 
My poor deſponding ſoul to cheer : 
Till thou my unbelief remove, 
And ſhew me all thy glorious love. 


3 A hidden God indeed thou art! 
Thy abſence I this moment feel! * 
| . - i 8 | p , y 


(39-7) 


Yet muſt I own it from my heart, 

Conceal'd thou art a Saviour ſtill ; 
And though thy face I cannot ſee, * 
I know thy eye is fixt on me. 


4 My Saviour thou, not yet reveal d, 
Yet will I thee my Saviour call; 
Adore thy hand from fin with- held : 
'Thy hand ſhall ſave me from my fall : 
Now, Lord, throughout my darkneſs ſhine, 
And ſhew thyſelf for ever mine! 


HYMN LVI. 


John v. 7. 


ORD, I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
I fee my fin, but cannot feel: 
I cannot till thy ſpirit blow, 
And bid the obedient waters . 


2 *Tis thine a heart of geſn to give, 
Thy gifts I only can receive; 
Here then to thee I all reſign; 

To draw, redeem, and ſeal; is thine. | 


3 With fimpl Faith to thee cal, 
My light, my life, my Lord, my an: 
IJ wait the moving of the pool; 
I wait the word that ſpeaks me whole. 


4 Speak, gracious Lord, my ſickneſs eure, 
Make my infected nature pure: 
Peace, righteoufneſs and joy impart; 
And pour thyſelf into my heart. 


. rxruy MW 
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_ YESUS, the ſinner's friend, to thee, 
Loſt and undone, for aid I flee; . 
Weary of earth, myſelf, and ſin; 
Open thy arms, and take me in. 


2 A manſion for thyſelf prepare; 
Diſpoſe my heart, by entering there, 
Tis this alone can make me clean, 
*Tis this alone can caſt out ſin. 


3 AtlaſtT own it cannot be, 

That I ſhould fit myſelf for thee ; 
Here then to thee I all reſign ; | 
Thine is the work and only thine. / 


4 What ſhall I ſay thy grace to move: 
Lord, I am fin, but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beſide, | 
Lord, I am loſt, but thou haſt dy'd, 


HYMN IVIII. 


1 JESUS, whoſe glory's ſtreaming rays, 
Though duteous to thy high command; 
i No ſeraphs view with open face, F 
But veil'd before thy preſence ſtand. 


2 How ſhall weak eyes of fleſh, weigh'd down 
With fin, and dim with error's nighF- 
Dare to behold thy awful throne, 15 

Or view thy unapproached light ? 


3 Reſtore 


(61 ) 


3 Reſtore my ſight! let thy free grace 
An entrance to the holieſt give ! 
Open my eyes of faith! thy face 

So ſhall I ſee ; yet ſeeing live. 


4 Thy golden ſcepter from above 
Reach forth; ſee my whole heart I bow; 
Say to my ſoul, thou art my love, 
My choſen 'midſt ten thouſand thou! 


5 O Jeſus, full of grace! the ſighs 
Of a ſick heart with pity view! | 
Hark how my ſilence ſpeaks; and cries, 
Mercy, thou God of mercy ſnew. 


6 I know thou canſt not but be good | 

How ſhould'ſ thou Lord, thy grace reſtrain ? 

Thou Lord, whoſe blood ſo largely flow'd 
To fave me from all guilt and pain. 


HYMN LIX. 
Micah vi. 6, 8. 


1 HEREWTITH, O Lord, ſhall Idraw near, 
| And bow myſelf before thy face? WM 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 

What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace? 


2 Will gifts delight Almighty God ? | 
Can they waſh out my guilty ſtain ? 
Rivers of oil and ſeas of blood, WES 
Alas! they all muſt flow in ain 
: | 3 Whoe'er Þþ 


f 


| EF: 
-® 
* 
{ 
ö 
j 


S. * : . : q 
oy : . „ 
+» - -4 
N * 
” . * 1 
9 „* 
: 5 4 * 
; 8 4 
- 22 * TY "* * 
* 1 * 4 
4 þ "9 * 4 
* — a ” 0 4 
o 


= 
5 


662 * 


3 Whoe'er to thee themſelves approve, 
Muſt take the path thy word hath ſhew'd; 
uſtice purſue, and merc love, 
And humbly walk by faith with God. 


4 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Preſent for paſt can ne'er atone: 
Though I to thee the whole reſign, 
I only give thee back thy own. 
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5s What have I then wherein to truſt? 

I nothing have, I nothingam; 
Excluded is my every boaſt, _ 

My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame.” | 


6 Guilty 1 ſtand before thy face, 
On me I feel thy wrath abide : | 
Tis juſt the where ſhould take place, | 
*Tis juſt; but O, thy Son hath dy'd 1 


_ 7 Jeſus the Lamb of God hath bled, 
1 He bore my ſins upon the tree 
Beneath my curſe he bow'd his head! 
1 Tis finiſh'd ! he hath dy'd for me. 
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HYM N LX. 


= I ILD as the vataurhs Indians brood, 
= he chriſtian ſavages remain; 
skrangers, ea enemies to God, 


| They make hes ſpill thy blood in yain. ; 


* | - > Thy people, Lord, are ſold for nought, 
he gra know they their nm ahh; 
5 They 


(.63 ) 
They periſh whom thyſelf has bought, 
Their fouls for lack of knowledge die. 


3 Thepitit's mouth hath open'd wide, 
To ſwallow ap it's careleſs prey : _ 
Why ſhould they die, when thou haſt died, 
HFaſt died to bear their ſins away? 


4 Why ſhould the foe thy purchaſe ſeize ; 
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The merits of thy ſufferings theſe, - 
Oh, claim them for thy ranſom'd ones! 


5 Extend to theſe thy pardoning grace, 4 
To theſe be thy ſalvation ſhow'd: _ 
Oh, add them to thy choſen racfnead +. ——4q 
Oh, ſprinkle all their hearts with blood 8 1 


6 Still let the publicans drome . 
Open the door of faith and heaven, 
And grant their hearts thy word to hear, 
And witneſs all their ſins ene F 


HYMN LXI. 


I E bow beſos thy gracious throne, 
And think otirſelves ſincere ; -. 
But ſhew eus, Lord, is every one ; 


Thy real nene, ? 
2 Is here a ſoul that kpows thee. not, . 5 5 
Nor feels his want of -thee ? 15 of 19 
A ſtranger to the blood which bought 4 
is pardon 6. on the tree? 5 Ml 
F 3 Convinee/| {I 
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3 Cour him now. of unbelief, Det 2 
His deſperate ſtate explain: 
And fill his careleſs heart with grief 

And penitential pain. 


48 peak with that voice which wakes the dead, : 
And bid the leper rife, | 

And bid his guilty conſcience dread 
The death that never dies. | 
3 -Extort the cry, what muſt be done 
To fave a wretch like me?”_Þ 
How ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun 

That endleſs miſery ? 


| 0 I muſt this inftant now begin 
1 Out of my fleep to wake : 
And turn to God, and every ſin 
Continually forſake. 
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7 1 muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 

And wreſtle, Lord, with thee : 

5 muſt be born again, or die 
Eng all 26 aha 
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Pro againſt te Power of Sin. Tfaiah Ixiy. I, 


ago — 7 
— * 
9 
9 
4 


\2 [ a That thou wouldſt the heavnes ret, 

= In majeſty come down; 

1 8 treteh out thy arm Omnipotent, 
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2 Deſcend and let thy lightening burn 
The ſtubble of thy foe: | 
My fins o'erturn, o'erturn, 0 'erturn, 
And make the mountains flow 


; Thou my impetuous ſpirit guide, 
And curb my headſtrong will ; 
Thou only canſt drive back the tide, 
And bid the ſun ſtand ſel. | 


4 What though I cannot hreak my. hs 

Or e' er throw off my load 
The things impoſſible to men, 
Are poſſible. to God. <p 51 Ty {2 5 


5 Is any thing too hard for thee, 
Almighty Lord of all ? 75 
Whoſe threat'nings looks dry up the . 
And make the mountains fall!)? 


6 Who, who ſhall in thy preſence ſand, 1 
And match Omnipotence ? | 
Ungraſp the hold of thy CO 
Or p uck the ſinner dene 5 


7 Lol to the hills I lift myeyeL. 
Thy promis'd aid I claim; ; 
Father of mercies glorify 
Thy favourite Jen 5 dme! 


$ Salvation in that name is found, | 
Balm of my grief and care; 


A medicine for my every wound. 75 


All, all I want is there! 
F 2 
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( 66 ) 


HYMN LXIII. 


1 VYESUS, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end ! 


2 Deliverance to my ſoul proclaim; 
And life, and liberty; 

Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jeſus prove to me ! 


3 Thou canſt o' ercome this heart of mine; 
Thou wilt victorious prove; 

For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 
And everlaſting love. 


4 Thy powerful ſpirit ſhall fubdue 
Unconquerable {in ; 

Cleanſe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 


5 Bound down with twice ten thouſand ties, 
Vet let me hear thy call; 
My ſoul in confidence ſhall riſe, 
Shall riſe and break through all, 


6 Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his tight recei re 
The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice, 

The heart of ſtone believe. 


7 The Zthiop then ſhall change his ſkin, 
I ue dead ſhall feel thy power, 
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The loathſome leper ſhall be clean, 
And I ſhall ſin no more, 


HYMN LXIV. 


TILL for thy loving kindneſs, Lord, 
I in thy temple wait: 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thy own appointed ways 
I wait to learn thy will: 
Silent I ſtand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, Be {till !”? 


3 © Be ſtill! and know that I am God!” 
"Tis all I ive to know! 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread it's praiſe below ! 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, 
Thy image to retrieve; - 
The veil of outward things paſs throughs +. + 
And gaſp in thee to live. TEEN: 


5 I work; and own the labour vain: .. 
And thus from works I cents: 
I ſtrive; and fee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 


6 F ruitleſt, till thou thyſelf i impart, 
Muſt all my efforts prove, | 
ba cannot change a ſinful heart, 
ey cannot purchaſe love. 


3 


688) 
7 I do the thing, thy laws enjoin, 
And then the ſtrife give o'er : 
To thee I then the whole reſign, 
I truſt in means no more, 


8 I truſt in Him who ſtands between 
The Father's wrath and me: 
Jeſus, thou great eternal Mean, 
L look for all from thee. 


HYMN LXV. 


I OME, O thou all- victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known: 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break theſe hearts of ſtone. - 


2 Oh! that we all might now begin 
| Our fooliſhneſs to mourn ; 

And turn at once from every ſin, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


3 Give us ourſelves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day ; 
Repentance unto life beſtow, 
And take our ſins away. 


4 Conclude us firſt in unbelief, 
And freely then releaſe ; 
Fill every ſoul with ſacred grief, 
And then with ſacred peace. 


5 Impoveriſh, Lord, and then relieve, 
And then enrich the poor; 


( 69 ) 


The knowledge of dur ſickneſs give. 
The knowledge of our cure. 


6 That blefſed ſenſe of guilt impart, 
: And then remove the load ; 
Trouble and waſh the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. | 


7 Our deſperate ſtate through ſin declare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven, 
By perfect holineſs prepare 
And take us up to heaven. 


HYMN LXVI. 


I N PIRIT of faith come down, 
Reveal the things of God, 
And make to us the Godhead known, 
And witneſs with the blood : 
*Tis thine the blood to apply, 
And give us light to ſee, 
Who did for every ſinner die 
Hath ſurely died for me. 


2 No man can truly ſay 
That Jeſus is the Lord, 
Unleſs thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word: 
Then, only then we feel 
Our intereſt in his blood. 
And cry with joy unſpeakable, = ___ * 
Thou art my Lord, my Gddd 
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3 Oh that the world might know 
The all- atoning Lamb! 

Spirit of faith, deſcend and ſnow 
The virtue of his name; 

The grace which all may find, 
The ſaving power impart, 

And teſtify to all mankind, 

And ſpeak in every heart ! 


4 nſpire the living faith, 
(Which whoſoe'er receives 
The witneſs in himſelf he hath, 
And conſciouſly believes): 
The faith that conquers all, 
And doth the mountain move, 
And faves whoe'er on Jeſus call, 
And perfects them in love. 


HYMN LXVII. 


Y gracious loving Lord, 


Well may 1 tremble at thy word, 
And ſcarce preſume to pray ! 
Ten thouſand wants have I: 
Alas! I all things want! 
And thou haſt bid me always cry, 
And never never faint. 
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8 Yet, Lord, well might I fear, 
Fear even to aſk thy grace: 

So oft have 1 alas! drawn near, 
And mock'd thee to thy face: 
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To thee what ſhall I fay ? | 


With 


1 


With all pollutions ſtain'd 

Thy hallow'd courts J tread: 
Thy name and temple I profan'd, 

And dar'd to call thee God! 


3 But oh! the jealous God 

In my behalf came down : 

Jeſus himſelf the ſtronger ſhow'd, 
And claim'd me for his own. 
My ſpirit he alarm'd, 
And brought into diſtreſs : 

He ſhook and bound the ſtrong man arm'd 
In his ſelf-righteouſneſs. 


4 - Faded my virtuous ſhew, 
My form without the power: 
The ſin-convincing ſpirit blew 
And blaſted every flower. 
My mouth was top 'd, and ſhame 
Cover'd my guilty face : 
I fell on the atoning. Lamb, 
And I was ſav'd by grace. 


HYMN LXVIII. 


1 That I could repent ! 
EN With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracious eye preſent 
A humble, contrite heart ! 
A heart with grief oppreſt, 
For having griev'd my God ; 
A troubled heart, that cannot reſt, 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood! 


2 Jeſus, 


{58 ) 


2 fleſus, on me beſtow 
The penitent deſire ; 
With true ſincerity of woe, 

My aching breaſt inſpire : 
With ſoftening pity look, 
'And melt my hardneſs down, 

Strike with thy love's reſiſtleſs ſtroke, 
And brea this heart of ſtone! 


HYMN LXIx. 


1 That I could repent ! 
O that I could believe ! 
Thou, by in the marble rent, 
The rock in ſunder cleave ! 
Thou, by thy two-edg'd ſword, 
My ſoul and ſpirit part, 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my ſtubborn heart, 


2 Saviour, and Prince of peace, 
5 The double grace beſtow, 
Unlooſe the bands of wickedneſs, | 


And let the captive go: 


Grant me my ſins to feel, 


2 


And then the load remove; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to Mal. 
The balm of en g love. 


3 For thy own mercy” . 
3 . The dreadful thing remove, 
And into thy protection take 
The ee of ” love; ; 


M 
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- In every trying hour 
Stand by my feeble ſoul, 
And ſkreen me from. my nature's power 
Till thou haſt made me whole. 


. 


This is thy will I know, 

That I ſhould holy be, 
Should let my fin this moment go, 

This moment turn to thee; 

O might I now embrace 

Thy all-ſuffictent power, 
And never more to ſin give place, 

And never grieve thee more. 


HYMN LXX., 


I H! whither ſhould I go, 
\ Burden'd, and ſick, and faint? _ 
To whom ſhould I my trouble ſhow, 
And pour out my complaint? 

My Saviour bids me come, 

Ah ! why do I delay ? 
He calls the weary ſinner home ; 

And yet from him I ſtay, 


2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part ? 
Which will not let my Saviour take 
Poſſeſſion of my ffeart? . +6 
Some evil thing unknown 
Muſt ſurely lurk within 
Some idol, which I will not own, - © | - I} 
Some ſecret boſom-fin. + 22a 
| 3 Jeſus, 
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(14-9 
3 Jeſus, the hinderance ſhow, 
Which 1 have fear'd to ſee : 
* Yetlet me now conſent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power diſplay ; 
Into its darkeſt corners ſhine, 
And take the veil away. 
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4 I now believe, in thee 
Compaſſion reigns alone: 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 
In me 1s all the bar, 
Which thou wouldſt fain remove: 
Remove it, and I ſhall declare 
That God is only love. 


HYMN LxæxI. 
Truft in Providence. Pſalm xxxvii. 5. 


I OMMIT thou all thy griefs 
And ways into his hands, 
To his ſure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands; 
Who points the clouds their courſe, 
Whom winds and ſeas obey, 
He ſhall direct thy wand'ring feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 


Thou on the Lord rely, 
So ſafe ſhalt thou go on : 


Fix 


(75-1) 


Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
= ſhall thy work be done : 
rofit canſt thou gain 
BY 01 If-conſuming care, 
To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt prayer. 


3 Thy everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ceaſeleſs love, 

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove ; 
And whatſoe'er thou willſt 

_ Thoudoſt, O King of Kings! 

What thy unerring wiſdom choſe, 

Thy power to being brings. 


Thou every where haſt way, 

And all things ſerve thy might, 
Thy every act pure bleſſing is, 

Thy path unſullied light : 

When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 

What ſhall thy work withſtand ? 
When all thy children want, thou giveſt, 

Who, who ſhall ſtay thy hand? 


HYMN LXXII. 


'G IVE to the winds thy fears, 
IF Hope, and be undiſmay'd ; 


God hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tears, N 4 
God ſhall lift up thy head; 31 


Through waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 


3 5 Wait 
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Wait thou his time, ſo mal this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


2 Still heavy i 1s thy heart, 
Still ſink thy ſpirits down ? 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone; 
What though thou ruleſt not, 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God ſitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


3 Leave to his ſovereign ſway 
To chuſe and to command, 
So ſhalt thou wondering own his way, 
How wiſe, how ſtrong his hand; 
Far, far above thy thought 
His counſel ſhall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 
That caus'd thy needleſs fear. 


4 Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord, 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 
© lift thou up the ſinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee; 
Let us in life, in death 
Thy ſtedfaſt truth declare; 
And publiſh with our lateſt breath, b 
Thy love and guardian care, 2 


HYMN ILXXIII. 


Judgment. 


» THEN riſing from the bed of death, 
1 eren with * and fear, , 


N Le 


I view my Maker face to face, The: | 
O how ſhall J appear 1 


2 If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be ſought ; 
My foul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 
In majeſty ſevere, 
And ſit in judgment on my ſoul, 
O how hall I appear ! 


4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 
Timely my {ins lament, 
And early with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent. 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, | 
Ere yet it be too late ; 

And hear my dying Saviour's groan, | 
To give thoſe forrows weight. 


| 
6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair | 
| Her pardon 10 f. ecure, F 

Who knows thy only Son hath died, 
To make thatpardon ſure; 


HYMN LXXIV. We £4 708 


1 HEPHERD divine; our wants relieve. 
In this our evil day: + 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to - and pray. 


2 {+ ee, 
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2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear, 
O let our ſouls on thee be caſt, 
In never-ceafing prayer. 


3 The ſpirit of interceding grace 
Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


4 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow, - 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
I will not let thee go. 


5 I will not let thee go unleſs 

I Thoutell thy name to me; 
With all thy great ſalvation bleſs, 

And make me all hike thee. 


Then let me on the mountain top 
Behold thy open face; 
Where faith in ſight is ſwallow'd up, 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe, 


4 
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Lxxv. 


gp; ESUS, my ſtrength and hope, 
On thee I caſt my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'ſt my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
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On thee almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew, 


2 I want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and "caſts behind 
The baits of pleaſing ill : 
A ſoul inur'd to pain, 
To hardſhip, grief, and loſs ; 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated croſs. 


3 I want a godly fear, 
A quick diſcerning eye, 
That looks to thee when ſin is near, 
And ſees the tempter fly; 
A ſpirit ſtill prepar'd, 
And arm'd with Jealous care, 
For ever itanding on it's guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


4 1 reſt upon thy word; 
TI The promile is for me, 

My ſuccour and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall ſurely come from thee : 
But let me ſtill abide, © 
Nor from my hope remove, 

Till thou my patient ſpirit * 


8 Y MN LXXVI. 


H- Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
And Rl wy tmp ſoul ſtand by 
Throughout 


dd 


Into thy perfect love. 5 4,020 


„ 
Throughout the evil day; 
The ſacred watchfulneſs impart, 


And keep the iſſues of my heart, 
And ſtir me up to pray. 


2 My ſoul with thy whole armour arm, 
In each approach of ſin alarm, 
And ſhew the danger near, 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealouſy, 
And ſanctifying fear. 


3 If near the pit I raſhly ſtray, 
Before I fully fall away 
The keen conviction dart, 
Recal me by that pitying look, 


That kind upbraiding glance which broke 
Unfaithful Peter's heart. 


4 In me thy utmoſt mercy ſhow, _ 
And make me like thyſelf below, 
Unblamable in grace! 
Ready prepar'd and fitted here, 
By perte& holineſs to appear 
Before thy glorious face. 


HYMN ILXxXVII. 
Watching in all Things. 


* ESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 0 

6 On whom I caſt my every care: | | 
On whom for all things I depend, 

Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


. 
. 


2 If 


{uf 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings; 
If with me now thy ſpirit ſtays, | 
And hov'ring hides me in his wings. 


Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart ; 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till he renews my heart. 


4 If to the right or left I ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 

« Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, 
« Fly back to Chriſt, for ſin is near.“ 


His ſacred unction from above 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide; 
Till all the hardneſs he remove, 


And in my loving heart reſide. 


6 Jeſus, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat ; 

Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And ſet upon the rock my feet. 


7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall ; | 
O reach me out thy gracious hand ! 
Only on thee for help I call, 
Only. by faith in thee I ſtand. 


W 
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1 OME, Saviour, Jeſus, from above ! 2 
Aſſiſt me with thy heayenly grace 
dran 


W 
N 2 r 
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Empty my heart of earthly love, 
6 for thyſelf prepare the place. 


2 Olet thy ſacred preſence fill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and one to feaſt on thee. 


3 While in this region hows below, 
No other good will I purſue ; 
I'll bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu. 


4 That path with humble ſpeed I'll ſeek, 
_ In which my Saviour's footſteps ſhine ; þ 
Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 


Of any other love but thine. 


5 Henceforth may no prophane delight 
Divide this conſecrated ſoul ; 

Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 

As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


6 Nothing on earth do I deſire, 


But thy pure love within my breaſt ; 
This, only this will I require, 


And freely give up all the reſt, 


HYMN L XXIX. 


WE 1 ouMkE, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
1 One God in perſons three! 
Bring back the heavenly bleſſing loſt 
. mankind and me. 


2 Thy 


C003 


2 Thy fayour, and thy nature too, 
To me, to all reſtore ; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 

And keep us evermore. 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine, 
And cauſe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 


4 Light in thy light O may I ſee, 

Thy grace and mercy prove! 
Reviv'd, and cheer'd, and bleſt by thee, 

The God of pardoning love 


5 Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcild ! 


6 That all-compriſing peace beſtow 
On me, through grace forgiven z 
'The joys of holineſs below, 
And then the joys of heaven! 


| HYMN Ixxx. 
CuRI5T our Refuge in Temptation. 
l ESUs, Lover of my ſoul, $0927 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 1 +: 
While the tempeſt ſill is high: : 


( #4 ) 


Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my foul at laſt. 
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2 Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpleſs foul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceleſs head | 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, - 

More than all in thee I find: 

Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind : 

Juſt and holy is thy name; Fe 
I am all unrighteouſneſs ; 

Vile, and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my ſin : 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of the: 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


— 


(Co } 
HYMN LXXXI. 


After Recovery. 


ON of God, if thy free grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call'd me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And given me back my hope : 


Still thy timely help afford, 


And all thy loving-kindneſs ſhow ; 
Keep me, ay me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


By me, O my Saviour, ſtand 
In fierce temptation's hour; 
Save me with thy out- ſtretch'd hand, 
And ſhew forth all thy power: 
Oh! be mindful of thy word, 
Thy all-ſufficient grace beſtow : 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. : 


Give me, Lord, a holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart: 
That I may from evil near, 
With timely care depart. 
Sin be more than hell abhorr'd : 
Till thou deſtroy the tyrant-foe 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 


And never let me go. 


| Never let me leave thy breaſt, 


From thee, my Saviour, ſtray ; © 


Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 


My true and living way : 


( 86 ) 


My exceeding great reward 
In heaven above, and earth below : 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


— — — — ee 
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HYMN LXXXII. 


In Danger. 


* Almighty God of love, 

Wilt O Thy holy arm diſplay! 

Will | Send me ſuccour from above 

1 In this my evil day. 

= Arm my weakneſs with thy power, 

Wi _ Gracious God appear within! 

Mil Be my ſafeguard and my tower 
Againſt the face of ſin. 
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2 Could I of thy ſtrength take hold, 
And always feel thee near, 
Confident, divinely bold, 
My ſoul would ſcorn to fear : 
Nothing ſhould my firmneſs ſhock, 
Should the gates of hell aſſail, 
Were I built upon the rock, 
They never could prevail, 


3 Rock of my falvation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſhade, 
Let it over me be caſt ; | # 
And ſkreen my naked head : | 'E 
Save me from the trying hour ; a 
Thou my ſure protection be; 


Shelter 


4 


637 ). 


Shelter me from ſatan's power, 


Till I am fix'd on thee. 


Set upon thyſelf my feet, 
And make me ſurely ſtand ; 


From temptation's rage and heat 


Cover me with thy hand : 
Let me in the cleft be plac'd ; 
Never from my fence remove ; 
In thy arms of love embrac'd, 
Of everlaſting love. 


r LAXXIII. 
Chrift our Hiding-place. 


O the haven of thy breaſt, 
O 8on of man, I fly; 
Be my refuge and my reſt, 
For Oh the ſtorm is high ! 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be : 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpaſt 
The ſtorm of ſin J fee. 


Welcome as the water-ſpring 


In a dry barren place; 
Oh deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace ; 
O'er a parch'd and weary land 


As a great rock extends it's ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand, 


And-ſkreen my naked head. 
1 | 


3 In 


— — 
— ——U˙ —— 
— — * — Re, - 


— — 
9 — 
—— — 


—_— 


— —— — 
— — — — 


- 
— CC 
we 


Oh! how ſwiftly didſt thou move 


o 
- 
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3 In the time of my diſtreſs 


Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 
In my utter helpleſsneſs ' 

Reſtraining me from ſin : 

To ſave me in the trying hour! 
Still prote& me with thy love, 

And ſhield me with thy power. 


_ HYMN LXXXIV> 


05 3 and laſt in me perform 


The work thou haſt begun: 


Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 


My ſhadow from the ſun : 

Sprinkle ſtill the mercy-ſeat, 
And bring thy Father's anger down ; 
Screen me, Jeſus, from the heat 

And terror of his frown ! 


Let thy merit as a cloud 
Still interpoſe between : 


7 Plead the atonement of thy blood, 


Till I amcleans'd from fin; 


' Weary, parch'd with thirſt, and faint, - 


Till thou the abiding ſpirit breathe, 
Every moment, Lord, I want 


| Ihe merit of thy death. 


FR . Never ſhall I want it leſs, 
When thou the gift haſt given, 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs, 


And ſeal'd the heir of heaven: 
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I ſhall has Epen my God 


Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
SH + ain me up to thee. 


HYMN LXXXV. 


The Pool at Betheſda. John v. a, 3. 


ESUS, take my ſins away, | 
And make me know thy name! 


Thou art now, as yeſterday, 


And evermore the fame : 
Thou my true Betheſda be, 
I know within thy arms is room; 
All the world may unto thee, | 
Their * of mercy, come. 


See me lying at the Pool, 95 : 


And waiting for thy grace! 


Oh come down into my foul,” © - 


Diſcloſe thy angel-face ! 


If to me thy bowels move; 


If now thou doſt m 'ficknefs Vf, 
Let the ſpirit of thy love: 


The helpleſs finner heal. 


Perſons thou doſt not pes, ; 
Whoe'er for mercy call 
Thou in no-wiſe wilt rejett : 
Thy mercy is for all. 4 
Thou wouldſt freely all 1 3 
Would all 1 Face ſeaſon find; 3 pfl. 


( 90) 


Fill with goodneſs, love and power, 
And with a healthful mind. 


4 Mercy then there is for me, 
(Away my doubts and fears) 
Plagu'd with an infirmity, 
For many tedious years. 
Jeſus caſt a pitying eye 
Thou long haſt known my deſperate caſe: 
Poor and helpleſs here I lie, 
And wait the healing grace. 


HYMN LXXXVI, 


1 ONG hath thy good ſpirit ſtrove 
a With my diſtemper'd ſoul; 
But I ſtill refus'd thy love, | 
And would not be made whole. 
' Hardly now at laſt I yield, 
I yield with all my ſins to part: 
Lot 1 ſoul be fully heaFd, _ 
throughly ee my heart. 


2 Pain and ſickneſs at thy word 
And fin and forrow flies: 
Speak to me, Almighty Lord. 

And bid my ſpirit riſe ! 

Bid me take my burden u 
The bed on which 5 1 daf lie, 

When on Calvary” 2 ES ik 
My Jens deign'd to die. | 


3 Bid me bent the hallow'd 1 IR | 
Which thou haſt borne before ; ; 


( 91.) 
Walk in all thy righteous laws, 
And go and fin no more. 
Jeſus, I on thee alone 
For perſevering grace depend! 
Love me freely; love thy own; 
And ”_ me to the end ! 


LXXVVII. 


HYMN 


AMB of God for ſinners ſlain, 
To thee I ſeebly pray: 
Heal me of my grief and pain, 
Oh take my ſins away 
From this bondage, Lord, releaſe : 
No longer let me be oppreſt : 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! HE . 


Wilt thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 

No, my God, I cannot doubt, 
Thy mercy is for me. 

Let me then obtain thy grace, 

And be of paradiſe poſſeſt: 

Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt ! 


Worldly wealth I do not want; 
Be that to others given: 
Only for thy love I pant; 
My all in earth and heaven. 
This the crown I fain would „ | 
The good wherewith I would be biet: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 
- „ 4 This 
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4 This delight I | yas would prove, 
And then reſign my breath, 
Join the happy few whoſe love 
Was mightier than death |! 
Let it not my Lord diſpleaſe 
That I would die to . his gueſt ! 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 


HYMN ILXXXVIII. 


2 onvinced of Backſliding. | 


EE EP'TH of mercy, can there be, 
Mercy ftill reſery'd for me? 
Can my God his wrath forbear ? j 
Me, the chief of ſinners ſpare ? 1 
I have long withſtood his grace ; 8 
Long provok'd him to his face; 
Would not hearken fo his calls ; 
Griey'd him by a thouſand falls. 


I have ſpilt his. precious blood, 
Trampled on the Son of God : 
Fill'd with pangs unſpeakable ! 1 
I, who yet am not in hell! 


Whence to me this waſte of love 2 
Aſk my. Advocate above ! 


See. the cauſe 4 s face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 
. a 5 Lo! i 


( 94 ) 


Lo! I cumber ſtill the ground: 
Lo! an Advocate is found 

«« Haſten not to cut him down 
«« Let this barren ſoul alone.“ 


Jeſus ſpeaks and pleads his blood ! 
He difarms the wrath of God ; 
Now my Father's bowels move; 
Juſtice lingers into love. 


Kindled his relentings are ; 

Me he now delights to ſpare : | 
Cries* © How ſhall I give thee up? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


There for me the Saviour ſtands; - 

| Shews his wounds and ſpreads his hands! 
God is love ! I know, I feel: 5 
Jeſus weeps; and loves me {till | 


HYMN IXXXIX. : 


TESUS, anſwer from above 
Is not all thy nature love!! 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget! 
Suffer me to kiſs thy feet? 


If I rightly read thy heart, 
If thou all compaſſion art, 
Bow thy ear, in mercy bow ! 
Pardon and accept me now. 


Pity from thy eye let fall ; \, 
By a look my ſoul recal; | i 
Es Now 


( 94 } 


Now the ſtone to fleſh convert, 
Caſt a look and break 'my heart. 


4 Now incline me to repent !_ 
Let me now my fall lament : 
Now my foul revolt deplore ! 
Weep, believe, and fin no more. 


725 | „ 
HYMN NXC. 


1 HEN, gracious Lord, when fhall it be 

| \ That I ſhall find my all in thee ! 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 

| The ſeal of thy eternal love? 


2 Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind: 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 
Ofall thou haſt in earth or heaven. 


3 When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 
= [Jcſus, my ſoul ſhall fly to thee: 
F Jeſus, when I have loſt my all, 
I ſhall upon thy boſom fall. 


= 4 Whom man forſakes thou wilt not leave, 
© Ready the out-caſts to receive: 
Though all my ſimpleneſs I own, 
And all my faults to thee are known. 


5 Ah wherefore did I ever doubt 1- 

Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop ; 

© Ohlift the abject ſinner up! : 

1 6 Lord 
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6 Lord, I am blind; be thou my fight ! 

Lord, I am weak; be thou my might 
A helper of the helpleſs be, 
And let me find my all in thee ! 


HYMN XC. 
The Woman of Canaan. Matt. xv. 25, 28 


1 ORD, I cannot part with thee ; 
I will not let thee go: 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David ſhow ! 
Vileſt of the ſinful race _ 
On thee importunate I call: 
Help me, Jeſus ; ſhew thy grace; 
Thy grace is free for all, 


2 Nothing am in thy ſight, 
Nothing have I to plead : 
Unto dogs it is not right 
To caſt the childrens” bread. 
Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat, 
That from their maſter's table fall: 
Let the fragments be my meat : 
Thy grace is free for all. 


3 Give me Lord the victory, 
My heart's defire fulfil; 
Let it now be done to me 
According to my will ! 
Give me living bread to eat 
And fay, in anſwer to my call, 
LEES | Canaanite, 


( 96.) 


Canaanite, thy faith is great! 
My grace is free for all. 


4 If thy grace for all is free, 
Thy call now let me hear: 
Shew this token upon me, 
And bring ſalvation near. 
Now the gracious word repeat, 
The word of healing to my, ſoul; 
Canaanite, thy faith is great! 
2 1 faith hath made thee whole. 


HY MN. ; WOT 


1 Ess, Friend of ſinners, hear, | 
Yet once again I pray ; 
rom my debt of {in ſet clear, 
For 1 have nought to pay: 
- Speak, Oh ſpeak the kind releaſe, 
A poor e ſoul reſtore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me n no more. 


4 Thou h my 0 as mountains alt 
| And ſwell and reach to heaven, 
rey! is above the ſkies, | 
I may be ſtill forgiven ; 
Infinite my ſins increaſe,” '. 
But greater is thy mercy's ſtore : : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 15 
And bid me ſin no more. 


15 Si gerne hath ſpread 25 
om © A * 0'er my heart ; 1 


tm) 
® ; But if thou 2 ſpirit ſhed, 
1 The ſtony ſhall depart: 
=_ Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 
And let me feel thy ſoftening power; ; 


Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


For this only thing I pray, | 
And this will I require; ; 
Take the power of fin away, 
Fill me with chaſte deſire; 
Perfect me in holineſs ; | 
Thy image to my ſoul reſtore : . 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


HYMN XCIII. 


Thou, whom fain my ſoul would love, 
Whom I would gladly die to Ana, 
This veil of unbelief remove, 
And ſhow me all thy gooqneſs, Es 
JEsus, thyſelf in me reveal, | 
Tell me thy nande, thy nature tell. 


2 Haſt thou "ROS with me Lord fo ng: 2-4, £20 
Yet thee my Lord, have I not known 575 7 1 l 

I claim thee with a faultering tongue 

I pray thee in a feeble groan : ; 5 i: ; 5 

Tell me, Oh tell me, who thou art. 
And n thy name into my heart. 


3 If now chou talkeſt by the way, 1 
- With ſuclt an 2% worm as ne, e 
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Thy myſteries of grace diſplay, 
Open my eyes that I may ſee; 

That I may underſtand thy word, 

Ang now cry out, it is the Lord! 
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HYMN XCIV. 


1 JESUS, in whom the weary find 
Y Theirlate but permanent repoſe, 
Phyſician of the ſin-fick mind, 
Relieve my wants, aſſwage my woes; 
And let my ſoul on thee be caſt, 
Till life's fierce tyranny be paſt. 


N 


2 Loos'd from my God, and far remov'd, 
Long have I wander'd to and fro, 
O'er earth in endleſs circles rov'd, 
| Nor found whereon to reſt below; ; 
Back to my God, at laſt I fly: 
For Oh the waters {till are high 


3 Selfiſh purſuits, and nature” s Maze, - 
The things of earth gerd J leave: 
Put forth thy hand, thy, Of grace, 
Into the ark of love receive! 
Take this poor fluttering ſoul to reſt, 
ww And lade it, Saviour, i in thy breaſt ® 


4 ill with inviolable AACR, , 

_- 'Stabliſh and keep my ſettled heart ; 
. In thee may all my wanderings ceaſe, 
From thee no more may 1 depart; 
i Thy utmoſt goodneſs call'd to prove, 


Lov'd with an everlafung love. 77 
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With me in the fire remain, 
Till like, burniſh'd gold J ſhine, 
Meet; through conſecrated pain, 
To ſee thy — divine. 


HY M N XCVIIL, 
oj Aftigion or Pats 


HOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace, 
For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pine! 
MY longing heart implores thy grace, 
Oh make me in Wy likenefs ſhine ! J 


3 With fraudleſs, even, humble it, 
Thy will in all things may I fee; 
In love be WE with teſign' d, 
And hallow my Vole heart to thee. | 


3 When pain oer my weak fleſh prevails, | 
With lamb Aike patience arm my. breaſt; 
When grief my wounded ſoul affails, © 

In lowly meekneſs Pay, I reſt. 


4 Cloſe by thy fide. ſtill may I © WY 
Howe*er life's various current flow; 

With ſtedfaſt eye mark every ſtep, 1 
And follow thee Where er thou 69. | Fed 22k Fe 


5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful gaghe haſt von; 1 
Alone thou haſt the wine - preſs trod. 

In me thy ſtrength'ning grace be ſhown, 

E may 1 FORquer P thy 342 . f 8 2 
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6 So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 


And all heaven's hoſt adore their king, 
Shall I be found at thy right hand, 
And free from pain thy glories ſing. 


H Y M v Xx CIX. 
Repentance, and Faith in Chris. Pſalm li. 


1 FN Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Though all my fins before thee lie, 

Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 
Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy prefence from my heart. 


3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight : 
Thy faving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


8 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 


His help and comfort ſtill afford: 5 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt : 


Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the foul condemn'd to die. 


6 Then 
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6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovereign grace : 
I'll lead them to my Sayigur's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pardoning God. 


7 Oh may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 


The Lord, my ftrength and righteouſneſs. 


HT MN C. 
Prayer for divine Influence. 


1 HOU great myſterious God unknown, 
Whoſe love hath gently led me on, 
"Even from my infant days, 
My inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 
And tell me if J ever knew 
Thy juſtifying grace. 


2 If I bave only known thy fear, 


And follow'd with an heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above; 
Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my fprinkled conſcience know 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 


' 3 Short of thy love I would not ſtop, 


A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 
The ſenſe of ſin forgiven; - 

I would not, Lord, my ſoul deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heaven. Io 

8 1 3 


* 


” 


% 


(ay) 


4 If now the witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee, 
In Jeſus reconcil'd? 
And ſhould I not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly © Abba, Father! cry, 
I know myſelf thy child ?” | 


5 Ah! never let thy ſervant reſt, 
Till of my part in Chriſt poſſeſt, 
I on thy mercy feed : 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
Yet rais'd by him who died for all, 
To eat the children's bread. 


HYMN Qt, 


\TAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 

Though I have done thee ſuch deſpite, 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, 

Nor take thy everlaſting flight. 
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2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been, 

Of all who e'er thy grace receiv'd, 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen, 
Ten thoufand times thy goodneſs griev'd. 
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3 Yet Oh! the chief of ſinners ſpare, 
In honour. of my great High-prieſt, 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
To exclude me from thy people's reſt. 
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4 If yet thou canſt my ſins forgive, 

| From now, O Lord, relieve my _ 
Into thy reſt of love receive, - 

And dleſs x me with the calm repoſe. 1 

5 From 
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s From now my weary ſoul releaſe, 
Up-raiſe me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land, 


Gon's love to Mankind, 


1 God of good the unfathom'd ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to thee ? 
Who would not love thee with his might! 
O Jelus, lover of mankind, | | 
Who would not his whole ſoul and mind, 
With all his ſtrength to thee unite ? 


2 Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting rays ; 
Before the inſufferable blaze | 
Angels with both wings veil their eyes; 
Yet free as air thy bounty ſtreams | 
On all thy works, thy mercy's beams 
Diffuſive as thy ſun's ariſe. 


3 Aſtoniſh'd at thy frowning brow, 3 
Earth, hell, and heaven's ſtrong pillars bow, 
Terrible majeſty is thine ! | PR 

Who then can that vaſt love expreſs, 

Which bows thee down to me, who leſs 
Than nothing am, till thou art mine? 


4 High-thron'd on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and meaſure ſtill 
Thou 2 ordereſt all that is: 
And yet thou deign'ſt to come to me, 
And guide my ſteps that I with thee 
Inthron'd, may reign in endleſs bliſs. 


HYMN 
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4 If now the witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee, 

In Jeſus reconcil'd ? | 
And ſhould I not with faith draw nigh; 
And boldly “ Abba, Father! cry, 

I know myſelf thy child?“ 

5 Ah! neverlet thy ſervant reſt, - 
Till of my part in Chriſt poſſeſt, 

Jon thy mercy feed: 

Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
"A of rais'd by him who died for all, 
To eat the children's bread. 


HYMN. Cl, 


\TAY, thou inſulted Spirit, "Wh 
Though I have done thee ſuch deſpite, 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, 
Nor take thy everlaſting flight. 
2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been, 
Of all who e'er thy grace receiv'd, 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen, 
Ten thoufand times thy goodneſs griev'd. 


3 Yet Oh! the chief of ſinners ſpare, 
In honour. of my great High- prieſt, 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
To exclude me from thy people's reſt. 


4 If yet thou canſt my ſins forgive, 
From now, O Lord, relieye my vaio 
Into thy reſt of love receive, 
And bleſs me "with the calm repoſe. _ 
5 From 
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From now my weary ſoul releaſe, | 
Up-raiſe me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
And e me to the promis'd land, 


HYMN CI. 
God's love to Mankind, a | Z 


God of good the unfathon'd ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to thee? 
3 Who would not love thee with his might? 
2 3 lover of mankind, 

54 Who would not his whole ſoul and mind; 
With all his ſtrength to thee unite ? 


2 Thou ſhin'ſt with everlaſting rays ; ; 
Before the inſufferable blaze 
Angels with both wings veil their eyes; 
Yet free as air thy bounty ſtreams 
On all thy works, thy mercy's beams 
Diffuſive as thy ſun” 8 ariſe. | 


3 Aſtoniſh'd at thy frowning brow, 3 
Earth, hell, and heaven's ſtrong pillars bow. 
Terrible majeſty 3 is thine ! 
Who then can that vaſt love expreſs, 
Which bows thee down to me, who leſs 
Than nothing am, *till thou art mine? 


4 High-thron'd on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and meaſure ſtill 
Thou ſweetly ordereſt all that is: 
And yet thou deign'ſt to come to me, 
And guide my ſteps that I with thee 
Inthron'd, may reign in endleſs bliſs. 
HYMN 
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AT MN eiii. 


OUNTAIN of good, each bleſſing flows 
From thee ; no want thy fulneſs knows : 
What but thyſelf canſt thou deſire ? 
Yes ; ſelf-ſufficient as thou art, 
Thou doſt defire my worthleſs heart; 
This only this thou doſt require. | 
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2 Fier beauty! in thy ſight 
The fixſt'born faireſt ſons of light 
See all their brighteſt glories fade; 
What then to me thy eyes could turn, 
In fin conceiv'd, of woman born, 
A worm, a AI, a blaſt, a Oe ! 
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3 Hells armies tremble at thy nod, 

1 trembling own the almig 52 God; 
Sovereign of earth, hell, air, and 1 

But who is this that comes from far, 

| Whoſe garments roll'd in blood appear ? 
"Tis God made man, for man to die. 


4 0 God of good the unfathomed ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to thee? 
Who would not love thee with his might ? 
O Jeſus, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole ſoul and mind, 
With all his ſtrength to thee unite ? 
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HYMN CIV. | 
Ifaiah xliii. 1, 2 


1 EACE, doubtful heart, my God's I am; 
Who form'd me man, forbids my fear: 
The Lord hath call'd me by my name; 
The Lord protects, for ever near: 
His blood for me did once atone, 
And ſtill he loves, and guards his own. 
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2 When paſſing through the watry deep, 
I aſk in faith his promis'd aid: 
The waves an awful diſtance keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted head : 
Fearleſs their violence I dare: TT 
They cannot harm, for God is there 


3 To him my eyes of faith I turn, 
And through the fire purſue my way: 
The fire forgets it's power to burn, _. 
The lambent flames around me play: 
I own his power, accept the ſign, _ 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine, 


4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 
And guard in fierce temptation's hour, 
Hide in the hollow of thy hand, 
She forth in me thy ſaving power: 
Still be thy arms my ſure defence; 
Nor earth, nor hell ſhall pluck me thence, 
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HY MN EV. 


C ourage in time of danger. 


INCE thou haſt bid me come to thee 
(Good as thou art, and ſtrong to ſave) 
Fil walk o'erlife's, tempeſtuous ſea, 
Up-borne by the unyielding wave : 
Daune though rocks of pride he near, 
And en whirlpools of deſpair ! 


2 When darkneſs intercepts the ſkies, 
And ſorrow's waves dround me roll, 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion riſe, 
And half o' erwhehn m T ſoul; 
My ſoul a ſudden power ſhall feel, 
And hear a whiſper, Peace, Be A. 


3 Though i in affliction- 8 . tried, 
Unhurt, on ſnares and death 11} tread ; 
Though ſin aſſail, and hell thrown wide 
Pour all Ns flames upon my head: 
Like Meſes' buſh I'll mount the higher, 
And W ee in OT. 


HYMN evi. 


| Cari 's eur, for the Tempted, Heb, Iv. 1 of 16. 


Matt. xii. 20. 
1 71TH joy we a 3 grate 5 
Of our High Prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd 


( 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean 
For he hath felt the ſame. — 


3 He in the days of feeble fleſh, 
Pour'd out ſtrong cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame ; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his power ; 
We ſhall obtain delivering grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour. 


H Y M N evit. | 
Confederate Nations defied by thoſe who ſan#ify God, 
Ifaiah viii. 9, 14. 


1 FRAREAT God of Hoſts, attend our prayer, 
| And make the Britiſb iſles thy care: 
To thee we raiſe our ſuppliatit-cries, 
When angry nations round us riſe, _ 


2 But *midſt the thunder of their Rage, 
We thy protection would engage: 
Now raiſe thy ſaving arm on high, 
And bring renew'd deliverance nigh. 


F 
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3 May Britain, as one man, be led 
To make the Lord her fear and dread ; 
Our ſouls no other fear ſhall know, 
Though earth were leagu'd with hell below. 


4 Give ear, ye countries from afar : 
Ye proud aſſociate nations, hear; 
While fix'd on him who rules the ſky, 
Our hearts your threaten'd war defy. 


— 


5 Ve people, gird your ſelves in vain, 
Your ſcatter'd force unite again; 
Again ſhall all that force be broke, 
When Gop with us ſhall deal the ſtroke. 


6 Now he records our humble tears, 

With ardent vows for future years, 

And deſtines for approaching days 
Victorious ſhouts and ſongs of praiſe. 


7 Immanuel's land ſhall ſafe remain, 
Bleſt with it's Saviour's gentle reign ; 
Till every hoſtile rumour ceaſe 
In the fair realms of perfect peace. 


HYMN CVIII. 
God intreated for Zion. Ifaiah Ixii. 6, 7. 


1 YNDULGENT ſovereign of the ſkies, 
1 And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear? 
While feeble mortals raiſe their cries, 
Wilt thou, the great JEnovan, hear? 
„„ 2 Look 


(' 1x1 )' 


2 Look down, O God, with pitying eye, 
And view the deſolation round ; 
See what wide realms in darkneſs lie, 
And hurl their idols to the ground. 


3 Loud let the goſpel-trumpet blow, 
And call the nations from afar; 
Let all the ifles their Saviour know, 
And earth's remoteſt ends draw near. 


4 With gentle beams on Britain ſhine, 
And bleſs her Princes, and her Prieſts; 
And,, by thy energy divine 
Let ſacred love o erflow their breaſts. 


5 Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 
And on his vineyard ſweetly ſmile; 
While all the virtues of his train 
Adorn our church, adorn our iſles. 


9 On all our ſouls let grace deſcend, 
Like heavenly dew in copious ſhowers, 
That we may call our God our friend, 
That we may hail ſalvation ours. 


7 Then ſhall each age and rank agree 
United ſhouts of joy to raiſe ; 
And Zion made a praile by thee, 
To thee ſhall render back the praiſe. 
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HYMN CIX. 
Lamenting national Sins. Ezek. ix. 4, 6. 


WI : Righteous God, thou Judge ſupreme, 
14.08 O We tremble at thy dreadful name, 
And all our crying guilt we own © 
In duſt and tears before thy throne. 


2 80 manifold our crimes have been, 
Such crimſon tincture dyes our fin, 
That, could we all it's horrors know, 
Our ſtreaming eyes with blood might flow. 


z J]uſtly might this polluted land | 

10 Prove all the vengeance of thy hand; 

And bath'd in heaven thy ſword might come 
To drink our blood, and ſeal our doom. 


Vet haſt thou not a remnant here, 
W Whoſe fouls are fill'd with pious fer? 
Oh bring thy wonted mercy nigh, 

While proſtrate at thy feet they lie. 


Wl 5 Behold their tears, attend their moan, 
wy Nor turn away their ſecret groan: 
With theſe we join our humble prayer; 
BI Our nation ſhield, our country ſpare. 


s 6 But if the ſentence be decreed, + 

{i | And our dear native land muſt bleed, 
By thy ſure mark may we be known, 

And fave in life or death thy own. 
"eh | HYMN 
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HYMN CX. 


Humbled under the hand of God. 1 Peter v. 6. 


1A ſouls with reverence, Lord, bow down 

Struck by the ſplendour of thy throne : 
Humbled, while in thy houſe we ſtand, | 
Beneath thy great tremendous hand. 


2 That hand, which bears the ſteady pole, 
While nature's wheels unwearied roll; | 
That hand, which gives each creature food, 
And fills the world with various good, 


3 That hand, which pierc'd thy darling Son 

To expiate crimes, that we had done: 

That hand, which ſcatters grace abroad 
To turn thy foes to ſons of Gd. 


4 But Oh! with what diſtracted rage 
Have we preſum'd that hand to engage 
And, while long patience hath been ſnewun, 
Struggled to force thy vengeance down! 


5 Here might thy wrath begin to flame, ' © ©} 
And vindicate thy injur'd name f 
Till the red thunders of thy handed 
Had dealt deſtruction round our land. © 


s- Aa 
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6 With humble hearts our God we meet 25 „ 
Oh raiſe the ſuppliants at thy feet 3 
And let that glorious arm this daß 
Embrace the rebels it might flay. 
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Humiliation. 1 Peter v. 6. 


1 CEE, gracious God, before thy Throne 
Thy mourning people bend ! 
Tis on thy ſovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful power diſplay; 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we live to pray, 


3 Great God, and why is Britain ſpar d, 
Ungrateful as we are 
Oh make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, © forbear.” _ 


4 What numerous crimes increaſing riſe, 


Through this illumin'd iſle ! 
What land ſo favour'd of the ſkies, 
And yet what land ſo vile, 


5 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and fhame ! : 2 
What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name! 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
Their pleaſures they require; 
And fink with gay indifference down 
I 0o everlaſting fire. 51 g. 
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- Oh turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy abundant grace ; 


Then ſhall our hearts obey thy word, be 
And humbly ſeek thy tace. 
$ 'Then, ſhould inſulting foes invade, 
4 We ſhall not ſink in tear ; 
YH Secure of never-failing aid, 
© If God, our God, 1s near. 
1 HYMN XCII. 
S | Gen. xviii. 23, 33. 
3 J "HEN Abram, full of ſacred awe, 
1 | Before Jehovah ſtood, 
1 And with a humble fervent prayer, 
1 For guilty Sodom ſued 
8 | 2 With what ſuccefs, what wonderous grace, 
YZ | Was his petition crown'd ! 1 81 
| The Lord would ſpare if in the place 
4 Ten righteous men were found. 
3 And could a ſingle holy ſoul 
. So rich a grant obtain? 
Great God, and ſhall a nation cry, 1 
And plead with thee in vain? 41 


4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
Her numerous ſaints can boaſt, 1 
And now their fervent prayers aſcend, + 
And can thoſe prayers. be loſt ? 


f e 


5 Are 
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Are not the righteous dear to thee, 
Now as in ancient tunes ? 
Or does this ſinful land exceed 


Gomorrah in it's crimes ? 


6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name, 
Here yet 1s thy abode; 
Still may thy preſence bleſs our land ; 
F orſake us not, O God. 


6 MN CXIIL. 
Day of Prayer for Succeſs in War. 


ORD, how ſhall wretched finners dare. 
Look up to thy divine abode ? 
Or offer their imperfect prayer 
Before a juſt, a holy God? 


2 Bri ght terrors guard thy awful ſeat, 
And dazzling glories veil thy face: 
Vet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
Thy throne is ſtill a throne of Grace. 


3 Oh may our ſouls thy grace adore, 
May Jeſus plead our humble claim; 
While thy protection we implore, 
In his prevailing | en name. 4 


4 With all the boaſted pomp of war 
In vain we dare the hoſtile field; 
In vain, unlefs thou Lord art there; 
Thy arm alone is Britam's ſhield. 
X Let 
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5 Let paſt experienceof thy care | 
Support our hope, our truſt invite ! 
Again attend our humble prayer! 
Again be mercy thy delight 


5 Our arms ſucceed, our councils guide, 
E | Let thy right hand our cauſe maintain 
Till war's deſtructive rage ſubſide, 

And peace reſume her gentle reign. 


7 Oh when ſhall time the period bring 
When raging war ſhall waſte no more; 
When peace ſhall ſtretch her balmy wing 

From Europe's coaſt to India's ſhore ? 


8 When ſhall the goſpel's healing ray 
(Kind ſource of amity divine!) 
Spread o'er the world celeſtial day? 
When ſhall the nations, Lord, be thine ? 
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HYMN CNXIV., 


National Fudgments deprecated, and National Mercits 
| Pleaded, Amos iii. 1, 5. 


We view the terrors of thy fword ; 
Oh! whither ſhall the helpleſs fly? 
To whom but thee direct their cry? 


2 The helpleſs ſinner's cries and tears 
Are grown familiar to thy ears ; 

Oft has thy mercy ſent relief, N 

Whey all was fear and hopeleſs grief. 


5 | HILE. oe'r our guilty land, O Lord, - 


| WE, E 119 }] 

| 3 On thee, our guardian God, we call, 
| Before thy throne of grace we fall; 
| And is there no deliverance there ? 

| And muſt we periſh in deſpair ? 


4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 
To our forſaken God we turn ; - 
Oh ſpare our guilty country, ſpare . | 0 
The church which thou haſt planted here. 1 


5 We plead thy grace, indulgent God; 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood; 
We plead thy gracious promiſes, 
And are they unavailing pleas ? 


6 Theſe pleas, preſented at thy throne, 

Have brought ten thouſand bleſſings down 
On guilty lands in helpleſs woe ; 3 125 
Let them prevail to ſave us too 


HYMN cxv. 
+ 
Fare pre ryed for. 


1 N Wag, long a favour'd iſle, 
Now overwhelm'd with guilt and ſhame, 
Deign, mighty God, once more to {mile ; , 
The ſame thy Power, thy grace the ſame. 


— —— — . , OA > — _ 


2 Let peace deſcend with balmy wing, 
And all it's bleſſings round' her ſhed ; 
Fler liberties be well ſecur d, 
And commerce lift it's fainting head : 


-( #19 } 
3 Let the loud cannon ceaſe to roar, 
The warlike trump no longer ſound ; 


The din of arms be heard no more, 
Nor human blood pollute the ground. 


4 Let hoſtile troops drop from their hands 
The uſeleſs ſword, the glittering ſpear ; 

And join in friendſhip's ſacred bands, 
Nor one diſſentient voice be there. 


5 Thus ſave, 0 Lord, a ſinking land, 


Millions of tongues ſhall then adore, 
Reſound the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe from ſhore to ſhore. 


HYMN CXV1, 
Seeret Prayer, Matt. vi, 6. 


1 ATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
| Sees through the darkeſt night ; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart diſcerning ſight. 


2 There may that piercing eye ſurvey 
My duteous homage paid. 
With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's ſhade. 


4 Oh let thy.own celeſtial fire 
The incenſe ſtill inflame ; | 
While my warm vows to thee aſpire, * 
Through my Redeemer's name. 
4 So 


( 120) 


4 So ſhall the viſits of thy 5285 
My ſoul in ſecret bleſ; 
So ſhalt thou deign in . above 
Thy b to confeſs. 


PA us E. 


5 | Morey y. good LoxD, mercy I aſk, 
This is the total ſum ;_ 

Mercy, through CHRIST, Is all my dt, 
Lon bs let ey ey come. 


HYMN cxvII. 
Blind Bartimeus. Luke xvili. 35, 38. 


1 INF UL, and blind, md poor, 
| Sg And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy mercy I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face: 
Begging I ſit by the 05 E. 
And long to know thee en. 


2 Tesvs, attend my cry, 
Thou Son of David hear, 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 
5 Stand ſtill and call me near; 
The darkneſs from my heart ove; 
And ſhew me now 1 0 pardbnange: love. 
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H Y M wh | CXVIII. 


1 


* 


Ezckiel's ** jfon of the ay Boner. kel. xxxvii. 1 


OOK down, O Lord, with pitying eye; 
See Adam's race in ruin lieĩ, | 

Sin ſpreads it's trophies o'er the ground, 

And ſcatters ſlaughter'd heaps around, 


2 And can theſe mouldering corpſes live ! 
And can theſe periſh'd bones revive ? 
That, mighty Gov, to thee is known; 3 
That wonderous work is all nd own. | 
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3 Thy miniſters are ſent in vain 
To propheſy upon the ſlain ; 
In vain they call, in vain they crys 
Till thy almighty aid i is nick 

4 But if thy Spirit deign to breakhe, . 21 
Life ſpreads through all the realms of: death'; 3 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice; 
They move, they waken, Fur ah ; 


5 So when thy trumpet's awful found 
Shall ſhake the heavens and rend the 
The ſaints ſhall from their tombs ariſe, - 


And 1 to Arn dae the e 8 


ound, 


HYMN - exix. | 

g Now is the accepted Time. | 

Ce guilty ſoils, and flee away 
To CnRISsT, and heal your abr "Ik 


Thü 


5 ({ 128: ). 


This is the welcome goſpel day 
Wherein 2285 grace abounds. 


2 Gor Jov'd the world, gd gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath: 
And I xs vs ſays he'll caſt out none 
That come to him IP faith. 


HYMN CXX. 


* 4 that the Loxn need. Bat 
= « Would me his ſervant bleſs, 
From every evil ſhield my head, 

% Andcrown my paths with peace! 


' 2 ge his almighty hand 
„My helper and my guide, 


My bortion he divide. 
HYMN CXXI. 
n lxxxiv. 8 8. 
My ſupplication hear; 


Guardian of Jacob, to my voice 
Incline thy gracious ear. 
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2 If I have never yet begun 
To tread the ſacred road, 
Oh teach my wandering feet the way 
To Zion's bleſt abode ! | 


r 


e Prayer. 1 Chron. iv. US 10. 


Till, with His ſaints in Cunaan's land, 


ap GOD, omnipotent to bleſs, | 
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3 Or, if I'm travelling i in the path, 
Aſſiſt me with thy ſtrength, 
And let me ſwift advances make, 
And reach thy heaven at length. 


My care, my hope, my firſt requeſt; 
5 Are all compris'd | in this, 
To follow where thy ſaints have led, 
And then partake their bliſs. . 


HYMN Ccxx iI. 
Deut. Mili. 9. 


1 REAT God of heaven and nature, rife, 5 
6 And hear our loud united cries: 
See Britain bow before thy face | 
Through all her coaſts, and ſeek TOP. grace. 


2 No arm of fleſh we make our truſt ; | 
Nor ſword, .nor horſe, nor ſhips we boaſt: 3 
Thine is the land, and thine the main, * 
And human force and {ſkill are vain. ; 


3 Our guilt might draw thy vengeance down” 
On every ſhore, on every town ; | 
But view us, Lord, with pitying eye, 
And lay thy dreaful thunder by. 


4 Forgive the follies of our times, 

And purge our land from all it's crimes ; 
Reform'd, and deck'd with grace divine, 
Let Princes, prieſts, and people thine, 2 

| | *ÞD.* J OR 


246 ( 124 ) 

5 Oh may no God-provoking ſin 

Through all the camps and navies reign ; 
No foul reproach to drive from thence 
Our ſureſt glory and defence. 


6 So ſhall our God delight to bleſs, - 
And crown our arms with wide ſucceſs : 
Our foes ſhall dread Jehovah's ſword, 
And conqu'ring Britain praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN CXXII11, 
e Lord's Prayer. Matt. vi. 9, 13. 


* UR Father, whoſe eternal ſway 
The bright angelic hoſts obey, 
Oh lend a pitying Ear: 
When on thy awful name we call 
And at thy feet ſubmiſſive fall 
Oh condeſcend to hear. 


2 Far may thy glorious reign extend, 

May rebels to thy ſceptre bend, 
And yield to ſovereign love: 

May we take pleaſure to fulfil, 

The ſacred dictates of thy will, 
As Angels do above. 


3 From thy kind hand each temporal good, 
Our raiment and our daily food, 2 
18 In rich abundance come: 
Lord, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply ; 
If thou withold thy hand we die 
And fill the ſilent tomb, 1 95 
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4 Pardon our Sins, O God ! that riſe 


And call for vengeance from the ſkies ; 
And while we are forgiven, 
Grant that revenge may never reſt, 
Nor malice harbour in that breaſt 
Which feels the love of heaven. 


5 Protect us in the dangerous hour, 
And from the wily tempter's power 
Oh ſet our Spirits free; | 
And if temptation ſhould aſſail, 

May mighty-grace o'er all prevail, 
And lead our hearts to thee. 


6 Thine is the power, to thee belongs 
The conſtant tribute of our ſongs, 
All glory to thy name : 
Let every creature join our lays, 
In one reſounding act of praiſe, 
Thy wonders to proclaim, 


HYMN CXXIV. 


1 ORLD adieu, thou real cheat ! 
Oft have thy deceitful charms 
Fill'd my heart with fond conceit, 
Fooliſh hopes and falſe alarms : 
Now I ſee as clear as day, 
| Now thy follies paſs away. 


2 Vain thy entertaining ſights, 
Falſe thy promiſes renew'd, 
All the pomp of thy delights 
Does but flatter and delude ; 
Thee I quit for heaven above, 
Object of the nobleſt love. 5 
L 2 3 Farewel 


e 


3 Farewel honour's empty pride ! 
Thy own nice uncertain guſt, 
If the leaſt miſchance betide, 
Lays thee lower than the duſt : 
Worldly honours end in gall, 
Riſe to day, to morrow fall. 


4 Lord, how happy is my heart 
While it after thee aſpires !_ 
True and faithful as thou art, 
Thou ſhalt anſwer it's deſires : 
F ſhall ſee the glorious ſcene 
Of thy everlaſting reign. 


HYMN CXXV, 


I OOLISH Vanity, farewel, 
More inconſtant than the wave! 
Where thy ſoothing fancies dwell, 
Pureſt tempers they deprave: 
He, to whom I fly, from thee 
Jesvs CarisT ſhall ſet me free. 


2 Never may my wandering mind 
Follow after fleeting toys, 
Since in Gop alone I find _ 
Solid and ſubſtantial joys : 
Joys that never overpaſt, 
Through eternity ſhall laſt. 
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HYMN CxxvI. 
Blefſed are they that mourn. Matt. v. PA 


WM. 1 RACIOUS ſoul, to whom are given 
Will I Holy hungerings after heaven, 


Reſtleſs 


( 197 ) 


Reſtleſs breathings, earneſt moans, 
Deep, unutterable groans, ö 
Agonies of ſtrong defire, 

Love's ſuppreſt, unconſcious fire. 


2 Turn again to Gop thy reſt, 
Jeſus hath pronounc'd thee bleſt : 
Humbly to thy Jeſus turn 
Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear, and fee, 
Claim the promiſe made to thee. 


3 Lift to him thy weeping eye, 
Heaven behind the cloud deſcry : 
If with Chriſt thou ſuffer here, 
When his glory ſhall appear, 
Chriſt his ſuffering ſon ſhall own; 
Thine the croſs, and thine the crown. 


4 Juft through him behold thy way 
Shining to the perfect day: 
Dying thus to all beneath, 
Faſhion'd to the Saviour's death, 
Him the reſurrection prove, 
Rais'd to all the life of love. 


HYMN CXXVIL. fa 


I HAT if here a while thou grieve, 
Gov ſhall endleſs comfort give: 
Sorrow may a night endure, Me 
Joy returns as day-light fure : 
Praiſe ſhall then thy life employ : 
So ein tears, and reap in joy. | 
5 L 3 h 
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2 Doth thy Lord prolong his ſtay? 
Mercy wills the kind delay : 
Hides he ſtill his lovely face? 
Lo! he waits to ſhew his grace : 
Seems he abſent from thy heart ? 
He will come, and ne'er depart. 


3 Gently will he lead the weak, 
Bruiſed reeds he ne'er will break ; 
Touch'd with ſympathizing care, 
Thee he in his arms ſhall bear; 
Bleſs with late but laſting peace, 

Fill with all his righteouſneſs. 


4 Couldſt thou the Redeemer ſee, 
How his bowels yearn on thee ! 
How he marks with pitying eye, 
Hears his new-born children cry, 
Bears what every member bears, | 
Groans their groans, and weeps their tears ! 


HYMN CXXVIII. 


- EEBLY then thy hands lift up, 
Hope, amidſt diſpairing hope: 
Stand beneath thy load of grief, 
Stagger not through unbelief; 
Make thy own election ſure, 
_ Faithful to the end endure. 


2 Gov, to keep thee ſafe from harms, 
Spreads his everlaſting arms, 


Feeds with ſecret ſtrength divine, 
Waits to whiſper, thou art mine 


. 


129) 


His that thou may'ſt ever be, 
He will ſnew himſelf to thee. 


3 Meekly then perſiſt to mourn, 


He has 


promis'd to return : 
Call on him, he hears thy cry ; 
Soon he will, he muſt draw nigh ; 


| 52 


'This the hope, which nought can move, 


Gop is truth, and God is love! 


Who ever feels his nature's chain, 


HYMN, cxxix. 


OW ha 


Who 


% 


y 1s the man, 
es his miſery, 


Nor murmurs to be free. 


2 Who waits in patient hope, 
And languiſhing for home, 


With cheerful confidence looks up, 
And ſays, my Lord will come. 


; He neither hopes nor fears 
Evil or good below, | 


But ſighs for God, and lets his tears 


In ſecret filence flow. 


4 Oh that I thus reſign'd 


Might bear my nature's load ! 
Oh that in me were ſuch a mind 
To leave the whole to God ! 


5 With 
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( 130 ) 
With him to truſt my cauſe, 
And quietly endure, 


Till he remove the hallow'd croſs, 
And all my ſickneſs cure 


6 T would (but thou canſt tell) 
I would be humble, Lord, 


My burden every moment feel, 1 
And tremble at thy word. . _ 


I would be ſtripp'd of all, 1 
And calmly wait thy ſtay; 1 
Poor at thy feet, and helpleſs fall, A 1 
And weep my life away. ä 1 


8 I would be truly ſtill, 
Nor ſet a time to thee, 
But act according to thy will, 
And ſpeak, and think, and be. 


9 I would with thee be one, b: 
And till the grace is given, 
Inceſſant pray, Thy will be done 
In earth, as 'tis in heaven. 


HYMN CXXX, 


S there no balm of love 
Within thy boſom found, 
My anguiſh to remove, | 
And heal my ſpirit's wound ? 
Or, wilt thou, Lord, my cure diſclaim, 
Who need of healing have? 
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Becaufe 


) 


Becauſe the ſinner's chief I am 
Wilt thou refuſe to ſave ? 


2 Moſt helpleſs is my ſoul 
Of all the ſin- ſick race; 
Thou therefore make it whole, 
In, honour of thy grace: 
More honour will thy grace receive 
By freely pard'ning me, 
Than if ten thouſand ſinners live 
Converted all to thee. 


3 Come then and ſhew thy art, 
Phyſician moſt divine, 
Bind up my broken heart, 

Pour in thy oil and wine; 
Into my heart the Spirit pour 
Of love, and joy, and peace; 
To perfect health my ſoul reſtore, 
Io perfect holineſs. 


— 


HYMN 'CXXXI, 


I ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Who preacheſt {till the goſpel-word, 
In theſe thy Spirit's days; 
My helpleſs ſoul with pity ſee, 
And ſet me now at liberty, 


By juſtifying grace. 


2 Where two or three thy preſence claim, 
Aſſembled in thy ſaving name, 
Thy ſaving power is near: 
Sure as thou art in heaven above, 


'T hou 
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2 Strait as the rule, the written word, 


3 Thane, Jeſus, thine alone I. am; 


And in a land of darkneſs ſhine, 


i DO”. 
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Thou i in the Spirit of thy love, 
And God in thee is here. 


Myſelf alas! I cannot iis; 
Or lift my heart in prayer and ie, 
Or rectify my will; 
I own, cut off from human hope, 
To lift a fallen ſpirit up. 
With man impoſſible, 


But Oh! thou ſeeſt my deſperate caſe, 

Pronounce the word of pardoning grace, 
And call me, Lord, to thee ; 

Inſpeak the power into my heart, 

And ſay this moment, loos'd thou art 
From thy infirmity. 


HYMN CxxxII. 


AY but thy hand upon my ſoul, 
And inſtantaneouſly made whole, 
My ſoul by faith ſhal) riſe ; 
Shall riſe by faith and upright ſtand, 
And anſwer all thy juſt command, 
In all it's faculties. 


My ſoul in righteouſneſs reſtor'd, 
Thy image ſhall retrieve, 
That ancient rectitude divine; 


And to thy glory live. 


And ought I not my Lord to claim, 
With all thy righteouſneſs ? 


7 E 

. I I ought, I do thy love receive, | 
= And now thou doſt my ſins forgive, 
== And bid my bondage ceaſe. 


41 The ſabbath of my ſoul I ſee, 
The day of goſpel-liberty, 
No more inthrall'd, oppreſt; 
And lo ! in holineſs I riſe, 
To claim the reſt of paradiſe, 
And heaven's eternal reſt! 


* 


HYMN CcxxxIII. 
Daniel ix. 


1 FN God, the great, the fearful God, 
O To thee we humbly ſue for peace, 
Groaning beneath a nation's load, | 

And cruſh'd by our own wickedneſs; 
Our guilt we tremble to declare, - 
And pour out our ſad ſouls in prayer. 
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2 Thee we revere, the faithful Lord, 
Keeping the cov'nant of thy grace, 
True to thy everlaſting word, 
Loving to all who ſeek thy face; 
And keep thy kind commands, and. prove 
Their faith by their obedient love. 
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3 But we have only evil wrought, | 
Have done to our good God deſpite, 
Rebellious with our Maker fought, 
And ſinn'd againſt the goſpel-light ; 
| Departed 
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The glorious property divine 
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Departed from his righteous ways, 
And fallen, fallen from his grace. 


But Oh, forgiveneſſes are thine, 
Far above all our hearts conceive; 


Is ſtill to pity and forgive 
With thee is full redemption found, 
And grace doth more than ſin abound. 


O Lord, according to thy love, 

Thy utmoſt power of love we pray, 
Thy anger and thy plague remove; 
Turn from Fer«/alem away 
The curſe and. puniſhment we feel, 
Thou know'it we are thy people ſtill. 


HYMN CXXXIV. 


OW, Lox», acknowledge us for thine, 
Regard thy humbled ſervant's prayer, 
And cauſe on us thy face to ſhine, 
The ruins of thy church repair! 


Oh for the ſake of Chriſt, the Lord, 


Let all our ſouls be now reſtor'd. 


My God, incline thy ear and hear, 


Open thy eyes our waſtes to ſee, 
Thy fallen, deſolate Sion cheer, 

Ihe city which is nam'd by thee, 
Nor for our cry the grace be ſhown, 
But hear, in Jeſus hear thy own. 


3 All 
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g All our deſert we own is hell, 
| But ſpare us for thy mercy's ſake, 
We humbly to thy grace appeal, 
And Jeſu's wounds our refuge make; 
Oh let us all thy mercy prove, 
The riches of thy pardoning love. 


4 O Lord, attend, O Lord, forgive, 

O Lord, regard our prayer, and do: 
Haſten, my God, and bid us hve, 

The fulneſs of thy mercy ſhew :_ 
The city, and thy people own, 
And perfe& all our ſouls in one. 


HYMN CXXXV, 


I V HO is the trembling ſinner, who 

That owns eternal death his due, 
Waiting his fearful doom to feel, 
And hanging o'er the mouth of hell! 


2 Peace, troubled ſoul, thou need/ſt not fear, 
Thy Jeſus cries, Be of good cheer: oF 

Only on Jeſu's blood rely, | 

He died, that thou might'ſ never die. 


HT MN CxxxvI. 


I A Guilty ſoul, by ſm oppreſt, * 
Weary of wandering after reſt, 
Wretched, and bare, and poor, and bling, 

TI now my want of all things find. 
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d Thy ſins are all forgiven. 


1 


2 All things I want, but one is nigh, 
My want of all things to ſupply ; 
Pardon, and peace, and liberty, 

Jeſus, I all things have in thee, 


HYMN CXXXVII. 


Waiting for Redemption, 


17 1 Am not worthy, Lord, that thou 


To ſuch an abject worm ſhould'ſ bow, 
Or enter my poor ſoul : | 
But only roo, the gracious word, 
And I ſhall be at once reſtor'd, 
And perfectly made whole. 


'2 A begging Bartimeus I, | 
Naked, and blind, for mercy cry, 


If mercy is for me; 
Jeſus, thou Son of David, hear, | 
Stand ſtill, and call, and draw me near, 
And bid the ſinner ſee. 


3 Aleper at thy feet I fall ; 
And ſtill for mercy, mercy call, 
Till I am purg'd from fin ; 
With pity ſee my deſperate caſe, - 
And Oh! put forth thy hand of grace, 
And touch my nature clean. 


4 Borne by the prayer of faith I lie; 
And long to meet thy pitying eye, 
And feebly gaſp to heaven 

Oh make in me thy power appear, 

And anſwer, Son; be of good cheer, 
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O Son of Man, thy power make known, 
That all with me ws gladly own, 
Thou canſt on earth forgive, 
Bid me take up my bed, and go, 
Cauſe me to walk with thee below, 
And then to heaven receive. 


HYMN cxxxvIII. 


} Saviour, caſt a pitying eye, 
O A ſinner at thy feet J lie, 
And will not hence depart 
Till thou regard my ceaſeleſs moan ; 
Oh ſpeak, and take away the ſtone, 
The unbelieving heart. | 


2 Till thou the mountain-load remove 
I groan beneath my want of love, 
Oh hear my bitter cry: 75 
Without thy love I cannot live, 
Give Jeſus, Friend of ſinners, give 
Me love, or elfe I die, 


3 Doſt thou not all my ſufferings know, 
Doſt thou not ſee my eyes o'erflow, 
My labouring boſom move? 
Why do I all this burden bear? 
Need J to thee the cauſe declare? 
Thou know'ſt I cannot love. 


4 Thou then; O God, thy hand lay to, / 
And let me all the means look through, 
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And truſt to thee alone; 
To thee alone for all things truſt, 
And ſay to thee, Who ſav'ſt the loſt, 
Thy only will be done. 


HYMN. CXXXIX, 
Lord, ſave us; we periſh, Matt. viii. 25. 


1 OD of my ſalvation, hear 
In this my time of need; 
See the day of battle near, ä 
And ſkreen my naked head ; 
Send me ſuccour from on high, 
And hide me till the ſtorm is o'er; 
Save me, ſave me, or I die, 
I fall to riſe no more. 


2 Thou haſt oft my refuge been, 
And thou art ſtill the ſame ; 
Snatch me from the jaws of ſin, 

Oh quench the violent flame ; 
Bring the great ſalvation nigh, 
Stir up thy interpoſing power ; 
Save me, ſave me, or I die, 
I fall to riſe no more. 


3 Help on thee, thou mighty One, 
For all mankind is laid ; | 
Let it now on me be ſhown, 
Be thou my preſent aid, 
Ch come quickly, and ſtand by 
My ſoul throughout the trying hour; 
Save me, ſave me, or I die, 
I fall to riſe no more. 


4 Help 
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4 Help me now, but let me ſtill 
My want of help confeſs ; 
Hang upon thy arm, and feel 
My utter helpleſsneſs; 
Only this be all my cry, 
Till thou my ruin'd ſoul reſtore 
Save me, ſave me, or I die, 
I fall to riſe no more. 


HYMN CXL. | 
The Multitude fought to touch him. Luke vi. 19. 


1 OD ariſe, thou jealous God, 
And all thy foes ſubdne; 
Claim the purchaſe of thy blood, 

Create my ſoul anew ; | 
Let it now no longer rove, 
Now let me taſte how good thou art': 
Touch me, Jeſus, with thy love, 
And juſtify my heart. | 
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3 Saviour, purity my ſoul, 

As thou my God art pure, 
Make my wounded ſpirit whole, 
And all my ſickneſs cure ; 

From thee never let me move, 
Thou my ſufficient portion art : 

Touch me, Jeſus, with thy love, 
And ſanctify my heart. 


4 From all filthineſs of fleſh, _ = 
And ſpirit make me clean; 1 

Stamp thy image, Lord, afreſh, + -» Ml 
And purge me from all ſin; 

| M 3 Thee 
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Thee, my God, my All T prove, 


(+20 


Ah! never more from me depart : 3 ! 
Fill, O Jeſus, with thy love, 1 
My vindicated heart. | 


HYMN CXLI. 


1 HOU ſeeſt my heart's deſire, 
Lord, unto thee is bent : 
Still does my longing ſoul aſpire 
To an entire conſent. 


2 Not even a work or look 
Do J approve or own, 
But by the model of thy book, 
Thy ſacred book alone, 


3 Although I fail, I weep ; 
Although I halt in pace, 
Yet ſtill with trembling ſteps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 


4 Oh then let wrath remove : 
For love will do the deed ! 
Love will the conqueſt gain; with love 
_ Ev'n ſtony hearts will bleed. 


E 5 For love is ſwift of foot; 
Love is a man of war; . 
Love can reſiſtleſs arrows ſhoot, 
And hit the mark from far. 


6 Who 
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6 Who can eſcape his bow ? 

That which hath wrought on thee, . 

Which brought the King of glory low, 
Muſt ſurely work on me. 


HYMN CXLII. 


Pſalm lv. 6. 


H that I had the ſilver wings 
£9 Of the nuld, holy. Dove, 
To bear me far ſrom earthly hangs, 

And every creature love. 


2 Then would I ſwiftly fly away 
To Chriſt, and be at reſt; 
On him my fluttering ſpirit ſtay, 
And hide me in his breaſt. 


2 Jeſus, my hiding- place, to thee 


I know not how to fly, 


Long have I ſtruggled to be free, 
Nor found deliverance nigh. 


4 Full oft in faultleſs, fond . 
I to the deſert ran, 
But could not from myſelf retire, 
Or *ſcape the inner man. 


5 I took the morning's wings ws fled 
For reſt to worlds unknown ; 
Sin found me in the ſecret thade, 
And claim'd me for his on. 
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6 Oh who ſhall bid this ſelf depart, - 
This world of fin exclude? | i 
Empty and make my peaceful hear 
* holy ſolitude ? 


5 
2 


7 A vile unworthy worm, my eyes 
I dare not lift to heaven, 
Let him, who ſees me from the ſkies 
Speak if I am forgiven. 


HY MN CXLIII, 


MF ORT, ye e of grace, 
Comfort my people, ſaith our God! 
Fe ſoon ſhall ſee his ſmiling face, 
His golden ſceptre, not his rod ; 
And own, when now the cloud's remov'd, 
He only chaſten'd whom he loved. 


2 ; Who ſow in tears, in joy ſhall reap, 
The Lord ſhall comfort thoſe that mourn, 
Who now go on our way and weep, 
With joy we doubtleſs ſhall return ; 
And bring our ſheaves with vaſt increaſe, 
And have our fruit to holineſs. 


3 Then let us patiently attend, 

And wait the leiſure of our Tak; 
Surely we all ſhall in the end 
Experience his abiding word : 
Shall all his gracious power declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXLIV. 


In Temptation. 


ESUS, hear a ſinner's prayer, 
Lo! I flee Unto thee, 
Caſt on thee my care. 


If, O Lord, I have found favour 
In thy ſight, Be my might, 
Be my loving Saviour. 


To my ſoul in ſore temptation 
Let thy aid Be convey'd, 
Shew me thy ſalvation. 


Chriſt the tempted, hear my crying, 
Sinner's friend, Succour ſend, 
See my ſoul is dying. 


Lord, I cannot ceaſe from ſinning 
Till thou art In my heart 
Ending as beginning, 


Jeſus, for thy love I languiſh, 
Only love Can remove 
All my grief and anguiſh. 


I ſhall all in thee inherit, 
Thirſt no more, If thou pour 
Into me thy Spirit. 


Jeſu's love than ſin is ſtronger ; 
When I prove Jeſu's loye 
I ſhall ſin no longer. 


9 Faithful 
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9 Faithful to thy ſpirit's leading, 
I ſhall reſt On thy breaſt, a 
Find my long- ſoughf Eder. 


10 Neither life nor death ſhall ſever; 
When thou art In my heart 
Thou art there for ever. 


HYMN CXLV. 
In Afis#ion. 


1 ND ſhall 1, Lord, the cup decline, 
f So wiſely mixt by love divine, 

| And taſted firſt by thee ? 

Ihe bitter draught thou drankeſt up, 
And but this ſingle ſacred drop 
HFaſt thou reſerv'd for me. 


2 Lo! I receive it at thy hand, 
And bear by thy benign command 
The ſalutary pain; | 
With thee to live I gladly die, 
And ſuffer here, above the ſky 
With my dear Lord to reign. 
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3 Hereonly can I ſhew my love, 
By ſuffering my obedience prove 3 
But when thy heaven I ſhare, 

I cannot mourn for Jeſu's ſake, 
I cannot there thy cup partake, 
I cannot ſuffer there, 
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FT, 4 Full gladly then for thee I grieve, 
|», The honour of thy croſs receive 
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And bleſs the happy load ; 
Who would not in thy footſteps tread, 


Who would not bow with thee his head, 
And ſympathize with God! 


HYMN CXLVI. 


1 VES Us, thy ſovereign name I bleſs ! 
Sorrow is joy and pain is eaſe | 
To thoſe that truſt in thee; 
All things together work for good 
To me the purchaſe of thy blood, 
The much-loy'd ſinner me. | 


2 With thee, O Chriſt, on earth I reign 
In all the awful pomp of pain; 
But ſend me piercing eyes 
Theeternal things unſeen to ſee, 
The crown of life reſerv'd for me, 
And glittering through the ſkies. 


3 As ſure as now thy croſs I bear, 
I ſhall thy heavenly kingdom ſhare 
And take my ſeat above; 
Celeſtial joy is in this pain ; 
It tells me, I with joy ſhall reign 
In everlaſting love. | 


4 The more my ſufferings here increaſe. _ 
The greater is my future bliſs ; | 
And thou my griefs doſt tell: 
They in thy book are noted down ; 
A jewel added to my crown 
Is every pain I feel. 
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3 $0 be it then, if thou ordain, 
Croud all my happy life with pain, 
And let me daily die 

I bow, and bleſs the ſacred ſign, 


And bear the croſs by grace divine, 
Which lifts me to the ſky. 


HYMN CXLVIL. 


I BEDIENT to the voice of God, 
I ſoon ſhall quit this earthly clod, 
Shall lay my body down ; | 
The immortal principle aſpires, 
And ſwells my ſoul with ſtrong deſires 
To graſp the ſtarry crown, 


2 The more the outward man decays, 
The inner feels thy ſtrengthening grace, 
And knows that thou art mine : 
Partaker of my glorious hope, 
There ſhall J after thee wake up, 
Shall in thy image ſhine, 


3 Thou wilt not leave thy work undone, 

But finiſh what thou haſt begun, 
Before I hence remove ; 

Oh make me, Saviour, as thou art, 

Holy, and meek, and pure in heart, 
And perfected in love. 


4 Thou wilt cut ſhort thy work of grace, 
And perfe in a babe thy praiſe, 
And ſtrength for me ordain, 


Thy 
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Thy blood ſhall make me throughly clean, 
And not one ſpot of inbred ſin 
Shall in my fleſh remain. 


Dear Lamb, if thou for me couldſt die, 
Thy love ſhall wholly ſanctify, 
Thy love ſhall ſeal me thine ; _ 
Thou wilt from me no more depart, 
My all in life and death thou art, 
Thou art for ever mine. 


HYMN CXLVIII., 


N humble faith on thee I call, 
Saviour, and ſovereign Lord of all, 
My Brother and my Friend: 
Lead me my few remaining days, 
And finiſh thy great work of grace, 
And love me to the end. es 


Till I from all my ſins am freed, 
Oh may I lean my languid head 
On thy dear loving breaſt: 
Thou, Jeſus, catch my. parting breath, _ 
And let me ſmoothly glide through death 
To my eternal reſt. 
Saviour, bring near the joyful hour, 
The fulneſs of thy ſpirit pour; 
And while I here remain, 
Chriſt let it be that lives, not I; 
Or now, permit me now to die ; 
JI Todieis greateſt gain. 


N 1 Come 
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4 Come then, my health, my hope, my home, 
My love, my life eternal come, 
Me to thyſelf receive; 
Soul, fleſh, and ſpirit ſanctify, 
And bid me live in thee to die, 
And die in thee to live, 


* 


HYMN CXLIX. 


Ur of myſelf for help I go, 
O Thy only love reſolv'd to know, 
Thy love my plea I make; 

Give me thy love; tis all I claim; 

Give for the honour of thy name, 
Give for thy mercy's fake. 


2 Canſt thou deny thy love to me ? 

Say, thou incarnate Deity, - 
Thou Man of ſorrows fay : 
Thy glory why didſt thou inſhrine, 
In ſuch a clod of earth as mine, 
And wrap thee in my clay ? 


3 Ancient of days, why didſt thou come, 
And ſtoop to a poor virgin's womb, 
Contracted to a ſpan ? WHEL - 

Fleſh of our fleſh why waſt thou made ? 

And humbly in a manger laid, 

The new-born ſon of man? 


4 Why didſt thou in this vale of tears, : 
For more than thirty mournful years, 


” A life 
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A life of ſuffering lead ? . 4 
Why did thy eyes with tears o'erflow ? 
Why wouldſt thou chuſe to want below 

A place to lay thy head ? 


HYMN CL. 
; 


For the Temped. 


I E. patient, Son of God and man, 
M With us in our temptations ſtay; 
Our 


xr fainting, feeble minds ſuſtain, 

And keep throughout the evil day; 
The evil day of doubts and fears, 
And fightings, till thy face appears. 


2 We have not an High-Prieſt in thee 
Who cannot our afflictions feel! 
The tempted ſoul's infirmity 
With Find concern affects thee ſtill ; 
Touch'd with our eyery grief thou art, 
And bleeds for us thy pitying heart. 


3 Us, and our brethren in diftreſs, 
Patient within thy kingdom keep ; 
Sure all thy fulneſs to poſſeſs, 
Our harveſt in the end to reap; 
Thy ſinleſs nature to retrieve, 
And glorious in thy image live. 


HYMN CLI. 
4 I am the man that have known 


42> Diſtreſs by the ſtroke of his rod ; 2 
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And fall through the anguiſh I groan, 
And long for the preſence of God: 
The happy in Jeſus may ſleep ; 
But Oh! 'till in me he appears, 
Be this my employment to weep, 
And water my couch with my tears. 


2 Or rather, if any are nigh 
Forlorn and afflicted like me, 
All night let us lift up our cry, 
And mourn his appearing to ſee: 
(As watchmen expecting the morn) 
Lock out for the light of his face, 
And wait for his mercy's return, 
And long to recover his grace. 


3 Ye watchmen of Iſrael, declare 
If ye our Beloved have ſeen, 
And point to that heavenly Fair, 
Surpaſſing the children of men: 
Our Lover and Lord from above, 
Who only can quiet our pain, 
Whom only we languiſh to love, 
Oh where ſhall we find him again. 


4 The joy an& deſire of our eyes, 
a The end of our ſorrow and woe, 
Our hope, and our heavenly prize, 

Our height of ambition below; 

Once more, if he ſhew us his face, 

He never again ſhall depart, 
Detain'd in our cloſeſt embrace, 
Eternally held in our heart. 
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HYMN CLIL. 
Who in the days of, Sc. Heb. v. 7, 8. 


1 HOU man of griefs, remember me! 
Thou, . never canſt forget 


Thy laſt myſterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody ſweat ! 


2 When, wreſtling in the ſtrength of prey 
Thy ſpirit ſunk beneath it's load 
Thy Lebe fleſh abhorr'd to bear 
The wrath of an e God. 


3 Father, if I may call thee ſo, 
Regard my fearful heart's deſire ! 
| Remove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my ſins expire. 


4 l 8 leſt the wrath divine, . 
Which bruiſes now my wretched ſoul, 
Should bruiſe this wretched ſoul of mine 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


5 To thee my laſt diſtreſs I bring ! 
The heighten'd fear of death I find : 
The tyrant brandiſhing his ſting 
Appears, and hell is cloſe behind. 


6 I deprecate that death alone 
That endleſs baniſhment from thee : FE 
Oh fave, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me. 
N 3 "RY MM 
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HYMN CLIII, 


Wd 
_ 


# | | a 
My Soul is exceeding forrowful. Matt. xxvi. 


I HE man of ſorrow now 
| Thou doit indeed appear, 
Beneath my guilty burden bow, 
And tremble with my fear. 


'Thy pain is my relief, 
And doth my load remove, 
For Oh, if all thy ſoul is grief, 


Yet all thy heart is love. 
HYM N CLIV. 
He fell on his face and prayed. Matt. xxvi. 39. 


\ * THAT poſture ſhould I uſe, who ſee 
The proſtrate Son of God 
In tears, in mortal agony, | 


And bath'd in his own blood ? 


2 4 fonſe of Jeſu's. grief e ee 
Father, to me unpart, 

And hear his humble Spirit groan 
In my poor broken heart. 


. CLV. 


* hy faſting, and temptation ; by thy agony, and 
bloody feveat, c. Litany. 


1D thy faſting and temptation 
5 B Mortify our vain deſires, 


Take 


„ 


Take away what ſinful paſſion, 
Appetite, or fleſh requires: 
Arm us with thy ſelf-denial, 
Every tempted ſoul defend, 
Save us in the fiery trial, 
Make us faithful to the end. 


2 By thy ſorer ſufferings ſave us, 
Save us when conform'd to thee, 
By thy: miſeries relieve us, 
By thy painful agony ? 
When beneath thy frown we languiſh, 
When we feel thy anger's weight, 
Save us by thy unknown anguiſh, 
Save us by thy bloody ſweat. 
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3 By that higheſt point of paſſion, 

By thy ſufferings on the tree, 

Save us from the indignation 
Due to all mankind and me - 

Hanging, bleeding, panting, dying, 
Gaſping out thy lateſt breath, 

By thy precious death's „ 3 
Save us from eternal death. 5 


HYMN CLVI. 
There was darkneſs, Ic. Matt. xxviii. 45. 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 

Would he devote that ſacred head 
For luck a worm as I? 


2 Was > 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree f 


3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in; 
When Chriſt, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature's ſin ! | 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears ; 
Diſſolve my heart in — 

And melt my eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
LB all that 1 can do. 


HYMN CLVII. 
The Vail of the Temple was rent. Matt. xxvii. 51. 


EH OLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree ; 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
Too bleed and die for thee! 


2 Hark, how he groans! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend! 
The temple's vail in under breaks, 


The ſolid marbles Feng: N 
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3 'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
«« Receive my ſoul,” he cries ! 
See, where he bows his ſacred head! 
He bows his head and dies, | 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine : 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 


"HYMN CLVIII. 
Lani. i. 12. John xix. 5. 


1 E that paſs by, behold the man! 
| The man of griefs condemn'd for you! 
The Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain, 

Weeping to Calvary purſue ! 


2 See how his back the ſcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. 


3 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 

With nails they faſten to the wood 

His ſacred limbs. expos'd, and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood. 


4 See there! his temples crown'd with thorns! 

| His bleeding hands extended wide, 
His ſtreaming feet, transfixt and torn! 

The fountain guſhing from his ſide! 

cif 5 Where 


3 The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 


* 
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5 Where is the King of Glory now! 
The everlaſting Son of God! 
The Immortal hangs his languid brow, 
The Almighty faints beneath his load. 


6 O thou dear ſuffering Son of God, 
How doth thy heart to ſinners move ! 
Oh cleanſe me by thy precious blood, 
And fill me with thy dying love! 


HYMN. CXLIX. 


I Gf e earth could to her centre quake, 
-Convuls'd while her Creatar died : 

Oh! let my inmoſt nature ſhake, | 
And die with Jeſus crucified. 


2 At thy laſt gaſp the graves diſplay d 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies ; 
Ohl that my ſoul could burſt the ſhade, 
And quicken'd by thy death ariſe. 


* 


And tremble, and aſunder part: 
Oh! rend with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of my heart.. 


4 Thy grace I ſurely ſhall receive ; 
_ _ . Thy death hath bought the grace for me; 
Be this my whole deſire to live, | 
I To live, and then to die in thee. 
„ AE HYMN 


„ 


HYMN CLX. 
Is it nothing to you, c. Lam. i. 12. 


I LL ye that paſs by, to Jeſus draw nigh: 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die ? 
Your ranſom and peace, your ſurety he is, 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


2 For what you have done his blood muſt atone ; 
The Father hath puniſh'd for you his dear Son. 
The Lord in the day of his anger did lay 
Your ſins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 


3 He anſwer'd for all, Oh come at his call, 
And low at his croſs with aſtoniſhment fall. 
But lift up your eyes at Jefus's cries: 
Impaſhve he ſuffers, immortal he dies. 


4 He dies to atone for fins not his W n 

| Your debt hath he paid, and your work hath. 
me done... -: Mr EUNTES eee . 

Ve all may receive the peace he did leave, 

Who made interceſſion, My Father, forgive!“ 
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5 For you and for me he pray'd on the tree; - 

The prayer is accepted, the ſinner is free. 
The ſinner am I, who on Jeſus rely, | 
And come for the pardon God cannot deny, 
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6 My pardon I claim, for a ſinner I am, 
A ſinner believing in Jeſus's name. 
He purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace 
O Father, thou know'ſt he hath died in my place. | 


* 


5 


7 His 
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His death is my plea, my Advocate ſee, 
And hear the blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd 
5 for me: 

Acquitted I was, when he bled on the croſs, 
| And by loſing his life he hath carried my cauſe. 


1 HYMN CILXI. 


| HAT could my Redeemer move 
3 | Io leave his Father's breaſt ? 
Pity drew him from above, 

And would not let him reſt; 
Swift to ſuccour ſinking man, 

Sinking into endleſs woe, : 
Jeſus to our reſcue ran, 

And Gop appear'd below. 


* 
75 
q; 
It 
ty 
. 
1 l 
4 


2 Gop in this dark vale of tears 
A man of griefs was ſeen: 
- Here for three and thirty years 
He dwelt with ſinful man. 
Did they know the Deity ? 
0 Did they own him, who he was ? 
_—_ See the friend of ſinners, ſee! 
_ He hangs on yonder crols ! 


3 Glorious Saviour of my ſoul, 
J lift it up to thee; 
Thou haſt made the ſinner whole, 
Haſt ſet the captive free: . 
Thou my debt of death haſt paid ; 
Thou haſt rais'd me from my fall ; 
'Thou haſt an atonement made ; 
; Wy Saviour died for A. 
HYMN 
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HYMN CLXIL. 


AMB of God, whoſe bleeding! love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find; ' 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe : 
Oh remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


By thy agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
Buy thy dying love to man, 
Take all our ſins away: 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe: 
Oh remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


3 Let thy blood by faith applied 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal, = 


Speak us freely juſtified, 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 


By thy paſhon on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and trouble ceaſe: - 
Oh remember Calvary, 
And big: us go in yu: ” Ka. 


4 Newer let us ee depart 
Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 


And all thy i 3* give: 


— 


( 16 ) 
Still our ſouls ſhall cry to thee 


| Till perfected in holineſs; - : 
if Oh remember Calvary, 
1 And bid us go in peace. 
= HYMN. CLXIH, |. 
* x C24 of unexampled grace, 
= Redeemer of mankind, 
18H Matter of eternal praiſe 
{0 Me in thy paſſion find: 
"3 Still our choiceſt ſtrains we bring, 
| Still the joyful theme purſue, 
ih: Thee the friend of ſinners ſing, 
4 Whoſe love is ever new. _ 
Wl. 2 Endleſs ſcenes. of wonder riſe 
1 With that myſterious tree, 
1 Crucified hefore our eyes 
i Where we our Maker ſee : | 
1 Jeſus, Lord, what haſt thou done ! 
1 Publiſh we the death divine, 
_ Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own 
Wass never love like thine! | 
3 Never love nor ſorrow was 
Like that my Jeſus ſhow'd, 
See him ſtreteh'd on yonder croſs, 
And cruſh'd beneath our load! 
Now diſcern the Deity, NE 
Now his heavenly. birth declare! 
Faith cries-out, tis he, tis he, 
My God that ſuffers there! 
6 4 Lord, 
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4 Lord, we bleſs thee for thy grace 
And truth which never fail, 
Haſtening to behold thy face 

Without a dimming vail : _ 
We ſhall ſee our heavenly King, 

All thy glorious love proclaim, 

Help the angel-choirs to fing 
Our dear triumphant Lamb. 


EYMN CLXIV, 


1 [FJESUS drinks the bitter cup; 
| The wine-preſs treads alone, 
Tears the gfaves and mountains up 
By his expiring groan: 
Lo the powers of heaven he ſhakes ; 
Nature in convulſtons lies, 
Earth's profoundeſt centre quakes, 
The great IE HOVAH dies 
2 Dies the glorious Cauſe of all, 
The true eternal Pan, 
Falls to raiſe us from our fall, 
To ranſom finful man : | 
Well may Sol withdraw his light, 
With the ſufferer ſympathize, 
Leave the world in ſudden night, 
While his CREATOR dies. ; 
3 Well may heaven be cloath'd in black, 
And ſolemn ſackcloth wear, 
Jeſu's agony partake, 
The hour of darkneſs ſhare : 
0a: 
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Mourn the aſtoniſh'd hoſts above, 1 
Silence ſaddens all the ſkies, = 
Kindler of ſeraphic love, "= 
The God of angels dies. - 


4 O my God, he dies for me! = 
Unutterable ſmart! - 
9 See him hanging on the tree — 9 
ft A ſight that breaks my heart ! 
Oh that all to thee might turn = 
Sinners ye may love him too, = 

Look on him ye pierc'd, and mourn 
For one who bled for you. 


5 Weep o'er your deſire and hope, 
With tears of humbleſt love: 
Sing, for. Jeſus is gone up, 

And reigns enthron'd aboye ! 

Lives our head to die no more; 
Power is all to Jeſus given, 

Worſhipp'd as he was before, 
The immortal King of heaven. 


HYMN CLXVo. 


1 1 T TEARTS of ſtone, relent, relent, 
bil 1 Break, by Jeſu's croſs ſubdu'd, 
1 See his body mangled, rent, 
W's Cover'd with a gore of blood! 

8 Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son ! 
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2 Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix'd him here, 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 
Pierc'd him with the ſoldier's ſpear, 
Made his. foul a ſacrifice ; | 
For a ſinful world he dies. 


3 Shall we let him die in vain ? 
Still to death purſue our God ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood! 
No; with all our fins we part, 
Saviour take my broken heart! 


HYMN CLXVLE. 


— . 
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1 3 IS done! the atoning work is done; 
Jeſus the world's Redeemer dies! 
All nature feels the important groan, 
Loud echoing; through the earth and ſkies. 
The earth doth to her centre quake, 
And heaven as hell's deep gloom is black ! 


2 The temple's vail is rent in twain, 
While Jeſus meekly bows. his head, 
The rocks reſent his mortal pain, 
The yawning grave gives up their dead, 
The bodies of the ſaints ariſe, 8 
Reviving as their Saviour dies. 8 


3 And ſhall not we his death partake, 
In ſympathetic anguiſh groan ? 
O Saviour, let thy paſſion ſhake 
Our earth, and rend our hearts of ſtone. 
* | To 
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To ſecond life our ſouls en 
And wake us that we fleep no more. 


HYMN CLXVII. 


I O Love divine! What haſt thou done! 
The immortal God hath died for me 
The Father's co- eternal Son 5 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 
The immortal God for me hath died; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, | 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace ! 

| Come ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 

1 And ſay was ever grief like his! 

Come feel with me his blood applied: 

1 My Lord, my Love is crucified. 


_ . 3 Is crucified for me and you, 

* To bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
=__ Ye all are brought with Jeſu's blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his ſide; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 


4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 
And gladly catch the healing ftream, 
All things for him account but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 
Of nothing think or ſpeak beſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 
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1 CEE, ſinners, in the goſpel-glaſs, 


„ I will in no wiſe caſt him out, 


can to none myſelf deny: 


V 7 OULD, Jeſus have the ſinner die? 
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HYMN CLXVIII. 


The Friend and Saviour of mankind ! 
Not one of all the apoſtate race, 
But may in him ſalvation find; | 
His thoughts, and words, and actions prove, 
His life and death—that God 1s love ! 


Behold the Lamb of God, who bears 
The fins of all the world away ! 

A ſervant's form he meekly wears, 
He ſojourns in a houſe of clay ; 

His glory is no longer ſeen, 

But God with God, is man with men. 


See where the God-incarnate ſtands, 

And calls his wandering creatures home ! 
He all day long ſpreads out his hands, 

«« Come, weary ſouls, to Jeſus come ! 
Ve all may hide you in my breaſt ; 
«« Believe, and I will give you reſt. 


« Ah! do not of my goodneſs doubt, 
My ſaving grace for all is free; 


That comes a ſinner unto me; 


* Why, ſinners, will you periſh, why?“ 


Why hangs he then on yonder tree? 
: What 
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What means that ſtrange expiring cry? 

| (Sinners, he prays for you and me) 
Forgive them, Father, Oh forgive, 

«© They know not that by me they live!“ 


2 Adam deſcended from above, 
Our loſs of Edom to retrieve, 
Great God of univerſal love, 

If all the world in thee may ror 
In us a quickening ſpirit be, 


And witneſs thou hait died for me. 


3 Thou lving, al-atoning Lamb, 
I uhee, by thy painful agony, _ 

Thy bloody ſweat, thy grief and ſhame, = | 
Thy croſs, and paſſion on the tree, Wo 
Thy precious death and life, I pray, = 
Take all, take all my ſins away 


N Oh let thy love my heart conſtrain, 

Thy love for every ſinner free, 

That every fallen ſoul of man | 
May taſte the grace that found out me; 
That all mankind with me may prove 

f by free, thy i ines love. 


R MN eln. 


E'T earth and heaven agree, 
95 Angels and men be join'd, 
o celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind; 
To adore the all- atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name. 
2 Jeſus, 
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2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound ! | 
The joy of earth and heaven; 
No other name is found ; 
No other name is given, 
By which we can ſalvation have; 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name 
It charms the hoſts above ! 
They evermore proclaim, 
And wonder at his love; 
'Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
'Tis heaven to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from ſin ſet free; 
"Tis muſic in his ears, 
Tis life and victory: hs 
New ſongs do now his-lips employ, 
And his glad heart exults for joy. 


5 Stung by the ſcorpion ſin, 
y poor expiring ſoul 
The balmy ſound drinks in, 
| And is at once made whole: 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
1 hear, I feel, he died for me. 


HYMN CLXxXI. 


I H unexampled love ! 
| Oh all redeeming grace } 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To fave a fallen race ! 
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What ſhall 1 do to make it known 
What thou for all mankind haſt done! 


2 Oh ſora trimpet's voice 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died ! 


BY * w. CLXXIlv 


RISE, my foul, ih. 


| Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice” 


In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my ſurety ſtands ; 
_ name is written on . hands. 


2 He ever lives a * 
For me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead: 
His blood aton'd for all our race, 
And e now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Receiy'd on Calvary; _ 

I.) hey pour effectual prayers, 

Ihuhey ſtrongly ſpeak for me: | 

Bi Forgive him, Oh! forgive, they ery, 

© © Nor let that ranſom'd N 8 7 4 
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4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 

Gr He cannot turn away 
34 The preſence of his Son: 
ö His ſpirit anſwers to the blood, 

And tells me I am born of Ws 


5 My God is reconcil'd, 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child, 
I now no longer fear : 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And e Ahba 1 bs pn 
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HYMN  CLXXI11. 


ND can it be that I ſhould gain 
An intereſt in the Saviour's blood ? 
Died he for me, who caus'd his pain ! 
For me! who him to death purſu'd ; 
Amazing love! how can it be 
That thou, my God, ſhould'ſt die for me? 


2 Tis myſtery all; the immortal dies! 
Who can explore his ſtrange OE: * 
In vain the firſt- born ſeraph tries 
To ſound the depths of love divine: $.. 
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore; __ 
Let angel-minds enquire no more. Us 5 


3 He left his Father's throne. Nen . 

(So free, ſa infinite his grace!) 58 

Emptied himſelf of all 112 love, 11 
And bled for Adam's 1 race: 


1 
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'Tis mercy all, immenſe and free, 
For, O my God, it found out me ! 


4 Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay 


: Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
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Find in Chriſt your all in all. 


Faſt hound in ſin and nature's night : 
Thy eye diffus'd a quickening ray; 
I woke ;_ the dungeon flam'd with light: 


My chains fell off, my heart was free, 


I roſe, went forth, and follow'd thee. 


5 No condemnation now I dread, _ 


- 


eſus, and all in him, is mine: 
Alive in him, my living head, 
And cloath'd in righteouſneſs divine, 


And claim the crown, through Chriſt, my own. 


HYMYN CLXXIV, 


'TEARY fouls that wander wide 
From the central point of bliſs, 
Turn to Jeſus crucified, d, 

Fly to thoſe dear wounds of his; 


- Sink into the purple flood 


Riſe into the life of God. 


Find in Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown, 
By his pain he gives you eaſe, 
Life by his expiring groan ; 
Riſe; exalted. by his fall, 


n 


3 Oh believe the record true, 

God to you his Son hath given! 
Ye may now be happy too; 

Find on earth the life of heaven; 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious * 


4 This the unlverſal e | 
Bliſs for mw ſoul deſign'd: 
God's original romiſe this, 
God's great gift to all mankind: 
Bleſt in "Chrift this moment de! . 
Bleſt to all eternity! 


HYMN, N 
' The reſignation. 5 


I H let thy love . 
And force me to thy breaſt. 

When ſhall my ſoul return again 

To her celeſtial reſt ? 

Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 

My wandering to and fro ! ä 

Thou haſt the words of endleſs life, | 

Ah! whither ſhould I a 


Thy condeſcending. grace 
To me did freely move: 
It calls me {till to ſeek thy face, 
And ſtoops to aſk my love. 
Lord, at thy feet I fall. — _ 
I groan to be ſet free, _ 
1 fain would now obey the call, 
And give up all for thee, 1 
p 5885 
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To reſcue me from woe, 

Thou didſt with all things part, 
Didſt lead a ſuffering life below, 

To gain my worthleſs heart : 

My worthlefs heart to gain, 

The God of all that breathe, 
Was found in faſhion as a man, 

And eG a curſed death. 


4 And can I yet delay 

My little all to give? 

To tear my ſoul from earth away, 
For Jeſus to receive? 
Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
I can hold out no more: 

I fink, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee conqueror ! 


HYMN CLXXVI. 


I HOUGH late 1 all forſake, 
My friends, my all reſign : 
Gracias Redeemer, take, Oh take, | 
And ſeal me ever thine. 


2 Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
| Nor hence again remove: 
Settle and fix my wavering foul 
With all thy weight of love. 


3 My one deſire be this, 
Wn 'Thy only love to know, 
, To ſeek and taſte no other blifs, 
No other good below. 
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My life, my portion thou, 
Thou all- ſufficient art; 

My hope, my heavenly treaſure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart. 


HYMN QCLXXVII, 
| Behold the Lamb. John i. 29. 


ESUS, the name high over all 
In hell, or earth, or 
Angels and men before it fall; 
And devils fear and fly. 


2 Jeſus the name to ſinners dear, 
The name to finners given ! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear: 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jeſus the priſoner s fetters breaks, 
| And bruiſes Satan's head : 

Power into ſtrengthleſs ſouls it f peas, 

And life into the dead. 


4 Oh that the warld might ages and fe 
The riches of his grace! _ 
The arms of love that compaſs me 
Would all man embrace. 1 


5 Oh that my Jeſu? $ ; heavenly charms 
Might every boſom move! 
F ly, ſinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love ! £4 1 
P 2 * 6 His 
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6 His only righteouſneſs I ſhow, 
His ſaving truth proclaims : 
Tis all my buſineſs here below 
To cry, Behold the Lamb! 


7 Happy, if with my lateſt breath 
I may but gaſp his name 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
| Behold ! behold the Lamb! 


H T MN orxxvIII. 


1TH glorious clouds incompaſe'd round, 
Whom Angels dimly ſee, 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 


Or God appear to me? 


2 Will he forſake his throne above; 
Himſelf to worms impart ? 
Anſwer thou man of grief and love, 1 
And ſpeak it to my heart! 1 


3 In manifeſted lere ex lain 
Thy wonderful deſign 

What meant the ſuffering Son of man ? 
The ſtreaming blood divine! ? 


4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh: e 

And live and die below, 

That I might now perceive thee near, 
_ And my Redeemer know ? 


0 * $ 


5 Come 


n 


Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 
The wounds, which all my ſorrows heal, 
That dear disfigur'd face. 


6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt, 
Stand forth a flaughter'd Lamb; 
And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, | 
And tell me all thy name. 


7 Jehovah in thy perſon ſhow, 
Jehovah crucified; | 
And then the pardoning God I know 
And feel the blood applied. * 


8 I view the Lamb in his own light, 

Whom angels dimly ſee : | 

And gaze, tranſported at the ſight, WW; 
To all eternity. | | | 


HYMN CLXXIX. 


1 OVER of ſouls, thou know'ſt to prize, 

What thou haſt bought ſo dear; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear 


I 2 Appear, as when of old confeſt | it 
F- | The ſuffering 8on of God; = 

5 And let them ſee thee in thy veſt . i 
But newly dipt in blood. 


P-3 [7 3 The 
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3 The ſtony from their hearts remove, 
Thou who for all haſt died: 

Shew them the tokens of thy love, 
'Thy feet, thy hands, thy ſide. 


4 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tree, 
| To trample down their ſin; 
Thy hands they all ſtret ch'd out may ſee, 
4 To take thy murderers in. 


5 'Thy ſide an open fountain is; 
Where all may freely go, 

And drink the living ſtreams of bliſs, 
And waſh them white as ſnow. 


6 Ready thou art the blood to! ap ply, 
And prove the record true; 

And all thy wounds to ſinners wy 

*« I ſuffer'd this for you!“ 


"HY MN CLXXX. 


"OVERS of pleaſure more than God, 
For you he ſuffer'd pain, 
Swearers, for you he ſpilt his blood ; 
And ſhall he bleed in vain ? 


2 Miſers, for you his life he paid, 
Your baſeſt crime he bore : 
Drunkards, your ſins on him were laid, 
That you might ſin no more. 
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3 The God of love, to earth he came, 
That yon might come to heaven; 
Believe, believe in Jeſu's name, 

And all your ſin's forgiven. 


4 Believe in him who died for thee! 
And ſure as he hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy ſoul is free, 

And thou art juſtified, 


HYMN, CLXXXI. 


1 H for a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace : 


| * 
2 My gracious Maſter, and my God, 1 
Aſſiſt me to proclaim! . 1 
To ſpread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name, 
3 Jeſus the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our forrows ceaſe : 
*Tis muſic in the finner's ears; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancelld ſin, 
He ſets the priſoner free; BP 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean: 

His blood ayail'd for me. 
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5 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Y.our God, ye fallen race; 

Look, and be fay'd through faith alone, 
Be juſtified by grace. 


6 See all your fins on Jeſus laid 
The Lamb of God was ſlain, 

His ſoul was once an offering made 
For oP ſoul of man. 


7 With me your chief you then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your ſins forgiven ; | 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love i is heaven. 


HYMN CTXXXII. 
| Praiſe to —— Redtemer, 
: PLUNGD in a gulph of dark deſpair 


We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheering. beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimmering day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
| Beheld our helpleſs grief; E 
He ſaw, and (Oh amazing love!) 
Hle came to our relief. 


3 Down from the ſhining ſins above 
With joyfulfraſte he fled 5 © 
Hung on the croſs in mortal fleſh, 
8 And den AGE the dead, 


(79 


4 Oh for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


5 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 


HYMN CLXXXIII. 
Attrafion of the Croſs, John xii, 32. 


1 AF ONDER, amazing ſight ! I ſee 
The incarnate Son of God, 
Expiring on the accurſed tree, 
And weltering in his blood. 


2 Behold, the purple torrents run 
| Down from his hands and head: 
The crimſon tide puts out the ſun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 


3 The trembling earth and darken'd fky . 
Proclaim the truth aloud! '. 
And with the amaz'd centurion cry, 


. « . 


* This was the Son of God.“ 


4 So great, ſo. yaſt a ſacrifice - 
May well my hope revive: * 
If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 

The ſinner ſure may live. Ky 
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5 Oh that theſe cords of love divine 

Might draw me, Lord, to thee! 

'Thou haft my heart, it ſhall be thine— 
Thine may it ever be! 


HYMN CLXXXIV. 


x 


Invitation to the Gojpel Feat. Luke wiv. 22. 


EE, Jeſus ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 

But ſee, Gere yet is room. 
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2 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart; 
There love and pity meet; 

Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 


3 In him the Father reconcil'd 
Invites you now to come; 

The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 


4 Oh come, and with his children taſte 

The bleſſings of his love; 
While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler Joys above, 


5 There with united heart and voice, 
Before the eternal throne, 

Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
Fa extalies ct 


7 And 


\ TO 
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6 And yet ten thouſand thoufand more, 
Yea all the world, may come : 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore; 
Approach, for there is room. 


— 


HYMN CLXXXV, 


1 JESUS, to take away our guilt, 
A willing victim fell, 
And on his croſs triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 


2 Our foes were mighty to deſtroy ; 
He mighty was to fave : 

He died, but could not long be held 

A priſoner in the grave. | 


3 Jeſus, who mighty art to ſave, 
Still puſh thy conqueſts on; 
Extend the triumphs of thy croſs, 
Where'er the ſun has ſhone. 
HYM N CLXXXVI. 


Wonders of Redemption. 


'1 A ND did the Holy and the Juſt, 


The Sovereign of the ſkies, 


Stoop down to wretchedneſs and duſt, 


That guilty worms might riſe ? 


2 Yes, the Redeemer. left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high, | 
(Surpriſing mercy! Love unknown!) 
To ſuffer, bleed, and die. 


2 He 
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3 He tak the dying traitor's place, 1 

And ſuffer'd in his ſtead; 1 

For man, (Oh miracle of grace!) ; 
For man the Saviour bled ! 


4 Dear Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thy atoning blood ? 
By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 


5 Jeſus, my foul adoring bends 
To love ſo full, ſo free; 
And may I hope that love extends 
It's lacred de to me * | 


6 What glad return can I impart, 
For favours ſo divine? 

Oh take my all—this worthleſs heart, 
And make it only thine. | 


HYMN CLXXXVII. 


AD a O our Redeemer's glorious name, 
Awake the ſacred ſong 
Oh may his love (immortal flame !) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 


2 His love, what wotind thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 
Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch 
In wonder dies 2 


3 He 


— 


. 


z He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of blils, 
And came to earth to bleed and die! 

Was ever love like his! 


4 O Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; | 
May every heart with rapture ſay, 
'The Saviour died for me. 


5 Oh may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue; 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


HYMN CILXXXVIII. 


QTRETCHD on the croſs. the Saviour dies; 

O Hark! his expiring groans ariſe! 

See, from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide ! 


2 But life attends the deathful ſound, - 
And flows from every bleeding wound ; 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows, 
To ſave and cleanſe his rebel foes! 


3 To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 

I 0 die for man, ſurpriſing grace! 

(Yet paſs rebellious angels by) 2 
Oh why for man, dear Saviour, why? 
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4 And dat thou bleed, for ſinners bleed ? 
And could' the ſun behold the deed ? 
No, he withdrew his ſickening ray, 
And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day. 


5 Can ! ſurvey. this ſcene of woe, 

Where mingling grief and wonder flow; . 
And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 
Inſenſible to love or pain? 


H Come, deareſt Lord, thy power impart, 
To warm this cold, this ſtupid heart; 
Till all it's powers, and paſſions move 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 8 


HYMN XXXIX. 


2 be ein Lowe f Cur 187, nr to thankful 
Devotion. 2 Cor. v. 14, 15. 


EE, Lord, thy willing ſubje&s bow, 
Adoring low before thy throne : 
opt our humble, cheerful yow, 
Thou art our Sovereign, thou alone. 


2 e thy ſoul-reviving ray, 

E Even cold atfliction's wintry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 

And 15 ans Joys nmortgl bloom. 


3 Smile on our t heul, and bid u us fig 

In concert with the choir above, 

The glories of our Saviour King, 

* The eien of his love. ; 

© Ex ' 4 Amazing 
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4 e love! that ſtoop'd ſo low, 
To view with pity's melting eye 
Vile men, deſerving endleſs woe! 
Amazing love !—did Jeſus die? 


5 Hedied, to raiſe to life and joy 
The vile, the guilty, the undone; | 
Oh let-his praiſe each hour employ, 
Till hours no more their circles run! 


6 He died ye. ſeraphs tune your ſongs, 
Reſound, reſound the Saviour's name : 
For nought below immortal tongues 
Can ever reach the wonderous theme. 


HYMN CXC. 


73 YOME, great Redeemer, open wide 
1 The curtains of the parting ſky ; 

J | On a bright cloud in triumph ride, 
And on the wind's ſwift pinions fly. 


2 Come, King of kings, with thy * erin, Ki 
Cherubs, and ſeraphs, heavenly role; | 
Aſſume thy right, enlarge thy reign. 
As far as earth extends her coaſts. Eh 
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3 Come, Lord, and whine thy ral once ood, » 
. There plant thy banner, fix thy. throne; | 
Subdue the rebels by thy word . 
And claim the nations for bes orn. Joh: 1 0 8 ar 
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HYMN CXCI. 


1 TESUS, when faith with fixed eyes 
| Beholds thy wonderous Sacrifice, 
Love riſes to an ardent flame, 
And we all other hope diſclaim, 


2 With cold affections who can ſee 
The thorns, the ſcourge, the nails, the tree, 
Thy flowing tears, and purple ſweat, 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 


3 Look, faints, into his opening ſide, 
The breach how large, how deep, how wide; 
Thence iſſues forth a double flood, 
Of cleanſing water, pardoning blood, 


4 Hence, O my ſoul, a balſam flows, 
To heal thy wounds and cure thy woes; 
Immortal joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immenſe, unknown. 


5 Thus I could ever ever ſing 

The ſufferings of my heavenly King; 
With growing pleaſure ſpread abroad 
The myſteries of a dying God. 


RY MN . CXCEHh 


Set him above all the Principalitics and Poxwers = wor - 
thy is the Lamb that was ſlain ta receive Glory, and 
Bling. Epheſ. i. 21. Rev. v. 12. 


4 OW far above the ſtarry ſkies, 
Our Jeſus fills his brighter throne, 
© Invifible 


e 
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Inviſible to mortal eyes, 
But not to humble faith unknown. 


2 [The countleſs hoſts that round him ſtand, 
The ſubjects of his ſovereign power; 
Fly thraugh the world at his command, 
Or proſtrate at his feet adore. 


Satan, and all his rebel crew, 

That rag'd to pull his kingdom down; 
Cruſh'd by his hand, in ruin now | 
Lie trembling at his awful frown. 


His name above all creatures great, 
He all ſuſtains and all controls ; 

Vet from his high exalted ſtate, . 
Looks kindly down on humble fouls. ] 


5 Though in the glories he poſleſs'd, 
Long e'er this world or time began, 
He ſhines, the Son or Gop confeſs'd, 
Yet owns himſelf the Son or Man. 


6 Here once in agonies he died, 
Now in the heavens he ever lives; 
Of joy there pours the eternal tide, 
Here faves the ſinner who believes. 


7 All hail ! thou great Iu MANUEL, hail! 
at Len thouſand bleffings on thy name: 
1 While thus thy wonderous love we tell, 
3 Our boſoms feel the ſacred flame. i 
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8 Come, quickly come, immortal King ! 
On earth thy regal honours raiſe; 
The full ſalvation promis'd bring, 


Then every tongue ſhall ao thy praife 4 


* 


HYMN CXCIII. 


I AO Jeſus our exalted Lord, 
Dear name, by heaven and earth ador'd! 
F ain would our hearts and voices raiſe 


A cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


2 But all the notes, which mortals know, 


Are weak and languiſhing and low ; 
Far, far above our humble ſongs, 
The theme demands immortal tongues. 


3 Before his throne of grace we meet, 
And humbly worſhip at his feet: 
Oh let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of grateful love | 


Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, 

To ſee thy wonderous love diſplay'd, 
Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
Thy dreadful agonizing pains. 


Let humble penitential woe, | 
With painful pleaſing anguiſh flow; 
And thy forgiving ſmiles impart 

| Life, Pe. and Joy to every heart, 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXCIV., 


I Y Saviour, who this deed hath done ? 
Who could thy ſacred body wound ? 

No guilt thy fpotleſs heart hath known, 

No guile hath in thy lips been found. 


2 Tis I have done the dreadful deed ! 
| 'Tis I thy ſacred fleſh have torn : 
My ſins have caus'd thee, Lord, to bleed; 
Pointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn. 


3 My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim ? 
How pay the mighty debt I owe? 
Let all J have, and all I am, 
Ceaſeleſs to all thy glory ſhow. 


4 Too much to thee I cannot give ; 
Too much I cannot do for thee : 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief, 
Graven on my heart for ever be! 


5 The meek, the ſtill, the lowly mind, 
Oh may I may learn from thee, my God : 
And love, with ſofteſt pity join'd, _. 
For thoſe that trample on thy blood! 


6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy ſighs, 


PZ , O'ertlow my eyes, and heave my breaſt, 
7 Till looſe from earth and fleſh-I riſe, 


And ever in thy boſom reſt. | 


HYMN |} 
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* HYMN, CXCV. 


Come, for all things are now ready. Luke xiv. . 


OME, "IPs my to the goſpel- feaſt ; 
Let every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt ; 

Lou need not one be left behind; 

For God Nin bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world, come, ſinner, thou! 
All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


3 Come all ye ſouls by ſin oppreſt, 
Ve reſtleſs wanderers after reſt 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 


4 My meſſage as from God receive : 
Le all may come to Chriſt, and live: 
Oh let his love your hearts conſtrain, 
Nor Aber him to die 1 in yain !- 


5 His love is mighty to 8 

His conquering love conſent to feel : 
Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no! more. 


6 See him ſet forth before your eyes, | 
That precious, bleeding facrifice ! 
His offer'd benefits embrace, | ; 


| And freely now be ſav'd by PIE ! 
7 This 
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This is the time; no more delay! 

This is your acceptable day: | 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him who died for all! 


HYMN CXCVI, 


1 COINNERS, obey the goſpel-word! 
Haſte to the ſupper of my Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day! 
All things are ready; come away! 


2 Ready the Father 1s to own, 
And kiſs his late returning ſon : 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


3 Ready the ſpirit of his love 
Jul now the ſtony to remove : 

= o' apply and witneſs with the blood, 

WM And waſh, and ſeal the ſons of God. 


U 


4 Ready for you the angels wait 

Jo triumph in your bleſt eſtate: 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Is ready with their ſhinipg hoſt ; 
All heaven is ready to'refound,  _ 
The dead's alive! The loſt is found.“ 


HYMN 
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HYMN CXCVII. 


x OME then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
In Chriſt to paradiſe reſtor'd, 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
_. The plentitude of goſpel- grace. 


2 A pardon written with his blood, 
The favour and the peace of God; 
The ſeeing eye, the feeling ſenſe, 
The myſtic joys of penitence : 


| 
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3 The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart, 
Ihe meltings of a broken heart: 
'The tears that tell your ſins forgiven : 
The ſighs, that waft your ſouls to heaven: 


4 The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
The unutterable tenderneſs ; 

The genuine, meek humility ; 

The wonder “ Why fuch love to me!“ 
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5 The o'erwhelmin power of ſaving grace, 
The ſight that veils the ſeraph's face ; 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
And all the ſilent heaven of love. 


HYMN CXCVIIL. 
1 Cor. ii. 2. 


E AIN, delyſive world, adieu, 
1 With of creature- good, 

Only Jeſus I'purſue, | 

Who bought me with his blood! 1 


( 193 ) 


All thy pleaſures I forego, 

I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jeſus may I know, 
And Jeſus crucified ! 


2 Other knowledge I diſdain, 
'Tis all but vanity: __ 
Chriſt, the Lamb of God was ſlain, 
He taſted death for me ! 3 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, 
The ſin- atoning victim died! 
Only Jeſus may I know, 
And Jeſus crucified ! 


3 Here may I ſet up my reſt, 
My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breaſt 
Shall then no more depart : 
Whither ſhould a. ſinner go? 
His wounds for me ſtand open wide ; 
Only Jeſus may I know, | 
And Jeſus crucified ! 


4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleaſure without end; 
This is all my happineſs 
On Jeſus to depend; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 
And ever in his faith abide: ; 
Only Jeſus may I know, : - 
And Jeſus crucified ! 4 
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HYMN CXCIX. 


5-6 TT to my reſt again, 
| The Saviour 1 adore. 
He relieves my grief and pain, 
And bids me weep no more: 
Rivers of Salvation flow 
From out his head, his hands, his ſide; 
Only Jeſus may I Know. 
And Jeſus crucified. 


2 Fim in all my works I ſeek, 

Who hung upon the tree ; 
Only of his love I ſpeak, 

Who freely died for me: 
While I ſojourn here below, 

Of nothing may I think beſide ; 
Only Jeſus may I know, 

And Jeſus crucified, 


3 Oh that 1 could all invite, 

This ſaving truth to prove: 
Shew the length, and breadth, and height, 

And depth of jeſu's love! 

Fain I would to ſinners ſhow 
The blood by faith alone applied: 
Only Jeſus may I know, | 

And Jeſus crucified. 


I H ſhall I commend the grace 

12 1 Which all with me may prove; 
Magnify thy mercy's praiſe, 

Thy all- redeeming love? 
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Oh! 'tis more than tongue can tell 
Who the myſtery ſhall explain? 

Angels, that in ſtrength excel, 

Would ſearch it out in vain. 


2 Far above their nobleſt ſongs, 
Thy glorious mercies riſe ; 
Praiſe fits filent on their tongues, 
And wonder lulls the ſkies! 
Oh! might I with them be one, 
Loſt in holy rapture fall ; 
Caſt my crown before thy throne, 
Thou Lamb that died" for all. 


HYMN CCL. *Y 
Why will ye die, O Houſe of Tſradl. Ezekiel xviii. 3 1. Wo 


1 CINNERS,: turn, why will you die? 
God, your Maker, aſks you why ? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himſelf to live. 
He the fatal cauſe demands, 
Aſks the work of his own hands, 
Why, ye thankleſs creatures, why 
Will ye croſs his love, and die? 


2 Sinners turn, why will you die? 

; God, your Saviour, aſks you why: 
God, who did your ſouls retrieve, 
Died himſelf that you might live. 
Will you let him die in yain ? | 
Crucify your Lord 8 ? 


— 
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Why, ye ranſom'd ſinners, why 
yu YOU his grace and die * 
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3 "TRAN turn, why will you die? 

God, the Spirit, aſks you why: 5 
He, who all your lives hath ſtrove, 
Waits to manifeſt his love. 

Will you not the grace receive? 

Will you ſtill refufe to live? 

Why, ye long ſought finners, why - 
Will you grieve your God and die? | 


4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in ſin, 
Dead to God while here you breathe, 
Pant ye after ſecond death? 
Will you {till in fin remain, 

Greedy of eternal pain? 
O ye dying ſinners, why, 
OE will you for ever die? 
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— HAT could your Redeemer do 

. More than he hath done for vou? 
To procure your peace with God, 

Could he more than ſhed his blood ? 

After all his waſte of love, | 

All his drawings from above, 

Why will you your Lord deny 7 ? 

Why will you refolve to die ? 


2 Turn, he cries, ye ſinners turn: 
ay his life your God hath ſworn, 


He 


( a7 7 


He would have you turn and live, 
He would all the world receive. 

If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite? 
Would he aſk, abteſt, and cry, 
Why will ye reſolve to die? 


3 Sinners, turn while God is near: 
Dare not think him inſinceree 
Now, even now, your Saviour ſtands, 
All day long he ſpreads his hands; 
Cries, ye will not warn de f 
No, ye will not come to me! 

Me, wo life to none den; 
Why will you, reſolve to die? 


Can ye doubt if God is love || 

If to all his bowels move? 

Will ye not his word receive? 

Will ye not his oath. believe ? 

See, the ſuffering God appears ! 

Jeſus weeps ! believe his tears! 
ingled with his blood, they cry, 

Why will you reſolve to die? 


un MuN CCI, 


I HY Lamb,,,who thee receive, - 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, | 


As thou art, ſo let us be! 


2 Jeſus, ſee my panting breaſt : 
See, I pant in thee to reſt ! 


R 2 FCladiy 
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Gladly would I now be clean: 
Cleanſe me now from every ſin. 


3 Fix, Oh fix my wavering mind ; 
To thy croſs my fpirit bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove: 
Swallow up our fouls in love. 


4 Duſt and aſhes though we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood! 


5 Who in heart on thee believes, 
He the atonement now receives: 

He with joy beholds thy face, 
Triumphs in thy pardoning grace. | 


s See, ye ſinners, ſee the flame 

_ Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Mark the new, the 2 Way, b 
s to eternal day. 


- "Jes, when this light we fee, 
All our ſoul's athirſt for thee: 
When thy quickening power we prove, 
All our heart diffolves im love. 


3 Boundleſs wiſdom, power e 
Love unſpeakable are thine! 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCciv. 
Is there no Balm in Gilead ? Jer. viii. 22. 


5 ES, there is, moſt holy God, 
V Balm, abundant balm in thee, 
Rivers of atoning blood. 

Streams of living purity! 
pour the blood upon my ſoul 
Plunge me in the cleanſing wave, 
Cloſe my wounds, and make me whole, 
Shew forth all thy {kill ta fave. 


2 Thee I ſeek, my pardoning Lord, 

Waits my longing ſoul for thee : 

Oh be mindful of thy word, a 
Oh be merciful to me; 

On my heart thy goodneſs ſeal, 
Bid me in thy image riſe, 

Mounted on thy holy hill, 
Raviſh'd thence to paradiſe, 


HYMN CCV. 


1 JESUS, my life, thyſelf apply, 
J Thy holy ſpirit breathe. -- 5 


* 

s 
Sid” 
Tr 


My vile affections crucif ,, . 
Conform me to thy dem. 


2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive; 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive! 
R 3 3 More 
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3 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 


4 N me, Lord, thy foes control, 
ho would not own thy ſway; 
Diiffuſe thy image through my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect dax. 


5 Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thy abode; 
Oh! make me glorious all within, 

A temple built by God. 


HYMN CCI. 
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1 JDOREVER here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died! 


— — — 
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2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and ſin, | 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 
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3 Waſh me, and make me thus thy own : 
Waſh me, and mine thou art: 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 
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4 The atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faith to ſight improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my foul be love. 


HY MN CCVIL. 

N God we put our truſt ; 

{4 If we our ſins confeſs, 
Faithful he is, and juſt 

From all unrighteouſneſs 

To cleanſe us all, both you and me, 

We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


2 Surely in us the hope 
Of glory ſhall appear; 
Sinners, your heads lift up, 
And ſee redemption near; 
Again I ſay, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


3 Who Jeſu's ſufferings ſhare, 
My fellow priſoners now, 
Ye ſoon the wreath ſhall wear 
On your triumphant brow ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from our ſins be free. 


4 The word of God is ſure, 
And nevercan remove, 
We ſhall in heart be pure 
| And perfeRed in love; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 
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5 Then let us gladly bring 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Let us give thanks and fing, 
And glory in his grace ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


n YM N CVIII. 
Faith in Chrif our e Heb. x. 4 10. 


OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, | 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, \ 
Or waſh away the ſtain. | 


2 But Chriſt, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our ſins away; 

A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
When like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my lin. 


4 My ſoul looks back to ſee 

The burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on the ſhameful tree, 
if And hopes her guil was there. 


1 
= 5 Believing, we rejoice 

| Jo ſee the curſe remove; 
= We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
1 And d ſing his en love. 
5 HTMN 
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HYMN ck. 


JOME, let us join our cherte ſongs 
With angels round the throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their ) Joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they crys 
To be exalted thus ; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply. 
For he was ſlain for us. 


3 Jeſus i is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine ; 
And bleſſings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for e ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 
Io bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


25, CELLS cex. 1 7 
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ROM all that dwell below the. kies, 

Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; - 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, . 
Through m7 land, by every 1 5 


2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 1 
Eternal truth attends thy Work! 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from 3 to ſhore, 

8 Wd. ſuns ſhall riſe and oY no more. 


3 Fon 
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3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring, - 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely ſing ; 
The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 

And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name: 

In every land begin the ſong, 
To To 125 land the {trains * mohh 5 
In cheerful ſounds all voices raiſe, 


And fill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


HYMN, CCXL. 


1 LMIGHTY. Lord, moſt merciful, 
1 Theſe thanks unfeign'd, theſe vows 


| receive; 5 r 
Thou, who when bath'd in tears I lay, 
Didſt hear, and quickly me relieve. 


\ Chorus. Great Gop from all eternity, 
Oh may our prayers aſcend to thee. 
2 Plung'd deep in woe, of hope bereft, 


Deſtruction threaten'd me around, 


Remorſe was mine, and black 8 
And I no ray of comfort found. 
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3 For eyer Oh recorded be 
The moment when thy grace beſtow'd, 
Through Chriſt, the ſight of pardoning love, 


And led mie to this bleſt abode. 
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4 Since treading virtue's ſacred paths 
Alone ſecures the mind's content, 
May the remainder of my days 

In ſerving thee be always ſpent. 


* 


Chorus. Great Gov from all eternity, 
Oh may our prayers aſcend to thee. 


HYMN CCXII, 
This do in remembrance of me. 1 Cor. xl, 24. 


AT, drink, in memory of your friend; 
An eaſy taſk injoins our Lord; 
Who death and tortures bore, that we 
Might be to endleſs bliſs reſtor'd. 


2 Yes, we'll record thy matchlefs loye, ; 
Thou deareſt, tendereft, beſt of friends; 
Thy dying love the nobleſt Aae MY 
Of long eternity tranſcends. 


3 *Tis 5 leaſure more than th" can give, | 
Thy eauties through theſe veils to ſee; 
Thy table food celeſtial yields, 


And happy they who feaſt with thee. 


4 But Oh what vaſt tranſporting j joys, 
Shall ſwell our breaſts; our tongues inſpire, 
When we his ſweet majeſtic form, 
With proſtrate cherubs, ſhall admire! 


5 When theſe vile bodies all refin'd, 
Perfect and glorious as his own, 
Unwearied ſhall our minds obey, 
And) join to make 1 favours e ! 


: 
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HYMN ccxiII. 


I EEP in our breaſt let us record 
The ſtory of our dying Lord ; 
As we his kind memorials view, 
Our wonder and our ſongs renew. 


2 Prevent me, O almighty grace! 
Nor let me e' er ſo treacherous prove, 
To crucify my Lord afreſh, | 
And render hate from all his love. 


p_ 


"HYMN CCXIV. 


AIL facred feaſt, which Jeſus makes, 
1 Memorial of his fleſh and blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That aa ſtream, that heavenly food 


2 Why are ſuch bleſſings all in vain 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd ? 
Was not for us the Victim ſlain ? 

Are we forbid the children's bread ? 


3 Ohlet thy table honour'd be, 
And furmſh'd well with joyful gueſts; D 
. Let every ſoul ſalvation ſee, 
That here it's ſacred pledges taſtes ! 


4 Revive thy dying churches, Lord, 


And bid our drooping graces live; 8 
And now that energy afford, 
EIB Jeſu's loye alone can bier. 


HYMN 
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Send down thoſe bleſſings from the ſky - 
To us thy gifts and graces give ; _ 
With holy things our mouths are fill'd, 
Oh let our hearts with joy o' er flow; 
Deſcend in pardoning love reveal'd, 
And meet us in thy courts below. 


2 Thy ſacrifice without the gate 
Once offer'd up we call to mind, 
And humbly at thy altar wait, 
Our intereſt in thy death to find: 
We thirſt to drink thy precious blood, 
We languiſh in thy wounds to reſt, 
And hunger for immortal food, 
And long on all thy love to feaſt. 


3 Oh that we now thy fleſh may eat, 
It's virtue really receive, 
Impower'd by this immortal meat 
The life of holineſs to live : 
Partakers of thy ſacrifice, 
Oh may we all thy nature ſhare, 
Till to the holieſt place we riſe, _ 
And keep the feaſt for ever there. 
b "RHEWN. CONE 
. IVE us, O Lord, the children's bread, 
By miniſterial angels fed, 
(The angels of thy church below) 
Nouriſh us with preſerving grace 


Our forty years, or forty days, 
And lead us through the yale of woe. 


8 2 Strengthen' c 
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2 Strengthen'd by this immortal food, 
Oh let us reach the mount of God, 
And face to face our Saviour ſee : 
In ſongs of praiſe, and love, and joy, 
With all thy firſt-born ſons employ 

An happy, whole eternity. 


HYMN CCXX. 


URELY now the prayer he hears : 
8 Faith preſents the crucified ! 
Lo! the wounded Lamb appears, 
Piere'd his feet, his hands, his ſide ; 
Hangs our hope on yonder tree, 
Hangs, and bleeds to death for me ! 


HYMN CCXXI. 
Sabjection to CHRIST. 


3 JESUS, to thee my heart I bow; 
Strange flames far from my ſoul remove 
Faireſt among ten thouſand thou, 
Be thou my Lord, my life, my love. 


2 All heaven thou fill ſt with pure deſire : 
Oh ſhine upon my frozen breaſt; 
With ſacred love my heart inſpire, 
And let me thy hid ſweetneſs taſte, 


3 I ſee thy garments roll'd in blood, 
Thy ſtreaming head, thy hand, thy fide : 


All 
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All hail, thou ſuffering, conquering God ! 
Now man ſhall live, for God hath died! 


Oh kill in me the rebel ſin, 
And triumph o'er my willing breaſt ; 
Reſtore thy image, Lord, therein, 
And lead me to thy Father's reſt. 


4 


- Let earthly loves be far away ! 
5 
Saviour be thou my love alone; 
No more may mine uſurp the ſway, 
But in me thy great will be done. 


5 O thou true witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb! 
All things for thee I count but lofs ; 
My ſole defire, my conſtant aim, 
My only glory be thy croſs ! 


HYMN CCXXIL., 
The World is crucified unto me, Gal. vi. 14. 


I HEN I ſurvey the wonderous croſs 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My. richeſt gain I count but loſs, | 
And pour contempt on all my pride, 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, _ 
Save in the death of Chriſt, my Gop; 
All the vain things which charm me moſt 
I ſacrifice to Jeſu's blood. 


3 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
I 3s Did 


— — 


— ʒ—ů—E:;6¶F .. ̃ͤ&ræi.! . A on EO 
—ͤñk̃ —ꝛ—v—v— SO AAMNA Fre  Ab ton 
* 


1 


Did e' er ſuch love and ſorrow meet, 
Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


HYMN 


CXXI1T. 
He is altogether lovely. Sol. Song v. 16. 


TY wondering world i inquires to know 
Why I ſhould love my Jeſus ſo ? 

All human Yes all divin e, | 
In him alone unite and ſhine, 


2 His countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon, with all it's trees; 

And glory, like a crown, adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns, 


3 Compaſſions in his heart are found, 
Hard by the ſignals of his wound : 
His facred fide no more ſhall bear 
'The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear. 


4 His heavenly hands upon the tree 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for me: 
And when I faint, he o'er my head 
The banner of his love will pread. 


5 Though once he bow d his feeble knees, 
Loaded with ſins and agonies; ; 


Now 


„„ 


Now at his feet the ſeraphs ſtand, 
And wait to know his high command. 


6 All over glorious is my Lord; 
Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd : 
His worth if all the nations knew, 
Sure the whole earth would love him too ! 


"'EYMN CCXXIV, 
7 are made nigh by the Blood of Chrift, Eph. ii. 13. | 


I F him who did ſalvation bring, 
Oh may we ever think and ſing ; 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive, | 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo! *tis given; 
Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though ſin and ſorrow wound my ſoul, 

jeſus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To cleanſe from ſin he ſhed his blood, 
He died to bring us near to God ; 
Let all the world fall down, and know 
'That none but God ſuch love could ſhow. 


I Inſatiate to this ſpring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever 0 : 
Ah ! who againſt his charms is proof ! 
Ah! who that loves can love enough. 
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HYMN CCXXV. 
Chriſt on the Croſs. 


I (2% , Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
Thy inward witneſs give, 


To all our waiting ſouls reveal 
The death by which we live. 


2 Spectators of the pangs divine 
Oh that we now may be, 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign 
His paſſion on the tree. 


3 Give us to underſtand the ſound 
Which told his mortal pain, 


Tore up the graves, and ſhook the ground, 
And rent the rocks in twain. 


4 Repeat the Saviour's aviog cry, 
Fa n every heart ſo loud, 
That every heart may now reply, 
% This was the Son of God! [2 | 


| 3 HYMN cexx vis 
I ET Him, to whom we now belong, 
His ſovereign right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful ſong, 

And every loving heart. 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own 
Who bought us with a price; 
2 


(#19 7 


The Chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chriſt alone he dies. 1 55 


3 Jeſus, thy own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our heart's deſire; 
And let us to thy glory live, J 
And in thy eauſe expire. | 


4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign, 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours but thine 
To all eternity 


HYMN CCXXVIL. 


I APPY the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And ſav'd by grace alone; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know ; 

„They ſing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in thy glorious realms they praiſe, 
And. bow before thy throne! _ 
We in the kingdom of thy grace ; 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads; 
From thence our ſpirits riſe : 

And he, that in thy ſtatutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 
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Dot: u M N ocxxvIII. 


"GP of all-redeeming grace, 

By thy pardoning love compell'd, 
p to Thee our ſouls we raiſe, 

ep to thee our bodies JING | 


2 Thou our 1 receive, 

Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to Thee alone we live, 
While we die to Thee alone. 


3 Juſt it is, 5 good, Fee right, 
That we ſhould be wholly thine, 
In thy only Will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join. 


4 Oh that every thought and nd | 
Might proclaim how good thou art, 
Holineſs unto the Lord 

Still be written on our heart. 


HYMN CCXXIX, 


HOU very paſchal lamb, 
"Whoſe blood for us was "I 


 Thirou gh whom we out of 4.7 came; 
Thy ranſom'd people lead. 


© Angel of goſpel grace, 
Fulfil thy character, 
To guard and feed the choſen race; 


rf road camp appear. 
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HYMN, CCXXXLII. 


GOD of our forefathers, hear, 
And make thy faithful mercies known 
To thee, through Jeſus, we draw near, 
Thy ſuffering well-beloved Son: 
1h whom thy ſmiling face we ſee ; 
In whom thou art well-pleas'd with ne. 


2 With ſolemn faith we offer up, TT 
And ſpread before thy glorious eyes, 
That only ground of all our hope, 
That precious, bleeding ſacrifice, 
Which brings thy grace on ſinners down, 
And perfe&s alt our ſouls in one. 


3 Acceptance through his only name, 
Forgiveneſs in his blood we have; 
Brit more abundant life we claim 
Through him who died our ſouls to fave; 5 
To ſanctify us by his blood, | 
And fill with all the life of God. 


4 Father, behold thy Jie Nan; 
And hear the blood that ſpeaks above, 
On us let all thy grace be ſhown, 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy, and love; ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 5 
And all thou haſt, and all ou art. 


H 1 1 cexxxlv. 
I H give me, Lord. my ſis to mourn, 


My ſins which have thy vary torn 3 
T Give 
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_. © Give me with broken heart to fee 
Thy laſt tremendous agony : | 
There wept for me the Son of God ; 
Who bought my pardon with his blood, 


moos 
« 


2 Oh could I gain the mountain's height, 
And look upon that piteous ſight ! 
Oh that with Salem's Kughtert 1 
Might ſtand and ſee my Saviour die; 
Smite on my breaſt and inly mourn, 
But never from thy croſs return ! 


HYMN CCXxxv, 


: ' Sacrament a Sign and Means of Grace. 


1 /FESUS, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
we thus approach to God, 
Before us in thy yeſture ſtand, 

Thy veſture dipt in blood, 


2 Obedient to thy gracious word 
We break the hallow'd bread, 
Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed. 


38 Now, Saviour, now thyſelf reveal, 

| And make thy nature known, 

Affix the ſacramental ſeal, 
And ſtamp us for thy.own.. 


2 N 4 The tokens of thy dying love * 
Oh let us all receive, AE 
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And feel the quickening ſpirit move, 
And /en/ibly believe. 


s Thecup of bleſſing, bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 

And cheer each languid heart, 


6 The grace which ſure ſalvation brings 
Leet us herewith receive; bog 
Satiate the hungry with good things, 
The hidden manna give. 


7 The living bread ſent down from heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be: 
Thy fleſh for all the world is given, 
And all may liye by thee, _ 


$ Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh beſtow 

And let us drink thy blood, 
Till all our ſouls are flld below, 

With all the life of God. 


HYMN CCXXXY1, 


1 JESUS, dear redeeming Lord, 

Magnify thy dying word, 
In thy ordinance appear, 

Come, and meet thy followers here. 


2 In the rite thou haſt enjoyn'd - 
Let us now our Saviour find, 3 
Drink thy blood for ſinners ſhed, © 

OD Taſte thee the broken bread. | 

Cats, 2. 2 | . 
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3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare, 
Thou thy pardoning grace declare, 
Thou who haſt for ſinners died, 
Shew thyſelf the crucified ! 


4 All the power of ſin remove, 

Fill us with thy perfect love, 
Stamp us with the ſtamp divine, 
Seal our ſouls for ever thine. 


HYMN CCXXXVILI. 


1 ORD of life, thy followers ſee 
 Hungering, thirſting after thee, 
At thy facred table feed, 
Nouriſh us with living bread. 


2 Cheer us with immortal wine, 
Heavenly ſuſtenance divine, 
Grant us now a freſh ſupply, 
Now relieve us, or we die, 


HYMN CCXXXVI1L. 

| NA Thou paſchal Lamb of God, 
O Feed us with thy fleſh and blood, 

Lite and ſtrength thy death ſupplies, 


* 


Feaſt us on thy ſacrifice. 


2 Quicken our dead ſouls again, 
Then our living ſouls ſuſtain, 
Then in us thy life keep up- 
Then confirm our faith and hope. 
; e 3 Still, 


( a3 ) 


Sti, O Lord, our ſtrength repair, 
5 Till renew' d in love we are, 

Till thy utmoſt grace we prove, 
All thy life of perfect love. 


HYMN CC XXXIX. 


MAZ ING myſtery of love! 
While poſting to eternal pain, 
God ſaw his rebels from above, 
And ſtoop' d into a mortal man. 


2 His mercy caſt a pitying look, 
By love, meer cauſeleſs love inclin'd, 
Our guilt and puniſhment he took, 
And died a Victim for mankind. 


3 His blood procur'd our life and peace, 
And quench'd the wrath of hoſtile heaven 
Juſtice gave way to our releaſe, 
And God hath all zy ſins forgiven. 


4 Jeſus, our pardon we receive, 
The purchaſe of that blood of thine, 
And now begin by grace to live, 
And breathe the breath of life 298 9 
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| CLOSE CCXL., 


V ORTHY the Limb of endlef praiſe, 

Whoſe double life we here ſhall prove, 
The pardoning and the hallowing grace, 
The childlike and the perfect love. 
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The gift unſpeakable receive, 
And higher ſtill in death ariſe, . 
And all the life of glory live. 


3 To make our right and title ſure, 


His ſacrifice did all procure, 


4 Our life of grace we here ſhall feel, 
Shed in our loving hearts abroad, 

Till Chriſt our glorious life reveal, 
Long hidden with himſelf in God. 


5 Come, dear Redeemer of mankind, 
We long thy open face to ſee, 

Appear, and all who ſeek ſhall find 
Their bliſs conſummated in thee. 


Thy preſence ſhall the life diſplay, 
'Then, then our all in all thou art, 
Our fulneſs of eternal day ! 


I UTHOR of life divine, 
Who haſt a table ſpread, 
Furniſh'd with myſtic wine 
And everlaſting bread, 
Preſerve the life which thou 


Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


6 Thy preſence ſhall the cloud diſpart, 


2 We here ſhall gain our calling's prize, 


Our dying Lord himſelf hath given, 


haſt given 


And feed, and train us up for heaven. 


2 Ow 
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2 Our needy ſouls ſuſtain 
With freſh ſupplies of love, 
Till all thy life we gain, 
And all thy fulneſs prove, 
And ſtrength*ned by thy perfect grace, 
Behold without a vail thy tace. 


HYMN +—- CCXLIH, | 2 


1 ESUS, we thus obey 
Thy laſt and kindeſt word, 
Here in thy own appointed way 
We come to meet our Lord ; 
The way thou haſt enjoin'd, 
Thou wilt therein appear; 
We come with confidence to find 
Thy ſpecial preſence here. 


2 Our hearts we open wide 
To make the Saviour room; 
And lo! the Lamb, the crucified, 
The ſinner's friend is come 
His preſence makes the feaſt, 
And now our boſoms feel 
The glory not to be expreſt, 
The joy unſpeakable.. 


3 With pure celeſtial bliſs 471 
He doth our ſpirits cheer, 
His houſe of banqueting is this, | 
And he hath brought us here: 


(62 


He doth his ſervants feed 
With manna from above; 

His banner over us is ſpread, 
His everlaſting love. 


4 He bids us drink and eat 

lÜmperiſhable food; 

He gives his fleſh to be our meat, 
And bids us drink his blood. 
Whate'er the Almighty can 
To pardon'd ſinners give, 

The fulneſs of our God made man, 

We here with Chriſt receive. 


HYMN CCXLIII. 


E have in the deſart tarried 
Long, and nothing have to eat, 
| Comfort us through wandering wearied, 
19 Feed our ſouls with living meat: 
bo Still with bowels of compailion 
| See thy helpleſs people, ſee, 
| Let us taſte thy great ſalvation, 

Let us feed by faith on thee. 


HYMN CCXLIV. 


1 CINNER, with awe draw near, 
g & And find thy Saviour here, 
In his ordinances ſtill, = 
Touch his ſacramental cloaths, 
Prefent in his power to heal, 
Virtue from his body flows. 


4 His 


2 His body is the ſeat 
Where all our bleſſings meet, 
Full of unexhauſted worth, 
Still it makes the ſinner whole, 
Pours divine effuſions forth, 
Life to every dying ſoul, 


3 Pardon, and power, and peace, 
And perfect righteouſneſs 
From that ſacred fountain ſprings ; 
Waſh'd in his all-cleanſing blood 
Riſe, ye worms, to prieſts and kings, 
Riſe in Chriſt, and reign with God. 


HYMN CCXLV. 
This do in remembrance of me, 1 Cor. xi. 24. 


I ND ſha!l I let him go? 
Hh If now I do not e. 

The ſtreams of living water flow, 
Shall I forſake the well? 


2 Becauſe he hides his face 
Shall I no longer ſtay, | 
But leave the channels of his grace, f 
And caſt the means away? 


3 He bids me eat the bread, 
He bids me drink the wine, 

No other motive, Lord, I need, 
No other word than thine. 


( aas ) 


4 I cheerfully comply 
With what my Lord doth ſay ; 
Let others aſk a reaſon why, 
My glory is to obey. 


5 Becauſe he faith, Do zhis, 
This I will always do, 
Till Jeſus come in glorious bliſs, 
1 thus his death will he. 


BYMN CCXLVI. 


1 TESUS, I bleſs thy ſacred name 
For favours ſodivine ; 
All that I have, and all I am, 
Shall be for ever thine. 


= TY Here peace and pardon ſweetly flow : 
_— Oh what delightful food 


4 Here is a balm for all my woe, 

1 With every needful good. 

| | 3 Now may the God of boundleſs grace, 
i The God of hope and love, 


Fill each believing ſoul with peace, 


j And every doubt remove. 

1 | =: | 4 

1 

=” HYMN CCXLVIL, 
9 Sacrament a Pledge of Heaven. 


117 1TH myſtical wine he comforts us here, 
= - YY- And gladly we join, till Jeſus . 
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With hearty thankſgiving his death to record : _ 
The living, the living ſhould ſing of the Lord. 


2 He hallow'd the cup, which now we receive, 
The pledge of our hope with Jeſus to live, 
(Where forrow and ſadneſs ſhall never be found) 
With glory and gladneſs eternally crown'd. 


3 The fruit of the vine (the joy it implies) 
Again we ſhall join to drink in the ſkies, - 
Exult in his favour, our triumph renew; 
And I, faith the Saviour, will drink it with you. 


HYMN CCXLVIII. 


1 HEE, King of ſaints, we praiſe, 
For this our living bread, 
Nouriſh'd by thy preſerving grace, 
And at thy table fed. 


Who in theſe lower parts 
| Of thy great kingdom feaſt, / 
We feel the earneſt in our hearts 
Of our eternal reſt, 


2 Yet ſtill an higher ſeat 
We in thy kingdom claim, 
Who here begin by faith to eat 4 
The ſupper of the Lamb. Ol 


That glorious heavenly prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain, 
And in the palace of the ſkies 
With thee for ever reign. | 
HYMN 
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LL glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord! 
His ranſoming grace we gladly record ; 
His bloody oblation, his death on the tree 

FHath purchas'd ſalvation in heaven for me. 


2 The Saviour hath died for me and for you ; 
The blood 1s applied, the record is true ; 
The ſpirit bears witneſs, and ſpeaks in the blood, 
And gives us the fitneſs for living with God. 


WL WN CCL 


N OON as I taſte the heavenly bread, 
What manna v'er my ſoul is ſhed, 
Manna that angels never knew ! 
Victorious ſweetneſs fills my heart, 
Such as my God delights to impart, 
Mighty to ſave and ſin ſ ubdue. 
1 8 
Rl 2 I had forgot my heavenly birth, 
Wile My foul degenerate clave to earth, | 
| In ſenſe and ſin's baſe pleaſures drown'd, 
| When God aſſum'd humanity, 
And ſpilt his ſacred blood for me, 
To waſh and lift me from the ground. 


3 Upborne by Him I mount, I fly; 3 
Regaining ſwift my native ſky, 
I wipe my ſtreaming eyes, and ſee 
Him whom I ſeek, for whom I ſue; 
My God, my Saviour, there I view, 
And live with him who died for me., 
= HYMN 


1 


N C CLI. 


1 (ONS of God, triumphant riſe, 
Shout the accompliſh'd ſacrifice ; 

Shout your ſins in Chriſt forgiven, 

Sons of God, and heirs of heaven. 


2 Ve that round our altars throng, 
Liſtening angels, join the ſong : 
Sing with us, ye heavenly powers, 
Pardon, grace, and glory ours ! 


3 Chriſt, of all our hopes the ſeal, 
Peace divine in him we feel; 
Pardon to our ſouls applied, 
Dead for all, for ne he died. 


4 Sin ſhall tyranize no more, 
Purg'd it's guilt, diſſolv'd it's power: 
| Jeſus makes our hearts his throne, 
There he lives and reigns alone. 


5 Grace our every thought controls, 
Heaven is open'd in our ſouls ; 
Everlaſting life is won, 
Glory is on earth begun. 


— 


6 Chriſt in us -in Him we ſee 
Fulneſs of the Deity: 

Beam of the eternal Beam; 
Life divine we taſte in him. 
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7 Him by faith we taſte below, 
Mightier joys ordain'd. to know, 
When his utmoſt grace we prove, 
Riſe to heaven by perfect love. 


Mn CCL: 
ce T herefore ith Angels and Archangels,” &c. 


ORD and God of heayenly powers, 
 Theirs—yet oh! benignly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chant thy name, 


2 Chriſt to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join ; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal Nin. 


3 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Live, by heaven and 3 ador'd! 
wr of thee, they ever cry, 

lory by to God moſt * 1 


HYMN CCLI1L. 
. = 5 be to God on high, Sc. Cam. Service. 


O God be glory, peace on earth, 
To all mankind good-will 
We bleſs, we praiſe, we worſhip 2 


And 1 th still. 
8 orify ee 3 
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2 And thanks for thy great glory give, 
That fills our ſouls with light; _ 
O Lord! God! heavenly King! the God 
And Father of all Might. 


3 And thou, begotten Son of God, 
Before all time begun ; | 
O Jeſus Chriſt! God! Lamb of God! 
The Father's only Son! 


4 Have mercy, thou that tak'ſt the ſins” 
Of all the world away ! 
Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray ! 


5 O thou who ſitt'ſt at God's right-hand, 
Upon the Father's throne! | 
Have mercy on us, thou, O Chriſt, 

Who art the Holy One! 


6 The Lord, who with the Holy Ghoſt, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
In glory of the Father art 
Moſt high for evermore. 


HYMN CCLIV. 


I BJECT of all our knowledge here, 
Our one deſire and hope below, 
Jeſus, the crucified, draw near, 4 
And with thy fad diſciples go: "1446 7908 
Our thoughts and words to thee are now n, 
We commune of thyſelf alone. 305.72) . 


U:2 2 Ho 


(-:244 5 


2 How can it be, our reaſon cries, _. 
That God ſhould leave his throne above 
Is it for man the Immortal dies ! | 
For man, who tramples on his love ! 
For man, who nail'd him to the tree | 
O Love! O God! He died for me 


3 Why then, if thou for me haſt died, 
Doſt thou not yet thyſelf impart ? 
We hope to feel thy blood applied, 
'To find thee riſen in our heart, 
Redeem'd from all iniquity, | 
Sav'd to the utmoſt, ſav'd through thee, 


4 O Lord, if thou indeed art ours, 
If thou for us haſt burſt the tomb, 
Viſit us with thy quickening powers, 
Come, to thy mournful followers come, 
Thyſelf to thy weak members join, 
And fill us with the life divine. 


HYMN CCLV, 
| Ought not Chriſt to have ſuffered ? Luke XXIV. 25, 20. 


1 FFNHEE, the great prophet ſent from God, 
_ Mighty in deed and word we own; 
Thou haſt on ſome the grace beſtow'd, 
Thy riſing in heir hearts made known; 
They publiſh thee, to life reſtor'd, 
Atteſting they have ſeen the Lord. 


2 Let us, no longer ſlow of heart, 
With humble joy believe thy word! 5 
ESD 1e 


( 235 ) 


The prophets? only aim thou art; 

They ang the ſufferings of their Lord, 
Thy life for ours a ranſom given, 
Thy riſing to infure our heaven. 


3 Ought not our Lord the death to die, 
And then the glorious life to live ? 
To ſtoop and then go up on high ? 
The pain, and then the joy receive ? 
His blood the purchaſe-price lay down, 
Endure the croſs, and claim the crown ? 


4 Ought not the members all to paſs 
The way their head had paſs'd before ? 
Through ſufferings perfected he was, 
The garment dipt in blood he wore, 
That we with him might die, and rife, 
And bear his nature to the ſkies ! 


HYMN CCLVI. | : 
He expounded unto them, c. Luke xxiv. 27, 30. 


1 OW, Jeſus, now the veil remove, 
The folly of our darken'd heart, 
Unfold the wonders of thy love, 
The knowledge of thyſelf impart ; 
Our ear, our inmoſt ſoul we bow ; 
Speak, Lord ; thy ſervants hearken now. 


2 Make not as thou wouldſt farther go, | 
Our friend, and counſellor, and guide, 

But ſtay, the path of life to ſhew,  _ 

Still with our ſouls youchſafe to abide, _ 

U 3 Conſtrain'd 
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Conſtrain'd by thy own mercy ſtay, 
Norleave us at our cloſe of day. 


3 Come in, with thy diſciples ſit, _ -: 
Nor ſuffer us to aſk in vain, 3 
_ Nouriſh us, Lord, with living meat, 
Our ſouls with heavenly bread ſuſtain ; 
Break to us now the myſtic bread, 
And bid us on thy body feed. 


4 Honour the means ordain'd by thee, 
The great unbloody ſacrifice, 
The deep tremendous myſtery ; 
Thyſelf in our enlighten'd eyes 
Now in the broken bread make known, 
And ſhew us Thou art all our own. 


HYMN CCLVIT. 


1 ATHER, God, we glorify 
Thy love to Adam's ſeed, 
Love that gave thy Son to die, 
And rais'd him from the dead; 
Him for our offences ſlain, 
That we all might pardon find, 
Thou haſt brought to life again 
The Saviour of mankind. 


2 By thy own right-hand of power 'Þ | 
Thou haſt exalted him, 1 
Sent the mighty conqueror, 
Thy 7 to redeem : 
King of ſaints, and Prince of peace, 
Him thou haſt to ſinners given, 


Sinners 
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Sinners from their ſins to bleſs, 
And lift them up to heaven. 


3 Father, God, to us impart 
The gift unſpeakable, 
Now in every waiting heart 
Thy glorious Son reveal; 
Quicken'd with our living Lord 
Let us in thy Spirit riſe, 
Riſe to all thy life reſtor'd, 
And thank thee in the ſkies. 


HYMN CCLVIII. 


Matt. xxviii. 


l LL ye that ſeek the Lord who died, 


Your God for ſinners crucified, 
Prevent the earlieſt dawn, and come 
To worſhip at his facred tomb. 


2 Bring the ſweet ſpices of your ſighs, 
Your contrite hearts, and ſtreaming eyes, 
Your ſad complaints, and humble fears ; 
Come, and embalm him with your tears. 


3 While thus ye love your ſouls to employ, 


_ Your ſorrows ſhall be turn'd to joy: 
Now, now let all your grief be o'er! 
Believe; and ye ſhall weep no more. 


4 An earthquake hath the cavern ſhook, 
And burſt the door, and rent the rock; 


The Lord hath ſent his angel down, 
And he hath roll'd away the ſtone. 


5 As 


„ — — —_— —— — 9 \.2 2 — 
TIS. c 5 8 
. 2 4 
. o . 
ey == = = - 7 = #7 


2 * X ae ea Es P 8 


( 238 ) 


5 As ſnow behold his garment white, 
His countenance as lightning bright ; 
He ſits, and waves a flaming ſword, 
And waits upon his riſing Lord. 


6 The Lord of life is riſen indeed, 
To death deliver'd in your ſtead ; 
His riſe proclaims your ſins forgiven, 
And ſhews the living way to heaven. 


7 Go tell the followers of your Lord, 
Their Jeſus 1s to life reſtor'd ; 

He lives, that they his life may find: 
He lives to quicken all mankind. 


HYMN CCLIX, 


I OME ye that ſeek the Lord, 
Him that was crucified, 
Come liſten to the goſpel ward, 
And feel it now applied: 
To every ſoul of man 
'The joyful news we ſhew, 
Jeſus for every ſinner ſlain, 
Is riſen again for you, 


2 The Lord is riſen indeed, 

And did to us appear, 

He hath been ſeen, our living head, 
By many a witneſs here. 
We, who fo oft denied 

Our Maſter and our God, 

May thruſt our hand into his fide, 
And feel the ſtreaming blood. 


3 Rais'd 
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Rais'd from the dead we are 

The members with their Lord, 
And boldly in his name declare 

The-ſoul-reviving word: 

Salvation we proclaim _ 
Which every ſoul may find, 

Pardon and peace in Jeſu's name, 
And life for all mankind. 


4 Oh. might they all receive 
The bleeding Prince of peace! 
Sinners, the glad report believe 
Of Jeſu's witneſſes: 
He lives, who fpilt his blood ; 
Believe the record true, 
The arm, the power, the Son of God 
Shall be reveal'd in you. 


HYMN CCLX. 


I HE Lord is riſen ! He who came 
To ſuffer death, and conquer too, 
Is riſen ; let our ſongs proclaim 
The praiſe to man's Redeemer due: 
To him whom God in tender love, 
Always alike to bleſs inclin'd, 
Sent to redeem us from ahove ; 
To fave, to ſanctify mankind, 


Chorus, 


Worthy of all power and praiſe, 

He who died, and roſe again : 
Lamb of Gov, and ſlain to raiſe — 
Man, to life redeemd Au EN. 


| 2 That 


2 
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That life which Adam ceas'd to live, 
When to this world he turn'd his heart, 
And to his children could not give, 
The ſecond Adam can impart. 
We, on ourearthly parent's fide, 
Could but receive a life of earth ; 
The Lord from heaven, he liv'd and died, 
And roſe to give us heavenly birth. 


3 This mortal life, this living death, 


Shews that in Adam we all die; 
In Chriſt we have immortal breath, 
And life's unperiſhing ſu upply : 
He took our nature, and ſuſtain'd 
The miſeries of it's ſinful ſtate ; 
Sinleſs himſelf, for us regain'd 
To paradiſe an open gate. 


18 As Adam rais'd a life of fin, 


80 Chriſt the ſerpent- bruiſing ſeed, 


* Buy God's appointment, could begin 


In us the birth of life indeed: 
He did begin; parental head, 
As Adam fell, ſo Jeſus ſtood ; 
Fulfill'd all righteouſneſs, and faid 
"Tis finiſh'd !——on the ſacred wood. 


5 To tread the path that Jeſus. trod, 


Aided by him, be our employ ; 
To die to ſin, and live to God, 
And yield him the fair oy: 
To all the laws that love has made 
Stedfaſt, unſhaken to attend; 


He died, he roſe, himſelf; our add, 


1.0 am with 225 to the end. 
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Reſurrection of Chriſt, Luke xxiv. 34. 


I ES, the Redeemer roſe! 

1 The Saviour left the dead; 
And o'er our helliſh foes 
High rais'd his conquering head : 

In wild diſmay, the guards around 
Fell to the ground, and ſunk away. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full aſſembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet; 
Joyful they come, and wing their way 
From realms of day to Jeſu's tomb. 


3 Then back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear; 
Hark! as they ſoar on high 
What muſic fills the air ? 
Their anthems ſay, © Jeſus who bled - 
*«« Hath left the dead; He roſe to-day.” 


4 Ye mortals, catch the ſound, 
- Redeem'd by him from hell; 
And ſend the echo round eg 
The globe on which you dwell : 7 
Tranſported ery, * Jeſus who bleed 
a? Hath left the dead, no more to die.“ 
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5 All- hail, triumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'ſt us with thy blood ! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou riſing, reigning God ! 
With thee we riſe, with thee we reign, 
And empires gain beyond the lies. 


M MN CCLXIL., 


1 3 "the Lord, is riſen today, Hallelujah. 

Sons of men and-angels ſay : Hallelujah, 
Raiſe your joys and triumph high; Hallelujah. 
Sing ye heavens, and earth reply. Hallelujah. 


2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
| Fought the fight, the battle won : 
Lo! our Sun's eclipſe is o'er ! 
Lo! ! he ſets 1 in blood no more. 


i 1 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
| ? Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe. 

4 Lives again our glorious King! 
Where, O death, is now thy ſting ? 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave, 
Where's FUE Na boaſti ng grave ? 


1 
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# Sie we non nen Cin hus led, 
5 ol lowing our exalted head; 

2 Made like him, like him we rife 


Ours the croſs, the grave, the Ik. 
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HYMN CCLXIII. 


BZ, TESUS Chriſt is riſen to day; 
5 Sons of men and angels ſay, 
BS \\ho ſo lately on the croſs, 
SZ Suffer'd to redeem our loſs. 


2 Hymns of praiſes let us ſing 

WE . Unto Chrift our heavenly King, 

= Who endur'd the croſs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and fave. 


z But the pains which he endur'd 
= Our ſalvation have procur'd ; 
Now he reigns above the ſky, | 
Where the Angels ever cry; Hallelujah, 


HYMN OCLXIV, 


1 \ NGELS, oy the ſtone away; 
| Death yield up thy migh 2 
See he riſes from the tomb, wg WY 

Glowing with immortal bloom. 


2 Tis the Saviour! Angels, raiſe 
. Fame's eternal trump of praiſe ; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound 

Hlear the joy-inſpiring ſound. 


3 Now, ye faints, lift up your eyes, 


Now to glory 1 him riſe, 227 
In long trium up the ſky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. TE 
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4 Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
Glorious hero, through them ride ; . 
King of glory, mount thy throne, 5 
Thy great Father's and thy own. ? 


5 Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres ; A 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous ſong, _ &<« 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ſtrong, . 


6 Every note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown and captiv'd hell; 
Where is hell's once dreaded King ? 
Where, O Death, thy mortal ſting ? 


HYMN CCLXV. 


z FT FOSANNA to the Prince of light, 
Who cloth'd himſelf in clay : 
Enter'd the iron gates of death, 
. And tore the bars away. 


2 Death is no more the king of dread, 
Since our Immanuel roſe ; 
He took the tyrant's ſting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh foes. 


3 See, how the Conqueror mounts on high, > 
nd to his Father flies, > 15 
With ſcars of honour in his fleſh, =] 
And triumph in his eyes. 5 T 
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- 


4 There our alt ed Saviour reigns, 
And ſends his bleſſings dow u; 
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Our Jeſus fills the middle ſeat 
Of the celeſtial throne. 


; Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, 
To reach his bleſt abode : 
Sweet be the accents of your ſongs 
To our incarnate God, | 


6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ſtrings, 
Your ſweeteſt voices raiſe ; | 
Let heaven and all created things 
Sound our Immanuel's praiſe. 


HYMN CCLXVI, 


Cbriſt's Reſurrection and Aſcenſion. Pſalm xxiv. 7. 


I UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 

The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
“ Ye everlaſting doors, give way !”? 


3 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal ſcene ; 
He claims the manſions as his right;; 
Receive the King of glory in. 


The Lord Mat all his foes o'ercame, 
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The world, ſin, death, and hell overthrew: 
And Jeſus is the Conqueror's name, 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates 
Ve everlaſting doors, give way,” 


6 Who is the King of glory, who?“ 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 

(30D OVER ALL, for ever bleſt. 


HYMN CCLXVII, 
Chriſt dying, riſing, and reigning. 


* E dies! the Friend of ſinners dies 
Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! | 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 

For him who groan'd beneath your load ! 

He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richeſt blood 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord'of glory dies for man! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb: 
(In vain the tomb forbids; his riſe) 
Cherubic legions guard home, 9 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. |: 
| e 3 Break 
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5 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains: 
Say, Live for ever, wonderous King! 
% Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave!“ 
Then aſk the monſter—* where's thy ſting? 
„And where's thy victory, boaſting grave!“ 
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EYMN CLXVIII. 
O every one that thirfleth, Sc. Iſaiah lv. 1. 


1 F NOME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
| Weak and wounded, ſick and ſore !* 
Jeſus ready ſcands to fave you, | 
Full of pity, love, and power : 
V 
He is willing, doubt no more. 


2 O ye thirſty, come, and welcome 
God's free bounty glorify : : 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh ; 
Without money, 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt and buy.. 


3 Let not conſcience make you linger, 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 1 
All the fitneſs he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you, 
is the Spirit's glimmering beam. 
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4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Loſt and ruin'd by the fall, 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all; 


Not the righteous, 
Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


5 Agonizing in the garden, 

Lo, your Maker proſtrate lies! 
On the bloody tree be hold him; 
Hear him cry before he dies, 

e 
Sinners, will not this ſuffice ? 


6 Lo, the incarnate God aſcended, 
| Pleads the merits of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture freely, 
Let no other truſt intrude ; 
None but Jeſus 


Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


7. Saints and angels, join'd i in concert, 
___ Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 
While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 
Hallelujah ! | 
Sinners, here, may ſing the ſame. 


41 ** CCLXIX. 


114 


Cusler AG of Angels. 1 Tim. 11, 16, 


1 i Ye immortal thron . 
Of angels round the throne, ſo 
#- 3 ; Olin 
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Join with our feeble ſong 

To make the Saviour known : 
On earth ye knew his wonderous grace, 
His beauteous face in heaven ye view. 


2 Ye ſaw the heaven-born child 

In human fleſh array'd, 

Benevolent and mild, 

While'in the manger laid : 
And praiſe to God, and peace on earth, 
For ſuch a birth, proclaim'd aloud. 


3 Yein the wilderneſs 
Beheld the tempter ſpoil'd, 
Well known in every dreſs, 
In every combat foil'd ; 
And joy'd to crown the Victor's head, 
When 4228 fled before his frown. 


4 Around the bloody tree 
Ye preſs'd with ſtrong deſire, 
That wonderous ſight to ſee, 
The Lord of life expire; 
And, could our eyes have known a tear, 
Had dropp'd it there in ſad ſurprize. 

5 Around his ſacred tomb 

Awilling watch ye keep; 

Till the bleſt moment come 

To rouſe him from his ſleep: 

Then roll'd the ſtone, and all ador'd 
Your riſing Lord, with joy unknown. 


—_ * 6 When all array'd in light 
k The ſhining Conqueror rode, 


. 


Ye hail'd his rapturous flight 

Up tothe throne of God ; 
And wav'd around your golden wings, 
And ſtruck your ſtrings of ſweeteſt ſound. 


7 The warbling notes purſue, 
And louder anthems raiſe ; 
While mortals ſing with you 
Their own Redeemer's praiſe ; 
And thou, my heart, with equal flame, 
And joy the ſame, perform thy part. 


HYMN CCLXX, 


INNERS, rejoice ; ; your peace is ange 
Your Saviour on the croſs hath bled : 
Your God, in jeſus reconcil'd, 
On all his works again hath fmil'd : 
Hath grace through Chritt and bleſſings given, 
To all on earth and all in heaven. 
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2 Angel's, rejoice in Jefu's grace, 

And vie with man's more favour'd race; 
The blood, that did for us atone, 
Confter'd on you ſome gift unknown; 
Through, Jeſu's pains your joy abounds, 
Ye triumph by his glorious wounds, 
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3 Him ye beheld, our conquering God, 
Return with garments roll'd in blood ! 
Ye ſaw, and kindled at the ſight, 
And-fill'd with ſhouts the realms of light, 


Fi With 
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With loudeſt hallelujahs met, 
And fell and kiſs'd his bleeding feet. 


4 Nor angel-tongues can e' er expreſs . 1 
The unutterable happineſs; 1. 
Nor human hearts can e'er conceive, | 
The bliſs wherein through Chriſt ye live; 1 
But all your heaven, ye glorious powers, 8 
And all your God ts doubly ours ! 13] 


VTV 1 1 
The Kingdom of Chrift, Phil. iv. 4. 


I R Et the Lord is King! 9 
Your Lord and King adore; i. 
Mortals, give thanks and fing, | -- 
And triumph evermore : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
With humble fear, ye ſaints, rejoice, 


2 Jeſus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love, 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above: 44; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
With holy joy, ye ſaints, rejoice. | 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
, He rules o'er earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell 


Are to our Jeſus given ; 
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Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Reoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice, 


He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our fins deſtroy, 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again, I ſay, rejoice. | 


Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus, the Judge ſhall come; 
And take his ſervants up 
Io their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear the Archangel's voice, 
The trump. of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. 


HYMN CCLXXIP. 
1 VB 5 T AIL the day that ſees him riſe, 
ll - Raviſh'd from our wiſhful eyes! 


Chriſt awhile to mortals given, 
Re-aſcends his natiye heayen. 


2 There the pompous triumph waits, 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! * 
Wide unfold the radiant ſcene, 

Take the King of glory in! 


= > Him though higheſt heaven receives, 
S3 till he loves the earth he leaves; 


| Though 


We 


Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 


4 Still for us he intercedes, 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himſelf prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 


5 Maſter (we may ever ſay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful ſervants, ſee, 
Ever gazing up to thee ! 


6 Grant, though parted from our ſight ; ; 
High above your azure height : 
Grant our hearts may thither riſe, 
Following thee beyond the ſkies. 


7 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lon p ſhall come, 
Longing, gaſping after home. 


8 There we ſhall with thee ITO 
Partners of thy endleſs reign ; 
There thy face unclouded ſee, 
Find our © REAYED of heaven! in 1 thee. 


HYMN | ECLxxtIT. | 
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1 OW let my ſoul by faith 18. 
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Look back to hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and ſee his throne aboye. 


2 See where helanguiſh'd on the croſs ; 
Beneath my ſins he groan'd and died; 

See where he ſits to plead my cauſe 
By his almighty Father's ſide. 


3 If I behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of ſorrow reigns ; 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 
And buys my pleaſure with his pains. 


4 Or, if I chmb the eternal hills, 
Where the dear Conqueror its enthron'd, 
Still in his heart compaſſion dwells 
Near the memorials of his wound. 


5 How ſhalla pardon'd rebel ſhow, 
How much I love my gracious Gop ? 
Oh may I baniſh every toe ; 
And hate the ſins that coſt his blood. 


HYMN CCLXXIVs 


He bore my fins upon the tree! 
eneath my curſe he bow'd his head ; 
Tis finiſh'd | he hath died for me. 


I WET the Lamb of God hath bled, 
e 


2 For me I now believe he died: 
| He made my every crime his own 


Fully 
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Fully for me he ſatisfied : 
Father, well- pleas'd behold thy Son! 


3 See where before the throne he ſtands, 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer: 
Points to his ſide, and lifts his hands, 
And ſhews that I am graven there. 


4 He ever lives for me to pray ; 
He prays that I with him may reign ; 
Amen to what my Lord doth fay, 
Jeſus, thou canſt not pray in vain. 


HY MN CCLXXV.,. 


x TESUS, thou ſovereign Lord of all, 
The ſame through one eternal day, 
Attend thy feebleſt followers? call, 
And Oh inſtru& us how to pray ! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, 
| And ſtir us up to ſeek thy face! 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 
We cannot feel a good deſire, 


Till thou, who call'dſt a world from nought, 


The power into our hearts inſpire; 
And then we in thy ſpirit groan, 
And then we give thee back thy own. 


3 Jeſus, regard the joint complaint 
Of all thy tempted followers here! 
And now ſupply the common want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter: 
Y | | 
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The ſpirit of ceaſeleſs prayer impart, 
And fix thy agent in our heart. 


4 To help our ſoul's infirmity, 
To heal thy ſin- ſick people's care, 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 
And make our hearts a houſe of prayer; 
The promis'd interceſſor give, 
And let us now thyſelf receive. 


5 Come in thy pleading ſpirit down 
To us, who for thy coming ſtay! 
Of all thy gifts we aſk but one, 
Me aſk the conſtant power to pray; 
Indulge us, Lord, in this requeſt ! 
Thou wilt not then deny the reſt. 


HYMN CCLXXVI. 


John xiv. 1, 2, 3- 


To-day as yeſterday the ſame 
Our Lord and Saviour be, 
That comfort of the troubled heart, 
The gift unſpeakable impart, 
That faith which is in thee. 


| If; , Jed we long to know thy name, 


2 Surely we do in God believe; 
Yet Oh ! we ſtill muſt fear and grieve 
Till thou the ſecret tell, 
The end of thy departure ſhew, 
The heaven-inſuring faith beſtow, 
And all thy love reveal. 


(-- 3 


3 Us by thy ſpirit certify, 
That we, even we ſhall in the ſky 
Our happy manſions find, 
There in thy Father's houſe above, 
Celeſtial thrones of glorious love 
For us, and all mankind. 


4 Art thou not our forerunner gone 
To claim the kingdom for thy own, 
Through thee to all men given, 
To challenge and prepare a piace 
For us, and every child of grace, 
And write our names in heaven ? 


„* 
Fs. 


HYMN CCLXXVItL. 


; ATHER of everlaſting grace, 
Thy goodneſs and thy truth we praiſe, 
Thy goodneſs and thy truth we prove : 
Thou haſt in honour of thy Son 
The Gift unſpeakable ſent down, 
The Spirit of life, and power, and love. 


2 Thou haſt The Prophecy fulfill'd, 
The grand original compact ſeal'd, 
For which thy word and oath were join'd ; 
The Promiſe to our fallen head, 
To every child of Adam made, 
Is now pour'd out on all mankind. 


3 The purchas'd Comforter is given, 
For Jeſus 1s return'd to heaven 
To claim and then The Grace impart : 


1 Our 


( 259 } 


Our day of Pentecoſt is come, 
And God vouchſafes to fix his home 
In every poor expecting heart. 


4 Father, on thee in faith we call, 
And own thy promiſe is for All; 
While every one that aſks receives, 
Receives the gift and giver too, 
And witneſſes that thou art true, 
And in thy Spirit walks and lives. 


HYMN CCLXXVIIL. 


1 FTOT toa fingle age confin'd, 


For every foul of man deſign'd, 


O God, we now that Spirit claim : 
To us the Holy Ghoſt impart, 
Breathe him into our panting heart, 

'Thou hear'ſt us aſk in Jeſu's name. 


2 Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 


'To make the iy nnan of Godhead known, 


To make us ſhare the life divine; 


Send him the ſprinkled blood to apply, 


Send him our Puls to ſanctify, 
And ſhew and ſeal us ever thine. 


3 So ſhall we pray, and never ceaſe, 
So ſhall we thankfully confeſs 


Thy wiſdom, truth, and power, and love ; 


With joy unſpeakable adore, 
And bleſs and praiſe thee evermore, 
And ſerve thee like thy hoſt above. 


»- 


4 Till 
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4 Till added to that heavenly choir, 
Me raiſe our ſongs of triumph higher, 
And praiſe thee in a nobler ſtrain, 

We would outſoar the ſeraph's flight, 
And ſing with all our friends in light 
Thy everlaſting love to man. 


* 


HY MN ecrxxix. 


1 INNER, lift up your hearts, 
| The promiſe to receive! 
Jeſus himſelf imparts, : 
He comes in man to live ; 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is given; 
Rejoice in God ſent down from heaven. 


2 Jeſus is glorificd, 
And gives the Comforter, 
His Spirit to reſide 
In all his members here : 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is given; _ 
Rejoice in God ſent down from heaven. 


3 To make an end of ſin, 
And ſatan's works deſtroy, 
He brings his kingdom in, 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy : 
The Holy Ghoſt to man is given; 
Rejoice in God ſent down ann heaven. 


4 Sent down to make us meet 
To ſee his glorious face, 
And grant us each a ſeat 
In that thrice happy place : 


8. 
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The Holy Ghoſt to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God ſent down from heaven. 


5 From heaven he ſhall once more 
Triumphantly deſcend, 
And all his ſaints reſtore 
To joys that never end; 
Then, then, when all our joys are given, 
Rezoice in God, rejoice in heaven. 


HYMN CCLXXX. 


1 YDATHER, admit our lawful claim, 
| Let us that aſk receive ; 
'Fo us that aſk in Jeſu's name 
Thou ww: thy Spirit give. 
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2 If evil we, by nature know 
To give our children food, 
Much more thou wilt on us beſtow 
The ſoul-ſuſtaining good. 
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3 Our holy heavenly Father thou 
Regard'ſt thy childrens” prayer: 
Anſwer, and ſend, Oh ſend us now 
The promis'd Comforter. 


4 We ſeek, thou know'ſt we ſeek thy face; 
Let us the bleſſing find: 
Open the door of faith and grace 
To us, and all mankind. 


5 Surely 


"if 26+ 


5 Surely thou wilt, we dare believe, 
For Jeſu's ſake alone, 
Thou wilt to us the Spirit give, 
Give all good gifts in one. 


HYMN CCLXXXI., =x 


John xiv. 16, 


1 TESUS, we hang upon thy word, 
Our faithful ſouls have heard from thee ; 

Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thy promiſe made to all and me, 
Thy followers who thy ſteps purſue, 
And dare believe that God is true. 


2 Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
And let the promiſe now take place ; 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace ; 
Thy ſorrowtul diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comporrer., 


3 He viſits now the troubled breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad complaint, 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again and faint, 
Repeat the melancholy moan, 
Our joy is fled, our comfort gone. 


4 Haſten him, Lord, into our heart; 
Our ſure inſeparable guide ; 


6262) 


Oh might we meet and never part, 

Oh might he in our heart abide ; 
And keep his houſe of praiſe and prayer, 
And reſt and reign for ever there. 


HYMN CcclLxXxXXII. 
John xiv. 16. 


1 TESUS, thy word we dare believe! 
To us the Father in thy name 
Another Paraclete* ſhall give; 
Another, yet with thee the ſame. 


2 The Father ſhall thy Spirit ſend, 
Send him no more to take away, 
Send him to guide us to the end, 

And always in his temple ſtay. 


3 The Comforter ſhall ſurely come, 
And all the heirs of glory ſeal, 
And God in us ſhall fix his home, 
And in his church for ever dwell. 


4 He doth in all his ſaints reſide, 
The promis'd Paraclete is given, 
The Saviour's word is verified, 
The Holy Gh ſent down from heaven. 


* Pleader, Advocate, or Comforter. 
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HYMN COLXEXITT. 


John xiv. 16, 17. 


ATHER, glorify thy Son, 1 
Anſwer his prevailing prayer; i 
Send-that interceſſor down, „„ 
Send that other Comforter, 
Whom believingly we claim, 
Whom we aſk in Jeſu's name. 


2 Now we khow by faith and feel _ 
Him, the Spirit of truth and grace; 9 
Viib us he vouchſafes to dwell, 

With us, though unſeen, he ſtays; 1 
All our help, and good we own : > 
Freely flows from him alone. i 


3 Yet, alas, we cannot reſt 
Help'd with an external guide, 
Till the tranſitory gueſt 
Enter, and ia us abide: 
Give him, Lord, thy Spirit give, 
In us conftantly to live. 


4 Wilt thou not the promiſe ſeal, 
True and gracious as thou art, 
Send the Comforter to dwell 
Every moment in our heart? 
Ves, thou wilt the grace beſtow, 
Jeſus ſaid, it ſhall be ſo! 
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HYMN CCLXXXIV. 


i I Happy ſtate of grace 
4 () In which by faith we ſtand ! 
1 ho jeſu's word obeys, | 

| And keeps his kind command, 
hy Communion cloſer ſtill ſhall know, 


4h And God ſhall dwell in him below. 


2 Not to thoſe earlieſt days 
The promiſe was confin'd : 
The Spirit of his grace 
Extends to all mankind, 
And all, who love the Lord, receive 
The Lord within their hearts to live. 


3 O Son of God, to thee 
| We make our bold appeal ; 
Wouldſt thou the Deity 
To all the world reveal? 
Thou, Lord, the faithful witneſs art; 
Return the anſwer in our heart. 


4 Come quickly from above 
And bring the Father down, 
Infuſe the perfect love, | 
Make all the Godhead known, 
Come, Father, Son, and Spirit, come, 
And ſeal us thy eternal home. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCLXXXV, 


In that Day, Oc. Ifaiah xii. 1, a, 3. 4. 


I APPY ſoul who ſees the day, 
The glad day of goſpel-grace ! 
Thee my Lord (thou then wilt ſay) * 
Thee will I for ever praiſe. 
Though thy wrath againſt me burn'd, 
Thou doſt comfort me again; 
All thy wrath aſide is turn'd, 
Thou haſt blotted out my fin. 


2 Me, behold ! thy mercy ſpares, 

Jeſus my ſalvation is 

Hence my doubts, away my fears, 
92 is become my peace. 

Jah, Jehovah is my Lord, 
Ever merciful and juſt, 

I will lean upon his word, 
I will on his promiſe truſt. 


3 Strong I am, for he is ſtrong, 

Juſt in righteouſneſs divine 
He is my triumphal ſong, 

All he has, and is, are my mine. 
Mine; and yours, whoe'er believe; 

On his name whoe'er ſhall call, 

Freely ſhall his grace receive; 

He is full of grace for all. 


4 Therefore ſhall ye draw with joy 
Water from ſalvation's well ; 
Praiſe ſhall your glad tongues employ, - 
While his ſtreaming grace ye feel. 


Each 
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Each to each ye then ſhall ſay, 
Sinners, call upon his name ; 
Oh! rejoice to ſee his day: 
See i it, and his praiſe kene, 


HYMN CCLXXXVI. | 


Sing unto the Lord, toe. lain 5 6. 


LORY to his name Ges. | 
Co Great and marvellous, and high : 
Sing unto the Lord your ſongs, 

Cry, to every nation cry! 
Wonderous things the Lord hath done, 

Excellent his name we find ; 
This to all mankind is known; 

Beit known to all mankind ! 


2 Sion, ſhout thy Lord and King, 
I! rael's holy one he | 
Give him thanks, rejoice, and ſing, 

Great he is, and dwells in thee. 
O the grace unſearchable ! 

While eternal ages roll, 

God delights in man to dwell, 

Soul of each believing ſoul. 


HYMN - CCLXXXVII. 
2 1 YESUS, we on that word depend, 


Spoken by thee while preſent here: | 
The 
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The Father in thy name will ſend 
The Hory Gos r, the Com FORTER, 


e That Promiſe made to Adam's race, 
Now, Lord, in us, even us fulfil, 
And give the Spirit of thy grace, 
To teach us all thy perfect will. 


3 That heavenly teacher of mankind, 
That guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy ſayings to our mind, 
And write them on our faithful heart. 


4 He only can the words apply - 
Through which we endleſs life poſſeſs, 
And deal to each his legacy, 
His Lord's unutterable peace. 


5 That peace of God, that peace of thine, 
| Oh might he now to us bring in, 
And fill our ſouls with power divine, 

And make an end of fear and fin. 


6 Thelength and breadth of love reveal, 
The height and depth of Deity, 
And all the ſons of glory ſeal, 


And change and make us all like thee ! 


"HYMN CCLXXXVIII. 


Peacs I leave with you. John XIV, 2 ” 


1 82 Lord, who at thy death 
2 Peace didſt to BY church bequeath, 


Now 


* 


| 

B 
| þ 

| 

| G 

| i 
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Now confer the peace on me, 
Bring me now my legacy. 


2 Grant me, for thy mercy's ſake, 


Me who no return can make, 
That which I can never buy, 
Save, and freely juſtify. 


3 Grant me (not as mortal men 


Give, and aſk their gifts again) 
Peace, which none can take away, 
Peace which ſhall for eyer ſtay. 


4 Now the benefit impart, 


Speak it to my troubled heart, 
Comfort and thyſelf reſtore, 
Come, and bid me ſin no more. 


5 Come, and wipe away my tears, 


Come, and ſcatter all my fears, | 
Come, and take me to thy breaſt, 


Lull me to eternal reſt. 


KYMN CCLXIXITZ. 


The Mighty Gov, Iſaiah ix. 6. 


1 JESUS, thou art the Mighty God, 
The child and Son on us beſtow'd, 


Jehovah born on earth, in thee 
The everlaſting Son we ſee ; 


And all the church triumphant ſings - 


The Prince of peace, the King of kin 
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2 Thou art the co-eternal Son, 
In ſubſtance with thy Father one, 
In perſon differing we proclaim, 
In power and majeſty the ſame : 
For him in thee we magnity, 
And thee in him, the Lord moſt hagh. 


3 No vain diſtinction we confeſs 
Betwixt a greater God and leſs : 
No inequality there is, 
But his are thine, and thine are his: 
And thee we on thy Father's ſeat, 
One glorious God for ever greet. 


HYMN CCXC. 


Moved by the Holy Ghoſt. 2 Pet. i. 21. 2 Tim. tit. 16, 


1 CPIRIT of truth, eſſential God, 
Who didit thy ancient ſaints inſpire ! 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad, 
And touch our lips with hallow'd fire : 
Our God from all eternity, | 
World without end we worſhip thee ! 


2 Still we believe, Almighty Lord,. 
Whoſe preſence fills both earth and heaveg, 
The meaning of the written word 
Is by thy infpiration given : 
Thou only doſt thyſelf explain, 
The ſecret mind of God to man. b 
2 JT 
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3 Come then, divine Interpreter, 
The ſcriptures to our hearts apply: 
And taught by thee, we God revere, 
Him in three perſons magnify : 
In each the triune God adore, 
Who was, and is for evermore. 


HYMN CCXCI. 


I ALL, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third 
In order of the Three; 
Sprung from the Father and the word 
Prom all eternity. 


2 Thy Spirit brooding o' er the abyſs 
Of formleſs waters lay: 
Spoke into form whatever is, 
And darkneſs into day. 


3 In deepeſt hell, or heaven's height, 
Thy preſence who can fly? 
Known is the Father to thy ſight, 

The abyſs of Deity. | 


4 Thy power through Jeſu's life difplay'd, 
Quite from the virgin's womb, 
Dying, his ſoul an offering made, 
And rais'd him from the tomb. 


5 God's image which our fins deſtroy, 
Ihy grace reſtores below; 
And truth and holineſs and joy 

From-thee, their fountain, flow, 


6 Hail, 


( ) 


6 Hail, Holy Ghoft, Jehovah, third 
In order of the Three, 
Sprung from the Father and the e Word 
From all eternity! 
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HYMN CCXCIT, 


Day of Chriſi—Day of God. Phil. 1.10. 2 Pet. iii. 12. 


"x IE day of Chriſt, the day of God, 
We humbly hope with joy to ſee, 
Waſh'd in the ſanctifying blood 

Of an expiring Deity. 


2 Who did for us his life reſign ; 
There is no other God but One : 
For all the plenitude divine 
Reſides in his eternal Son. 


3 Spotleſs, ſincere, without offence, 
Oh may we to his day remain! 
Who truſt the blood of God to cleanſe 
Our ſouls from every ſinful ſtain, 
4 Lord, we believe the promiſe ſure: 
Ihe purchas'd Comforter impart ! 
Apply thy blood, to make us pure : 
To Keep us pure in life and heart ! 


5 Then let us ſee that day fupreme, | 
When none thy Godhead ſhall deny ! 
Thy ſovereign Majeſty blaſpheme, 
Or count thee leſs than the Moſt High. 
2Z 3 6 Wher 
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6 When all who on their God believe, 
Who here thy laſt appearing love, 
Shall thy conſummate joy receive, 
And ſee thy glorious face aboye. 


HYMN: CCXCIII, 


My Lord and my God. John xx. 28. 


1 TESUS, my Lord, my God! 
| The God ſupreme thou art: 
'The Lord of hoſts, whoſe precious blood 
Is ſprinkled on my heart. 


2 Jehovah is thy name: 
And through thy blood applied 
Convinc'd and certified I am, 
There is no God beſide, 


3 Soon as thy Spirit ſhows 
- That precious blood of thine, 
The happy, pardon'd ſinner knows, 
It is the blood divine. 


4 But only he who feels 
My Saviour died for me, 
1s fure that all the Godhead dwells 
Eternally in thee, | 


HYMN CCXCIV, 


Knowledge of the Ho.y Onss, &c. Prov. ix. 10. 
n wiſdom own'd by all thy ſons, 
To me, O God, impart ! 1. 
| | The 
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The knowledge of the holy ones, 
The underſtanding heart. 


2 Thy name, O holy Father, tell 
To one who would believe : 
To me thy holy Son reveal ! 
Thy holy Spirit give ! 


3 *Tis life, eternal life, to know 

The heavenly perſons mine : 
Father, and Son, and Spirit, beſtow 

That precious faith divine ! 


4 A Trinity in Unity 
My ſoul ſhall on adore: 
And love, and praiſe, and worſhip thee, 
Jehovah, evermore. _ 


HYMN CCXCY, 


AIL, God the Son, in glory crowy'd 
E'er time began to be, 
Thron'd with thy Sire through half the round 
Of wide eternity ! 


2 Let heaven and earth's ſtupendous frame 
Diſplay their author's power, 
And each exalted ſcraph's s flame, 
Creator, thee adore « 


3 Thy wotderods low the Godhead ſhew'd * 

Contracted to a ſpan, | 

The co-eternal Son of God, 
The mortal ſon of man. 


* 


4 To 
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4 To ſave mankind from loſt eſtate, 
Behold his life- blood ſtream ! 
Hail, Lord! Almighty to create! 
2 to redeem |! 


: © The Mediator's God-like ſway, 
His church beneath ſuſtains ; 
Till nature ſhall her judge ſurvey, 

The King Meſſiah reigns. 


6 Hail, with efſential glory crown'd, 
When time ſhall ceaſe to be, 
IThron'd with thy Father through the round 
Of whole eternity. 


HYMN CCXCVI. 
God 99 let us make Man. Gen. i. 26. 


AIL, Father, Son, and Spirit great, 
Before the birth of tine 
_ Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
Jehovah, Elohim ! 


2 From thee our being we receive, 
The creatures of thy grace; 
And rais'd out of the earth, we live 
To ſing our Maker s praiſe. 


3 Thy powerful, wiſe, and loving mind 
Did our creation plan: 
And all the glorious perſons join'd 
T o form thy favourite man. 


4 Again 
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4 Again thou didſt in council meet, 
Thy ruin'd work reſtore : 
Eſtabliſh'd in our firſt eſtate, 
To forfeit it no more. 


5 And when we riſe in love renew'd, 
Our ſouls reſemble thee; 
An image of the triune God 
To all eternity. 


HYMN CCXCVIL. 


I AIL, holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
| Be endleſs praiſe to thee ! 


Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 


2 Inthron'd in eveflaſting ſtate 
E'er time it's round began, 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 


3 To whom Jalab's viſion ſhew'd, 
The ſeraphs veil their wings, 
While thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
The angelic army ſings. + I 


4 To thee by myſtic powers on high 
| Were humble praiſes given, | 
When John beheld with favour'd eye 
The inhabitants of heaven. 


5 All that the name of creature owns 
To thee in hymns aſpire; _ 
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May we as angels on our thrones 
For ever join the choir ! 


6 Hail, holy, holy, hoty Lord ! 
Be endleſs praiſe to thee ; 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 
n co-eternal Three, 


HYMN CCXCVILLoO- 


1 ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues; 
Sinners from his free love derive 
The ground of all their ſongs. 


2 Ye ſaints employ your breath 
In honour of the Son. 
Who brought your ſouls from hell and death, 
By offering up your own. 


Sire to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain, _ 

Whoſe light, and power, and grace conveys 
Salvation down to men. 


While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd fin ; 
Oh may the blood and water bear 
The fame record within. 


s To the great One in Three 
That feal the grace in heaven, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 


Eternal glory given. 


HT AR 


„ 


HYMN CCXCIX., 


t LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God ; 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


3 We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 

And into boundleſs glory flow. 


4 Thus, God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
ITI. hat ſea of life and love unknown, 
Without a botrom or a ſhore. 


EYMN CCC. 
The Lord bleſs thee, Cc. Num. vi. 24, 25, 26. 


1 T[EHOVAH, God the Father, bleſs 
And thy own work defend ! 
With mercy's out-ftretch'd arms embrace 
And keep us to the end! 


2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 
The brightneſs of thy face * es 


„ 


And all thy pardon'd people fill 
With plenitude of grace 


3 Shine forth with all the Deity 
Which dwells in thee alone : 
And lift us up, thy face to ſee, 

On thy eternal throne ! 


4 Jehovah, God the Spirit, ſhine, 
. Father and Son to ſhow ; 
With bliſs ineffable divine 

Our raviſh'd hearts o'erflow. 


5 Sure earneſt of that happineſs, 
That human hope tranſcends ; 

Be thou our everlaſting peace, * 
When grace in glory ends. 

6 Thy bleſſing, grace, and peace we claim, 
Great God in Perſons Three; 
That incommunicable name, 5 

Aſcribing now to thee. 


7 We ſoon ſhall join the harping hoſt, 
And ſing thy ſaints among, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The new eternal ſong, | 


HYMN ce. 
Holy, holy, holy is the Lon p of Hoſts. Iſaiah vi. 3. 
4 H holy, holy, holy Lord, 


Whom One in Three we know; a 
1 
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By all thy heavenly hoſt ador'd, 
By all thy church below, 


2 One undivided Trinity 
With triumph we proclaim : 
The univerſe 1s full of thee, 
And ſpeaks thy glorious name, 


3 Thee, Holy Father, we confeſs ; 
Thee, Holy Son, adore : 
Thee, Spirit of truth and holineſs, 
We worſhip evermore. 


4 The incommunicable right, 
Almighty God, receive ! 
Which angel-choirs, and ſaints in light, 
And ſfints embodied give. . 


5 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
(Our heavenly ſong ſhall 27 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador” 
In co- eternal Three 


HYMN CCCIT, 


1 OLY, holy, holy Lord, LA 
God the Father and the Werd? 
God the Comforter, receive | 

_ Bleflings more than we can give! 


2 Mixt with thoſe beyond the ſky, 
Chanters to-the Lord moſt high; 

We our hearts and voices raiſe, 
Bchoing thy eternal praiſe, | 
Aa 3 One 


e 


3 One inexplicably Three; 
One in ſimpleſt unity, 8 
God, incline thy gracious ear, 
Us thy liſping creatures hear! 


4 Thee, while duſt and aſhes ſings, 
Angels ſhrink within their wings; 
Proſtrate Seraphim above 
Breathe unutterable love. 


5 Happy they who never reſt, 

With thy heavenly preſence bleſt : 
They the heights A; glory ſee, 
Sound the depths of Deity ! 


6 Fain with them our ſouls would riſe ; 
Sink as low, and mount as high ; 
Fall o'erwhelm'd with love, or ſoar ; 

Shout or filently adore ! | 


— 


HYMN: eee. 


3 FNOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
4 Whom one all-perfe& God we own ; 

EReſtorer of thy image loſt, 

I by various offices make known: 

Difphay our fallen ſouls: to raiſe, 

Thy whole oeconomy of grace. 


2 Jehovah in three perſons come, 

And draw, and ſprinkle us, and ſeal, 

Poor guilty, dying worms, in whom. 
Thou doſt eternal life reveal : 5 Se 


i 


The knowledge of thyſelf beſtow, 
And all thy glorious goodneſs ſhow.. 


3 Soon as our pardon'd hearts believe 
That thou art pure, eſſential love, 
The proof we in ourſelves receive 
Of the three witneſſes above ; 

Sure as the ſaints around thy throne, 
That Father, Word, and Spirit, are one. 

4 O that we now in love renew'd 
Might blameleſs in thy ſight appear! 
Wake we in thy ſimilitude; Fo 5s 
Stampt with the triune character; 
Fleſh, ſpirit, ſoul to thee reſign, 
And live and die entirely thine, 


HYMN CCCIv, 


I E praiſe the Trinity ador'd 
\ By all the hoſts above; 
And one thrice holy God and Lord 

Through endleſs ages loye. 


2 Triumphant hoſt !. they never ceaſe 
To laud and magnify 
The triune God of holineſs, 
Whoſe glory fills the ſky. 


3 Whoſe glo ory to this earth extends, 
While God himſelf imparts, 
And the whole Trinity deſcends. 
Into our faithful hearts. 
A a 2 


t 


4 By faith the upper choir we meet, 
And challenge them to ſing, 
Jehovah on his ſhining ſeat, 
Our Maker and our King. 


5p But God made fleſh i 15 wholly ours, 
And aſks our nobler ſtrain ; 

The Father of celeſtial powers, 
The Friend of earth-born man! 


6 Ye ſeraphs, neareſt to the throne. 
With rapturous amaze ; 
On us poor ranſom'd worms look down, 
For heaven's ſuperior praiſe ! 


7 The King whoſe glorious face ye ſee, 
a For us his crown reſign'd! * 
That fulneſs of the Deity ! 

He died for all mankind ! 


_ HYMN CCCV, 


1 HEE, Father, "TER and Hol yGhoſt, 
| Inexplicably one and three, | 
As e by the heavenly hoſt, 
Thy church on earth we worſhip thee, 


2 Three uncompounded n one, 
One undivided God proclaim; 

In eſſence, nature, fubſtance one, 
Through all eternity the ſame. 


3 One perſon of the Sire we cradle; 
Another of the Son adore, 


F Another 
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Another of the Spirit confeſs, 
Equal in majeſty and power. 


4 To each the glory appertains, 
The Godhead of the three in one: 
And one ſupreme Jehovah reigns, 
High on his everlaſting throne. 


5 The Father, Son, and Spirit of love, 
One uncreated God we hail! | 
Not fully known by faints above, 
To us incomprehenſible. - 


6 The Father, Son, and Spirit of grace, 
All-wiſe, almighty, and moſt high: 
One true eternal God we bleſs, 

And ſpread his fame through earth and ſky. 


7 The Father is both God and Lord: 
Both God and Lord is Chriſt the Son : 
The Holy Ghoſt, the glorious Third, 
Both God and Lord his people own. 


8 Both God and Lord we him believe, 
| Each perſon by himſelf we name : 
Yet not three Gods or Lords receive, 
But one eſſentially the ſame. | 


HYMN cel. 


3 () All creating God, 
At whoſe ſupreme decree, 


Our body roſe, a breathing clod, 
Our ſouls ſprang forth from thee. 
A3 | 2 For 
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2 For this thou haſt deſign'd, 


And form'd us man for this: 
To know, and love thyſelf, and find 
In thee our endleſs bliſs. 


HYMN CCCVIIL. 


May thy powerful word 
Inſpire a feeble worm 
To ruſh into thy kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by ſtorm ! 
Oh ! may we all improve 
The grace already given, 
To ſeize the crown of perfect love, 
And ſcale the mount of heaven. 


ö  BYMN cccviII. 


8 OME, holy celeſtial Dove, 
: To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt £ 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt : 
Thou only haſt power to relieve 
A ſinner o'erwhelm'd with his load, 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 
And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood. 


2 With me if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ſtrangely with-held me from ſin; 
And tried by the lure of thy love 
My worthleſs affections to win; 


The 
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The work of thy mercy revive, 
Thy uttermoſt mercy exert, 
And kindly continue to ſtrive, 
And hold *till I yield thee my heart; 


3 Thy call if I ever have known, 
And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free, 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, ' 
And long'd to be happy in thee ; 
Fulfil the imperfect deſire, 
'Thy peace to my conſcience reveal ; 
'The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel. 


4 Moft pitiful Spirit of prace, 
Relieve me again. and reſtore ; 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 

To fall and to ſuffer no more. 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come, 
True witneſs of mercy divine; 
And make me thy permanent home, 

And ſeal me eternally thine. 


HYMN CCCIX. 
lis expedient for you that] go away. John xvi. 6, 7. 


ESUS, once thy love we taſted, 
Cheer'd by thee with living bread : 
- But how ſhort a time it.laſted ! 
Oh how ſoon the joy is fled ! 
Where is now our boaſted Saviour, 
Where our rapture of delight ! 
Haſt 


(286 ) 


Haſt thou, Lord, withdrawn thy favour, 
Art thou vaniſh'd from our ſight ? 


2 Yet thou haſt the cauſe unfolded, 

Could we but the truth receive, 

Thou in humbling love haſt told it, 
Needtul ?tis for us to grieve. 

After a ſhort night of mourning 
We again ſhall ſee thy face, 

Triumph in thy full returning, 
Glory in thy perfect grace. 


3 For thy tranſient outward Preſence 
We thy endleſs love ſhall feel, 
Seated in our utmoſt eſſence 
Thou ſhalt by thy Spirit dwell : - 
Jeſus come : thyſelf the giver, 
Let us now the gift receive ; 
Let us live in God for ever, 
God in us for ever live ! 


HYMN CCCX, 
John xv. 26, 27. 


> ESUS, our exalted head, | 
| Regard thy people's prayer, 
Send us in thy body's ſtead 

The abiding Comforter ; 
From thy dazling throne above, 

From thy Father's glorious ſeat - 
Send thy Spirit of truth and love, 

The eternal Paraclete, 

PEE 2 God 


„ 


2 God of God, and light of light, 
Thee let him now reveal, 
Juſtify us by thy right, 
And ſtamp us with thy ſeal, 
Fill our ſouls with joy and peace, 
Wiſdom, grace, and utterance give, 
Conſtitute thy witneſſes, 
And in thy members live. 


3 By the Holy Gheſt we wait, 
To fay, thou art e Lord, 
Sav'd, and to our firſt eſtate 
In perfect love reſtor'd, 
Then we ſhall in every breath 
Teſtify the power we prove, 
Publiſh thee in life and death 
The God of truth and love. 


HYMN CCCXIs 
1 John iv. 16, 2 Cor. vi. 16. 


-4 OVE divine, all loves excelliug, 
L Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown! 
Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion ! 

Pure, unbounded love thou art : 
Vit us with thy falvation ! 

Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 


Thee 


. 


Thee we would be always bleſſing; 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; ä 

Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. | 


3 Finiſh then thy new creation, 

Pure and ſpotleſs let us be: 

Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 

Perfectly reſtor'd in thee ; 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe, 


HYMN CCCXII. 
The Spirit itſelf beareth witneſs, &c. Rom. viii, 16. 


'1: (XK JF HEN ſhall I hear the inward voice, 
Which only faithful ſouls can hear! 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys. 
Attend the promis'd Comforter : 
Oh ! come, and righteouſneſs divine, 
And Chriſt, and all with Chriſt is mine. 


2 Oh that the Comforter would come ! 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt ; 
And make my ſoul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling Gd! 
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3 Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart inſpire! 
Atteſt that I am born again: 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain : 
Grant me the ſenſe of ſin forgiven : 
Oh give the earneſt of my heaven. 


4 Grant the undubitable ſeal 
That aſcertains the kingdom mine ? 
The powerful ſtamp I long to feel, 
The ſignature of love divine ! 
Oh ſhed it in my heart abroad ! 
Fulneſs of love, of heaven, of God ! 


HYMN CCCxIII. 


I 6 Holy Ghoſt, all-quickening fire, 
| Come, and in me delight to reſt : 
Drawn by the lure of ſtrong deſire, 
Oh! come and conſecrate my breaſt ; 
The temple of my ſoul prepare, : 
And fix thy ſacred preſence there! 


2 If now thy influence I feel, 
If I in thee begin to live ; 
Still to my heart thyſelf reveal ; 
Give me thyſelf, for ever give: 
A point my good, a drop my ſtore, 
Eager I aſk, I pant for more. 


3 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
My treaſure and my all thou art ! 
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True witneſs of my ſon-ſhip, now 
Engrave a pardon on my heart : 
Seal of my ſins in Chriſt forgiven, 

| Earneſt of love, and pledge of heaven. 


4 Come then, my God, mark out thy heir, 
Of heaven a larger earneſt give 
With cleareſt light thy witneſs bear ! 
More ſenſibly within me live: 
Let all my powers thy entrance feel, 
And deeper ſtamp thyſelf the ſeal! 


HYMN CCCXIV, 


1 JESUS, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
J The gift divine I aſk of thee; 
The living water now beſtow, 
Thy Spirit, and thyſelf on me: 

Thou, Lord of life the fountain art: 
Oh could I find thee in my heart. 


2 Thee let me drink, and thirſt no more 
For drops of finite happineſs : 
Spring up, O well, in heavenly power, 
In ſtreams of pure, perennial peace; 
In joy, that none can take away, 
In life, which ſhall for ever ſtay. 


3 Father, on me thy grace beſtow, 
Dnublameable before thy ſight, 
Whence all the ſtreams of mercy flow: 


| | Mercy, thy own ſupreme delight, 


To 
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To me for Jeſu's ſake impart, 
And plant thy nature in my heart. 


4 Oh may I ſhew the ſpirit within, 
Which purges me from every ſtain, 
Unſpotted from the world and fin, 
My faith's integrity maintain; 
The truth of my religion prove 
By ne? purity and love. 


{ OME, Holy Spirit, ſend down thofe beams 
Which gently flow in filent ſtreams 
From the eternal throne above: 
Come, thou enricher of the poor, 
Thou bounteous ſource of all our ſtore, 
Fill us with faith, and hope, and love. 


2 Come, thou our ſoul's delightful gueſt, 
The wearied pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, 
The fainting ſufferer's beſt relief: 
Come, thou our paſſion's cool allay ; 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy, all Rene: 


3 All glory to the tered Three ; 
One everlaſting Deity ! 
All love and power, and might and ee 
As at the firſt, ere time begun, 
May the ſame homage ſtill be done 
"WR earth, and heaven itſelf, decays. 
B:D: | run 


AP 1 ̃ñ—— 2 — —— —ꝓb 920 


—— — 


5 . 
— 
—— — — oe — — — . - — a * 
—yväü AOGEOA © 0D — ——————— — — — 
= 4 * 1 * 9 
. 
* 41 = 
£ 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 


: * 
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HYMN CCCXVT, 
Breathing after the Holy Spirit, 


7 FN OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
6 With all thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love | 

In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 
Our ſouls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 


In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſanna's languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? | 
Our. love © faint. ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great ? 


With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, ſned abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN CCCXVIL.. 


The witneſſing Spirit. 


HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days? 
- Great 
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Great Comforter, deſcend and bring = 
Some tokens of thy grace ! iy 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiven ? 


3 Aſſure my conſcience of her part be, 

In the Redeemer's blood; Ko 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, i 

That I am born of God. " 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey me home ! 


HYMN CCCXVLIL. - 


1 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in three, and three in one, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven? 


2 Vileſtof the ſinful race, 
| Lo! I anſwer to thy call: 
Meaneſt veſſel of thy grace, 
| Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo, I'come to do thy will, 
All thy counſel to fulfil. 1 
> 8 hs 3 It 
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3 If ſo poor a worm as I 
May to thy glory live, 
All my actions ſanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive: 
Claim me, for thy ſervice claim, 
All I have, and all I am. 


4 Take my ſoul and body's powers ; 
Take my memory, mind and will 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All J know and all I feel! 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do: 
Take my heart: but make it new 


| 5 Now, O God, thy own I am: 
| Now I give thee back thy own: 
. Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Confecrate to thee alone: 
Thine I live, thrice happy ! 
Happier ſtill, if thine 1 die. 


HYMN - CCCXIX, 
The Lord, he is the God, 1 Kings xvill. 39. 


1 HOU God that anſwereſt by fire, 
On thee in jeſu's name we call: 
Fulfil our faithful heart's deſire, 
And let on us thy ſpirit fall. 


2 Bound on the altar of thy croſs 
My old offending nature lies: 
Now, for the honour of thy cauſe, 
Come, and conſume the ſacrifice ! 
Es 3 Conſume 
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3 Conſume our fins as rotten wood, 
Conſume the ſtony hearts within: 
Conſuine the duſt, the ſerpent's food, 
And lick up all the ſtreams of ſin. 


4 It's body totally deſtroy ! 
_ 'Thyſelf the Lord, the God, approve ! 
And fill our hearts with holy joy, 
And fervent zeal, and perfect love! 


5 Oh that the fire from heaven might fall! 
Our ſins, it's ready victims, find! 
Seize on our ſins, and burn up all, 
Nor leave the leaſt remains behind. 


6 'Then ſhall our proſtrate ſouls adore ; 
The Lord, he is the God, confeſs : 

He is the God of ſaving power ! 
He is the God of hallowing grace! 


HYMN CCCXXX. 
Jan come to ſend fire on the earth. Luke xii. 49. 


I Thou, who cameſt from above 
The pure celeſtial fire to impart, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 5 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 There let it for thy glory burn 
With inextinguiſhable blaze, 
And trembling to it's ſource return, 
In humble love, and fervent praiſe. 
| B b 3 3 Jeſus, 


( 296 ) 


3 Jeſus, confirm my heart's deſire, . 

To work, and ſpeak, and think for Thee: 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 

And ſtill ſtir up thy gift in me. 


4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat; 
Till death thy endleſs mercies ſeal, 

And make the ſacrifice compleat. 


HYMN CCCXXXI., 


Receive ye the Holy Ghoſt, John xx. 22. 


1 CEE, Jeſus, thy diſciples ſee, 
The promis'd bleſſing give! 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 


2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join'd: 
We wait, according to thy word, 
Thee in the midſt to find. 


3 With us thou art aſſembled here: 
But Oh thyſelf reveal! 
Son of the living God, appear! 
Letus thy preſence feel, 


4 Breathe on-us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry bones ſhall live : 
Speak peace into our hearts, and ſay, 

«« The Holy Ghoſt receiye !” . 


3 Whom | 
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Whom now we ſeek Oh may we meet ! 
Jeſus, the crucified, | 

Shew us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou who for us haſt died. 


4 Cauſe us the record to receive! 
Speak, and the tokens ſhew ! 

«© Oh ! be not faithleſs, but believe 
In him who died for you!”? 


HY M-N---CCOCXAIT. 
Rom. viii. 15, 16. 


1 HEN ſhall I ſee the welcome hour 

That plants my God in me! 

Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
And perfect liberty! 


2 Jeſus, thy all- victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad ! 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixt in God. 


3 Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
Ihe ſtone to fleſh convert; Fs 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 

An adamantine heart. 


4 Oh that in me the ſacred fire 
Might now begin to glow ! 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, 
And make the mountains flow! 


5 oh 
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5 Oh that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my fins conſume ! 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come. 


6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my foul ; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And ſanctify the whole. 


7 Sorrow and ſin ſhall then expire, 
While enter'd into reſt; 
I only live my God to admire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


HYMN CCCXXIII. 


8 ? 
God our Light in Darkneſs. 


3 Y God, the ſpring of all my Joys, 
'The lite of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


2 In darkeſt ſhades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my foul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſun. : 


3 The openin g heavens around me ſhine, 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, - 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 
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4 My f oul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 


Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 


; Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through. 


HYMN. CCCXXIV,. 3 
The Doctrine of the Trinity, and the Uſe M it. 
Eph. i. 15. 
I F of glory, to thy name 


Immortal praiſe we give, 
Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 


2 Immortal honour to the Son, 
Who makes thy anger ceaſe ; 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 


3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, | 
Whoſe influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven, 


4 Let men, with their united voice, Th 8 
_ Adore the eternal God, N 
And ſpread his honours and their; Joys, | 

Through nations far abroad. 


955 Let 
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5s Let faith, and love, and duty join, 
One general ſong to raiſe, 

Let ſaints in earth and heaven combine, 
In harmony and praiſe. 


j 


HYMN ecexxy. 
The Incomprehenfibility of Gov. 


I Ob is a name my ſoul adores, 
| 'H The Almighty Three, the Eternal One: 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 

Confeſs the infinite unknown. 


2 Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roar, and planets ſhine ; 
But nothing like thyſelf appears, 

Through all the ſpacious works of thine. 


3 Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures run; 
Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 
And all thy vaſt deſigns are one. 


4 Thrones and domin ions round thee fall, 
And worſhip in ſubmiſſive forms; 

Thy preſence ſhakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling-place of worms. 


5 How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ing thy glory or thy grace, 
Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, 

And ſee but ſhadows of thy face ? - 


6 Who 
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6 Who can behold the blazing light ? 
Who can approach conſuming flame ? 
None but thy wiſdom knows thy might ; 

None but thy word can ſpeak thy name. 


HY MN CCCXXXVI., 


To Wiſdom. 


' TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation ſings : 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills and ſeas, 


And heaven's high palace rings. 


x 


2 Thy hand, how wide it ſpreads the ſky ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


3 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the gazing ſight, | Þ 

Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, © 

With terror and delight. | | 


4 Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill 
Shine through the worlds abroad; 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the Builder God. 


- $ But ſtill the wonders of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move ; 
Pity divine in IEsu's face 
We ſee, adore, and love \ 


HYMN CCCXXVII. 


Our Gov for ever and ever. Pſalm xlvili. 14, 


HIS, this is the God we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend ; 

Whoſe love is as great as his power, 

And neither knows meaſure nor end : 
*Tis Jeſus the firſt and the laſt, 

Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, | 

And truſt him for all that's to come. 


| HYMN Cccxxviit. 
The Peace of Gor ſhall keep, &c, Phil. iy. 7. 


I T7 peace which God 8 reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts. 


2 And may the holy Three in "IVY 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, - 
Pour an abundant bleſſing down 
On Mey ſoul aſſembled here! 


HYMN „ 


* the Grace, Ce. 2 Cor. ili. 14. 


AY the grace of Chriſt our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundleſs love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, © 
Reſt upon us 5 from above! 
8 | Thus 
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Thus may we abide in union 
With each other, and the Lord; 
And poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not afford. 


HYMN CCCXXK. 
The Worſpip of Hea ven. John xvii. 14. 


5 H for a ſweet, inſpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms where Jeſus reigns : 


2 There, low bat his glorious throne, 

Adoring ſaints and angels fall; 
And with delightful worſhip own 
His ſmile their bliſs, their heaven, their all 


— 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs riſe ; | 
And love, and joy, and triumph ſpread 
. hrough all the aſſemblies of the ſkies. 


4 He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs _ 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze ; 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting praiſe. 


5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly choir; 
Oh may the joy-inſpiring theme 

Awake our faith and warm deſire: 


Cc 6 Dear 
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6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit ſeal 
Our intereſt in that bliſsful place ; 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


HYMN een. 


f ERAPHS, with elevated ſtrains, 
Circle the throne around ; | 
And move, and charm the ſtarry plains 
With an immortal ſound. 


2 Jeſus, the Lord, their harps employ ; 
goes my Lord, they ſing : 
Jeſus, the life of all our joys, 
Sounds ſweet from every ſtring. 


3 Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and ſpace they run ; 
And echo in majeſtic ſounds 
The Godhead of the Son ! 


4 But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide : 
Suſpended ſongs, a moment, mourn 
The God that lov'd and died. 


5 Then, all at once, to living ſtrains 
They ſummon every chord: 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And chant the riſing Lord. ey 
Seo 6 Now 
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6 Now let me mount, and join their ſongs 
And be an angel too : ; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. 


7 I would begin the muſic here, 
And ſo my ſoul ſhall riſe ; 
Oh for ſome heavenly notes to bear 
My paſſions to the ſkies! 


HYMN CCCXXXII., 


The Operations of. the Holy Spirit. 


1 T7 TERNAL Spirit! we confeſs, 
E And ſing the wonders of thy grace; 
Thy power conveys our bleſſings down 
From God the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlight' ned by thy heavenly ray, 
Our ſhades and darkneſs turn to day; 
Thy inward teachings make me know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 


3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning fin 
Our vile imperious luſts ſubdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. - 


4 The troubled conſcience knows thy voice, 
'Thy cheering words awake our joys ; | 
Thy words allay the ſtormy wind, 

And calm the ſurges of the mind. 
G-C2 a 
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HYMN CCCXXXII1. 


Baptiſm. Matt. xxyiii, 19. Ads ii. 38. 


19 WAS the commiſſion of our Lord, 
Go teach the nations and baptize. 
The nations have receiv'd the word, 
Since he aſcended to the ſkies. _ 


2 He fits upon the eternal hills, 
With grace and pardon in his hands, 
And ſends his covenant with the ſeals, 
I 0 bleſs the diſtant Britiſh lands. 


3 Repent and be baptix' d, he faith, 

= For tbe remiſſion of your fins ; 
And thus our ſenſe aſſiſts our faith, 
And ſhews us what his goſpel means. 


4 Our ſouls he waſhes in his blood, 
As water makes the body clean; 
And the good Spirit from our God - 
Deſcends like purifying rain. 


5 Then we engage our ſouls to thee, 
And ſeal our covenant with the Lort : 
Oh may the great Eternal Three, 
In heaven our folemn vows record! 
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HYMN CCCXXXIV. 
Children devoted ro God. Gen. xvii. 75 10. Acts 
xvi, 14. TH 3 3. 


1 HUS faith the merey of the Lord, 
| PII] be a God to thee; © 
PII bleſs thy numerous race, and they 
Shall be a ſeed for me. 


2 Abraham believ'd the promis'd grace, 
And gave his ſons to God, 
But water ſeals the blefling now 
That once was ſeal'd with blood. 


3 Thus Lydia ſanctified her houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the word; 
'Thus the believing Jailor gave 
His houſehold to the Lord, 


4 Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thy ancient truth embrace : 
'To thee their infant offspring bring, 
And humbly claim the grace. 


HYMN ccexxxv. 


7 H Us did the ſons of Abraham paſs 
1 Under the bloody ſeal of grace 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 
ee; 2 By 
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2 By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father*s.covenant, and his love; 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 


3 Their ſeed is fprinkled with his blood, 
Their children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on his offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 
| 


4 Let every faint with cheerful voice, 
In this large covenant rejoice : 
Young children, in their early days, 
Shall give the God of Abraham praiſe, 


HYMN - CCCXXXVI. 
Infant Baptiſm. 


3 ATHER, if ſuch thy ſovereign will, 
If Jeſus did the rite injoin, | 
Annex thy hallowing Spirit's ſeal, 
And let the grace attend the ſign ; 
The ſeed of endleſs life impart, | 
Seize for thy own this infant's heart. 


2 Anſwer on him thy wiſdom's end 
In preſent and eternal good 
Whate'er thou didſt for man intend, 
Whate'er thou haſt on man beſtow'd, 
Now to this favoured babe be given 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


3 In 
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3 In preſence of thy heavenly hoſt, 
Thyſelf we faithfully require; 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
By blood, by water, and by fire, 
And fill up all thy human ſhrine, 
And ſeal our ſouls for ever thine. 


HYMN CCCXXXVII, 
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I OD of eternal truth and love, 
| Vouchſafe the promis'd grace we claim, 
Thy own great ordinance approve, 
This child baptiz'd into thy name 
Partaker of thy nature make, 
And give him all thy image back. 
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2 Born in the dregs of ſin and time, 
Theſe darkeſt, laſt, apoſtate days; 
Burden'd with Adam's curſe and crime 
Thou in thy mercy's arms embrace, 
And waſh out all Yi guilty load, 
And quench the brand in jeſu's blood. 
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HYMN CCCXXXVIII, 


Y Saviour, and my ſovereign Prince, 
Reigns far above the ſkies ; 
But brings his graces down to ſenſe,” 

And helps my faith to riſe. 


2 My 
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2 My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 

They read and hear his word; 

My touch and taſte ſhall do the ſame, 
When they receive the Lord. 


3 Baptiſmal water 1s deſign'd 
To ſeal his cleanſing grace, 
While at his feaſt of bread of wine, 


He gives his ſaints a place. 


4 But not the waters of a flood 
Can make my fleſh ſo clean, 


As by his Spirit and his blood 
He'll waſh my ſoul from ſin. 


5. Not choiceſi meats, or nobleſt wines, 
So much my heart refreſh, 

As when my faith goes through the ſigns, 
And feeds upon his fleſh. 


6 Ilove the Lord, that ſtoops ſo low 
To give his word a ſeal: 

But the rich grace his hands kilo, 
Exceeds the figure ſtill. 


HYMN cet. 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
In ſolemn power come down! 
Preſent with thy heavenly hoſt, 
'Thy ordinance to crown : 
See a ſinful worm of earth ! 
Bleſs to him the cleanſing flood! 


Plung 
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Plung him by a ſecond birth 
Into the depths of God. 


2 Let the promis'd, inward grace 
Accompany the ſign : 
On his new-born ſoul impreſs 
The character divine! 
Father, all thy love reveal ! 
Jeſus, all thy name impart ! 
oly Ghoſt renew and dwell 
For ever in bis heart 


HYMN CCCXL, 
At the Baptiſm of Adults. 


1 FF NOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Honour the means ordain'd by thee ! 
Make good our apoſtolic boaſt, 
And own thy glorious miniſtry, 


2 We now thy promis'd preſence claim, 
Sent to diſciple all mankind, 
Sent to baptize into thy name, 
We now thy promis'd preſence find. 


3 F ather, in theſe reveal thy Son, 
In zhe/ for whom we ſeek thy face: 
The hidden myſtery make known, 


The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 


4 Jeſus, with us thou always art: 
. EffeQuate now the ſacred fign ; 4 
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The gift unſpeakable impart, 
And bleſs the ordinance divine. 


5 Eternal Spirit, deſcend from high, 
Baptizer of our ſpirits thou! 
The ſacramental ſeal apply, 
And witneſs with the water now! 


6 Oh that the hu baptiz'd therein 
May now thy truth and mercy feel! 
May rife, and waſh away heir fin : 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, their pardon ſeal! 


HYMN CCCXLI, 
Chrift baptized in Jordan, Matt. iii. 6, 16, 17. 


I F Jordan's tide the Baptiſt ſtands, 
Immerſing the repenting Jews; 
The Son of God the rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy man refuſe : 
eſus deſcends beneath the wave, 
he emblem of his future grave. 


2 But lo! from yonder opening ſkies, 
What beams of dazzling glory ſpread ! 
Dove-like the ETERNAL SPIRIT flies, 

And lights on the Redeemer's head ; 
Amaz'd they ſee the Power divine 
Around the Saviour's temples ſhine. 


3 Attend, my ſoul, hear, and adore ! 
What ſounds are thoſe that roll 5 
Ew. ot 
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Not like loud Sinai's awful roar, 

But ſoft and ſweet as Gabriel's ſong | 
« 'This is my well-beloved Son, 
<« I ſee well-pleas'd what he hath done.“ 


4 Thus the eternal Father ſpoke, 
Who ſhakes creation with a nod ; 
Through parting ſkies the accents broke, 
And bade us hear the Son of God: 
Oh hear the awful word to-day, | 
Hear all ye nations and obey ! 


HYMN CCCXLII. 
Buried with Chriſt in Baptiſm. Rom. vi. 4. 


1 JESUS, mighty King in Sion! 
J Thou alone our guide ſnalt be; 
Thy commiſſion we rely on, 
We would follow none but thee. 


2 As anemblem of thy potions 

And thy victory o'er the grave; 
We who know thy great ſalvation 
Are baptiz'd beneath the wave. 


3 Fearleſs of the world's deſpiſing, 
We the ancient path purſue ; 
Buried with our Lord, and riſing 
To a life divinely new. 


HYMN 


({- #43 


HYMNS eren. 


TERNAL Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
On theſe baptiſmal waters move ; 
'That we through energy divine, 

May have the ſubſtance with the fign. 


HYMN CCCXLIV., 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
We humbly dedicate our powers: 
If with Jehovah's bleſſing crown'd, 
Immortal happineſs is ours. 


HYMN CCCXLY. 
An Addreſs to the Holy Spirit. 


I ESCEND, celeſtial Dove, 
| And make thy preſence known ; 
Reveal the Saviour's love 8 
And ſeal us for thy own, 
Unbleſs'd by thee our works are vain, 
Nor can we e'er acceptance gain, 


2 When our incarnate God, 
The ſovereign Prince of light, 
In Jordan's ſwelling flood 
Receiv'd the holy rite, 

In open view thy form came down, 

And Dove-like flew the King to crown. 


The day was never known, 
Since time began it's race, 


= = 


On which ſuch 75 ſhone, 
On which was ſhe:vn ſuch grace, 
As that which ſhed, in Jordan's ſtream, 


On Jeſu's head the heavenly beam. 


Continue {till to ſhine, 

And fill with holy fire : 

'This ordinance 1s thine, 

Do thou our ſouls inſpire ! 
Till time ſhall end'' thy promiſe runs, 
Thou wilt attend on all thy ſons. 


HYMN CCCXLVI, 


Pradical Improvement of Balliſu. Col. iii. 1. 


TTEND, ye children of our God; 
Ve heirs of glory, hear; : 
For accents, ſo divine as theſe, 
Might charm the dulleſt ear. 


2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your ſouls to fin muſt die ; 
With Chriſt your Lord. ye live anew, 
With Chriſt aſcend on high, 


3 There by his Father's ſide he ſits, 

Enthron'd divinely fair; 

Vet owns himſelf your brother ſtill, 
And your fore- runner there, 


4 Riſe from theſe earthly trifles, riſe, 
On wings of faith and love; 
Dd 


Above 


„„ 
Above your choiceſt treaſure lies, 
Oh, keep your hearts above. 


5 Leſt earth and ſin ſnould drag us down, 
When we attempt to fly; 

Lord, ſend thy ſtrong attractive power 
To raiſe and fix us high. 


HYMN CCcXLVII. 


1 TESUS, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endear'd, 
With confidence we ſeek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Make us into one ſpirit drink ; 
| Baptize into thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 


3 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other move, 
And ever move towards thee. 


4 To thee inſeparably join'd 

= Let all our ſpirits cleave ; 

Ih Oh may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive! 
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5 This is the bond of perfectneſs, 
Thy ſpotleſs charitj; 

-'. © Oh let us ſtill, we pray, poſſeſs 
H The mind that was in thee ! 
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6 Grant 


E 


6 Grant this, and then from all below 


Inſenſibly remove: 
Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, 


Made perfe& firſt in love. 


7 With eaſe our ſouls through death ſhall glide 


Into their paradiſe ; 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant through the {kies. 


8 Yet when the fulleſt joy is given, 
The ſame delight we prove, 
In earth, in paradiſe, in heaven, 
Our all in all is love. 


HYMN CCCXLVIII. 
John xiv. 18. 


I RY us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of every ſinful heart; 8 | 
Whate'er of ſin in us is found, 
Oh bid it all depart ! . 


2 If to the right or left we ſtray, 
Leave us not comfortleſs; _ 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting peace. | 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear: 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


85 Ft Help us to build each other up, 


Oiaur little ſtock improve; „ 
1 DBAs - Increaſe 
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Lncreiſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 tis into thee, our living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou Haſt made us free indeed, 


And ſpotleſs here below. 
6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride ; 
Five us in heaven a ha - wap lot 
With all the ſanctiſte 
HYMN CECXLIX: 


k | | 5 John XK. 12. 


ESUS, great e e of thy ſheep, 
11 | 1 To thee for hel] 

WW "Thy little flotk in afety keep ! 

1 For Oh the wolf is tigh! 


2 He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay : 
He ſeizes every wandering ſoul, 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thy arm! 
Unleſs the fold we fit forfake, | 
The wolf can never harm. 


4 We now defy his cruel power, 
While by our l ſide : 

The ſheep g never can devour, 
Unleſs Ne _ret divide. 
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5 Oh "Ry not ſuffer him to part 
The ſouls that here agree 
But make of us one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee! 


6 Together let us ſweetly live ! 
Together let us die ! 
And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And reign above the ſky. 


HYMN ccc. 
Luke xxiv. 32. 


ALK with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
While here o'er earth we rove: 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 


2 With thee converſing, we forget 
All time, and toil, and care: 
Labour is reſt, and pain is ſweet, 
If thou, my God, art here. 


3 Here then, O God, vouchfafe to ſtay, 
And bid my heart rejoice : 
My grateful heart ſhall own thy AT, 
And echo to thy voice. 


.4 Thou calleſt me to ſeek thy face: 
"Tis all I wiſh to.ſeek : 
To attend the whiſpers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly ſpeak. 


Dd 3 5 5 Let 
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5 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thy glory ſee ! 2 
Enter into my maſter's joy, 

And find my heaven in thee. 


HYMN CCCLI. 


Oc bid with Chriſ in God ; 


Our life ſhall ſoon appear, 
And ſhed his glory all abroad 
Onall his members here. 


2 The heavenly treaſure now we have 


In a vile houſe of clay ; 
But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, 
And keep it to that day. 


3 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall keep them ſtill ; 
And you and I may ſurely ſtand 

With him on Sion's hill! 


4 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee ; 
Our face like his ſhall ſhine : 
Oh what a glorious company, 
When ſaints and angels join 


5 Oh what a joyful meeting there ! 


In robes of white array'd, 


Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 


And crowns upon our head. 


WI. 6 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our paſſage through; 


3 


Bear 


6 


Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


- Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home ! 
Come, O Redeemer, come away 
O Jeſus, quickly come! 


HYMN CCCLII, 


I ND if our bodies part, 
To different climes repair ! 
Inſeparably join'd in heart 
The friends of Jeſus are 


2 Jeſus, the corner- ſtone, 
Did firſt our hearts unite ! 
And ſtill he keeps our ſpirits one, 
Who walk with him in white. 


3 Oh let our heart and mind 
Continually aſcend, 
That haven of repoſe to find, 
Where all our labours end? 


Where all our toils are o'er, 
Our ſufferings and our pain! 
Who meet on that eternal ſhore 
. Shall never part again. 


5 O happy, happy place, 
| Where ſaints and angels meet 
There we ſhall ſee each other's face, 
And all our brethren greet. 
Hs | 6 The 
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6 The church of the firſt- born! 
We ſhall with them be bleſt, 
And, crown*d with endleſs joy, return 
To our eternal reſt. | 


7 With joy we ſhall behold, 
In yonder bleſt abode, | 
The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And all the ſaints of God. 


8 To gather home his own 
| God ſhall his angels ſend, - 
And bid our bliſs on earth begun 
In deathleſs triumphs end, 


HYMN CCCLIIL. 


ND are we yet alive, 
And ſee each other's face ? 
Glory and praiſe to Jeſus give 
For his redeeming grace! 


2 Preſerv'd by power divine 
To full falvation here, 
Again in Jeſu's praiſe we join, 
And in his fight appear. 


What troubles have we ſeen ! 
What conflicts have we paſt ! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we aſſembled laſt : 


4 But ont of all the Lord 
mL  FHath brought us by his leve: 
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And ſtill he doth his help afford, 
And hide our life above. 


Then let us make our boaſt 

Of his redeeming power, 
Which ſaves us to the uttermolt, 

„Till we ſhall fin no more: 


5 


6 Let us take up the croſs, 
Till we the crown obtain, 
And gladly reckon all things lofs, 

So we may Jeſus gain. 


HYMN CCCLIV> 


1 ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace 
Bid our jars for ever Teaſe, 


2 By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling block remove; 
Each to each unite, ende: 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here! 


3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 

Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
- Altogether like our Lord. 


4 Let us each for other care, + 
Each the other's burden bear 
To thy church thy pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 
| 5 Free 
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5 Free from anger and from pride, | 
Let us thus in God abide; 


All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs ! 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above : 
On the wings of angels fly; 
Shew how true believers die. 


HYMN _ CCCLY. 


1 YESUS, ſoft, harmonious name, 
m_y faithful heart's deſire ! 
See thy followers, O Lamb, 
All at once to thee aſpire ; 
Drawn by thy uniting grace, 
After thee we ſwiftly run: 
Hand in hand we ſeek thy face; 
Come, and perfect us in one! 


2 Mollify our harſher will: 

Each to each our tempers ſuit 

By thy modulating ſkill, 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute ; 

Sweetly on our ſpirits move ! T4 H 
Gently touch the trembling ſtrings! 

Make the harmony of love hey. 
Muſic for the King of kings! 


3 Jeſu's love be all our ſong : 
While we Jeſu's praiſe repeat, 
Glide our happy hours along, 
Trample fin beneath our feet: . 
10 Far, 


1 


Far from ſorrow, guilt, and ſear, 
Till we take our ſeats above, 
Live we all as angels here, 
Only ſing, and praiſe, and love! 


HYMN CCCLVI. 


1 E ACE be on this houſe beſtow'd, 
Peace on all that here reſide! 
Let the unknown peace of God 
With the man of peace abide ! 
Let the Spirit now come down : 
Let the bleſſing now take place! 
Son of peace, receive thy crown, 
Fulneſs of the goſpel-grace. 


2 Chriſt, my Maſter and my Lord, 
Let me thy fore- runner be: 
Oh be mindful of thy word! 
Viſit them, and viſit me 
To this houſe and all herein, 
Now let thy ſalvation come! 
Save our ſouls from inbred- ſin: . 
Make us thy eternal home A 


zB et us never, never reſt = 
| Till the promiſe is fulfill'd: | 
Till we are of thee poſſeſt, 
| Pardon'd, ſanctified, and ſeald : 
Till we all, in love renew'd, 
Find the pearl that Adam loſt, 
_ Temples of the living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
HYMN 
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HYMN CCCLVIL, 


I HOU God of truth and love, 
| We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 

And providence obey, 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine. 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place ? 
And why together brought 
To ſee each other's face ; 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly fouls in thee ? 


3 Didſt thou not make us one, 
'That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, | 
And bear each other's pain, 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew'd in perfect love? 


4 Surely thou didſt unite 
Our kindred ſpirits here, 
That we hereafter might 
Before thy throne, appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious loye proclaim, 


Then let us ever bear 
The bleſſed end in view, 


( 


And j join with mutual care, _ 
To fight our paſſage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 


Till all receive the ſtarry crown. 


6 Oh may thy Spirit ſeal 
Our ſouls unto that day ! 
With all thy fulneſs fill, 
And then tranſport away ! 
Away to our eternal reſt, 
Away to our Redeemer 8 breaſt * 1 


HY MN CCCLVIII., 
1 beheld, and lo, Ac. Rev. vii. g, 10. 


IFT your eyes of faith, and ſee 
Saints and angels join'd in one : 
What a countleſs company 
Stands before yon dazzling throne ! 
Each before his Saviour ſtands, 
All in milk-white robes array'd, 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head. 


2 Saints, begin the endleſs ſong, 
Cry aloud in heavenly lays ; 
Glory 7 doth to God belong, 
God, the glorious Saviour, praiſe : 
From him our ſalvation came, 
Him, who reigns enthron'd on high ; 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb, 
Let the morning ſtars reply. | 
Ee 3 Angel 
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3 Angel-powers the throne ſurround, 
Next the ſaints in glory they, 
Lull'd with the tranſporting ſound, 
They their ſilent homage pay: 
Proſtrate on their face before 
God and his Meſſiah fall, 
Then in hymns of praiſe adore, 
Shout the Lamb that died for all. 


4 Be it fo, they all reply, 
Him let all our Orders praiſe, 
Him that did for ſinners die, 
Saviour of the favour'd race: 
Render we our God his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power, 
Honour, majeſty, and might, | 
Praiſe him, praiſe him evermore ! 


HYMN CCCLIX. 
Arrayed in white Robes, Rev. vii. 13, 17. 


I We AT are theſe array'd in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day ſun, 
Foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
| Neareſt the eternal throne ? 
= Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
| Nobly for their Maſter ſtood, 
| 


Sufferers in his righteous cauſe, 
Followers of their dying God. 


2 Out of great diſtreſs they came, | 
Watſh'd their robes by faith below, 


| 
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In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow : 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night, 
God reſides among his own, 
God doth in his ſaints delight, 


3 More than conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their trials o'er, 
They have all their ſufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more : 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſun's directer ray, 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal day ! 


4 He that on the throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed, 
With the tree of life ſuſtain, 
To the living fountains lead : 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, 
All their wants at once remove, 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every ſoul with love. 


| TM: COOL - 5 4t 
Tell me, O Thou, &c. Sol, Song 1. 7. 


I R Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart, 
For cloſer communion ] pine, 
I long to reſide where thou art: 


E e 2 73-7 5 DEN 


(999-1 
'Fhe paſture I languiſh to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom rechn'd, 
Are ſcreen'd from the heat of the day. 


2 Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 
The place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an Yoo ”_ | 
And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy love for a finner declare, 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, | 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 


3 Tis there with the lambs of thy flock : 
There only I covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt : 
Tris there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart ; - 
_ Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart, 


HYMN CCCLXI. 
I Thou God of my falvation ! 
My e from all ſin ; 
Mov'd by thy divine compaſſion, 
Thou haſt died my heart to win: 
I will praife thee; 
Where ſhall I rhy praiſe begin ? 


2 Though unſeen I love the Saviour, 
He hath brought falvation near, 
Manifeſts 
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Manifeſts his pardoning favour, 

And when Jeſus doth appear, 
Soul and body 

Shall his glorious Image bear. 


3 While the angel-choirs are crying, 
Glory to the great I AM! 
I with them would ſtill be vying ; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb! 
Oh how precious 
Is the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


4 Now I ſee, with joy and wonder, 
Whence the healing ſtreams aroſe, 
Angel-minds are loſt to ponder 
Dying love's myſterious cauſe ; 
Yet the bleſſing 
Down to all, to me it flows. 


5 This hath ſet my heart on fire, 
Strongly glows the flame of love ; 
Higher mounts my ſoul, and higher, 
Struggles for it's ſwift remove ; 15 
Then I'll praiſe thee 
In a nobler ſtrain above. 
* 
6 Angels now are hov'ring round us, 
Unperceiv'd they mix the throng, 
Wondering at the love that crown'd us, 
Glad to join the holy ſong: 
Hallelujah, 
Love and 055 to Chriſt belong. 


E e 3 a HYMN 
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HYMN CCCLXII. 
O Cod, thou art my God, Pf. Ixiii. 1, 2, 3, 4 f. 


1 O God, my God, my all thou art! 
E' er ſhines the dawn of riſing day; 
Thy ſovereign light within my heart, 
Thy all-enlivening power diſplay. 


2 For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pant, 
While in this deſert land I live: 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 


3 Ina dryland behold I place 
My whole deſire on thee, O Lord: 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treaſure can afford. 


4 More dear than life itſelf, thy love 
Muy heart and tongue ſhall {till employ ; 
And to declare thy praiſe will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 


ʒ In blefling thee, with grateful ſongs, 
My happy life ſhall glide away; 
The praiſe that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands I'Il pay. 


566 Abundant ſweetneſs, while I ſing 
I. hy love, my raviſh'd ſoul oferflows; 

14 Secure in thee, my God, and King 
Of glory that no period knows. 
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7 My ſoul draws nigh and cleaves to thee : 
Then let, or earth, or hell aſſail; 

Thy mighty hand ſhall ſet me free; 
For whom thou ſav'ſt, he ne'er ſhall fail, 


HY. MN 'CCCLXI1TT. 


I OW do thy mercies cloſe me round, 
| For ever be thy name ador'd ! 
I bluſh in all things to abound ; 
The ſervant is above his Lord! 


2 Inur'd to poverty and pain, 
A ſuffering life my Saviour led ; 
The Son of God ! the Son of Man ! 
H had not where to lay his head! 


3 Butlo! a place he hath 2 
For me, whom watchful angels keep; 
Vea, he himſelf becomes my guard; 
He ſmooths my bed, and gives me ſleep. 


4 Jeſus protects; my fears be gone 
What can the rock of ages move ? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaſting arms of love. 


s While thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my reit ? 
Sin, earth, and hell I now dety ; 
I lean upon my Saviour's breaſt. 


6 I reſt beneath the Almighty's ſhade, 
My griefs expire, my troubles ceaſe ; _ 
| Thou 
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Thou, Lord, on whom my ſoul is ſtaid, 
Wilt keep me {till in perfect peace. 


7 Me for thy own thou lov'ſt to take, 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs ſoul that truſts in thee. 


KYMM'- CCCLXLV- 
When I remember thee upon my bed. Pſ. Ixiii. 6, 7. 


HY name, O God, upon my bed, 
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought ; 
With trembling awe, in midnight ſhade, 
I muſe on all thy hands have wrought. 


2 In all I do] feel thy aid ; 
Therefore thy reatneſs will I ſing : 
O God, thou bialfmy heart be glad, 
Heneath the ſhadow of thy wings. 


3 Wherefore in confidence I cloſe 
My eyes, for thine are open till ; 

My ſpirit, lull'd in calm repoſe, 
Waits for the counſels of thy will. 


4 After thy likeneſs let me riſe, | 
If here thou will' me longer ſtay ; 
Or cloſe in mortal ſleep my eyes, 
To open them in endleſs day. 


5 Still let me run, or end my race, 
I cannot chuſe, I all reſign; | 
op | Contract, 
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Contract, or lengthen out my days, 
Come life, come death, for Chriſt 1s mine. 


HYMN CCCLXV, 


Love of God betten than Life, Pfalm Ixiii, 


15 REA T God, indulge my humble claim; 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my reſt! 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine by ſacred ties, 
Thy fon, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I loox; 
As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook, 


4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, 

Nolaſting pleaſure can afford; 

It would a tirefome burden prove 
If I were banith'd from thee, Lord! 


5 I'll lift my hands, I'll raife my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe; 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And fpend the remnant of my days. 


HYMN 
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HYMN | CCCLXVI. 
%%% 


I Thou, to whoſe all-ſearching ſight, 
| The darkneſs ſhineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
Oh burſt theſe bonds, and ſet it free. 


2 Waſh out it's ſtains, refine it's droſs, 
Nail my affections to the croſs! . 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3 If in this darkſome wild I ſtray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear, 
No iraud, while. thou, my God, art near. 


4 When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow, 
When ſinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jeſus, thy timely aid impart, | 
And raiſe my head, and cheer my heart. 


5 Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untir'd I follow thee ; 
Oh let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy hill! 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My ftrength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 


HYMN 
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BYMN CCCLXVII. 
Reviden of Gol "5 MEYCLES. 


''Y * HEN all the mercies of my God 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 Toall my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my teeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 Whenin | the llippery Paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 

Thy arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And through the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


7 Through every ry peried of my life 
* e I'll purſue; 
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And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The PIER g theme renew. 


8 Through all eternity to Thee 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


HYMN CCCLXVIIN. 
Heb. iv. 1. 1 John iy. 18. 


I ORD, I believe a reſt remains 
To all thy people known, 
A reſt, where puye enjoyment reigns, 
And thou art lov'd alone. 


2 A reſt, where all our foul's deſire 
Is fixt on things above; 
Where fear, and ſin, and grief expire, 
Caſt out by perfect love. 


3 Oh that I now the reſt might know; 
Believe, and enter in 
Now, Saviour, now the power beſtow, 
And let me ceaſe from ſin. 


1 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The ſabbath of thy love. 


5 I would be thine, thou know I would, 
And have thee all my own : 

Thee! O my all-ſufficient good 
85 vant, and thee alone. 


6 Thy 


(- 339 ) 


6 Thy name to me, thy nature grant ! 
This, only this be given; 
Nothing beſide my God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


7 Come, O my Saviour, come away, 
Into my ſoul deſcend ; 
No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My author, and my end! 


8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thy abode ; 5 | 
Let all I am in thee be loft, 
Let all be loſt in God! 


HYMN CCCLXIX. 


A Joyful ſound of goſpel-grace, 
Chriſt ſhall in me appear! 
1 even I, ſhall ſee his face; 
- I ſhall be holy here. 


2 The glorious crown of righteouſneſs 
To me held out I view ; 
Conqueror through him, I ſoon ſhall ſeize 
And wear it as my due. 


3 The promis'd land from Piſgah's top, 
I now exult to ſee; 
My hope is full (O glorious hope 1) 
Of immortality. 


4 He viſits now this houſe of clay; 
He ſhakes his future home: 


Ff O would'ſt 
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O would'ft thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
Into thy temple | come. 


5 With me I know, I feel thou art, 
But this cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my Neft 
A conſtant paradiſe. 


6 My earth thou watereſt from on high, 
But make it all a pool: 
Spring up, O well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my ſoul. 


Fs O my God, thyſelf reveal! 

Fill all this mighty void : 

Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill ; 
Come, O.my God, my God ! 


8 Fulfil, fulfil my large deſires, 
Large as infinity ! 

Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that is in thee! 1 


HYMN CCCLXX, 


NFINITE, inexhauſted love ! * 


Jeſus and loye are one: 
If ſtill to me thy bowels move, 
They are- reſtrain! d to none. 


2 What ſhall I do my God to love! 
My loving God to praiſe ? 


The ſength, and. breadth, and height to prove, 
3 The 


And depth of ſaxereign grace? 
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3 The Saviour's grace to all extends, 
Immenſe and unconfin'd : 
From age to age it never ends; 
It reaches all mankind. 


4 Throughout the world it's breadth is known : 
Wide as infinity ! es 
So wide it never paſs'd by one, 


Or it had paſs'd by me. 


5 The depth of all-redeeming love, 
What angel-tongue can fell ? 
Oh may I to the utmoſt prove, 2 
The gift unſpeakable ? * 


6 Come quiekly, gracious Lord; and take 
Poſſeſſion of thy own ! 

My longing heart vouchſafe to make 
'Thy everlaſting throne ! 


7 Aſſert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above; 
And ſink me to perfection's height, 
The depth of humble love. 


HYMN CCCLXXI. 


1 VTESUS, to thee alone I fly, 
On whom my help is laid: 
Opprelt by ſins I lift my eye, 
And ſee the ſhadows tade. 


2 Soon as | find myſelf forſook, ; 
The grace again is given : 1 "il 
16 A ; 
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A ſigh can reach thy heart, a look 
Can bring thee down from heayen. 


3 Believing on my Lord, I find 
A ſure and preſent aid: 
On thee alone then let my mind 
Be every moment Ray'd. 


4 Whate'er in me ſeems wiſe or good, 
Or ſtrong, I here diſclaim : | 
Then waſh my garments in 2192 blood, 
Oo thou atoning Lamb. 


5 Jeſus, my ſtrength, my lis my reſt, 
On thee will I depend : 

Till ſummon'd to the marriage feaſt, 
When 3 in | fight ſhall end, 


HYMN CCCLXX11, 


I V THAT is our calling s glorious hope, 
But inward holineſs? 


For this to Jeſus I look up, 
I calmly wait for this, 


2 J wait till he ſhall- touch me clean, 
Shall life and power impart : 

Give me the faith that caſts out ſin, 
And purify my heart. | 


3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 

For every {inner free: 

Surely it ſhall on me take place, 
The chief of ſinners me. 


„ 


4 From all iniquity, from all 
Hes e ſhall my ſoul redeem: 
In Jeſus I believe, and ſhall 
Believe myſelf to him. 


5 When Jeſus makes my heart his home 
My fin ſhall all depart : 
And lo! he faith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart. 


6 Be it according to thy word! 
Redeem me from all fin; | 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord : 
Come in, my Lord, come in! 


HYMN OCOCLARNTER, 


I ATHER, to o thee my ſoul I lift, 
F My ſoul on thee depends: 
Convinc'd that every perfect gift 

From thee alone deſcends. 


2 Mercy and gtace are thine alone, 
And power and wifdom too ; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son 
We nothing good can do. 


3 We cannot ſpeak one uſeful word, 
One holy thought coneeive, 

. Unleſs, in anſwer. to our Lord, 
Thyſelf the bleſſing give. 


4 His blood demands the putekas⸗d grace: 
His blood's availing plea 
Ff 3 Obtain'd 
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Obtain'd the help for all our raee, 
And ſends it down to me, 


6 From thee, through Jeſus, we receive 
'The power on thee to call, 


In whom we are, and move, and live: 
Our God! is 1 in all! 


HYMN CCCLXXIV, 


I Lift my eyes to thee, 
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlighten'd be, 
And never ad 62 to ſhame. 


Never may I remove 

Out of thy hands my cauſe, 
But reſt in thy redeeming love, 

And hang upon thy croſs. 


2 


Teach me the happy art 

In all things to depend 
On thee! O never, Lord, depart, 

But love me to the end ! 


4 Still ſtir me up to ſtrive 

With thee in ſtrength divine: 
And every moment, Lord, revive 

This fainting ſoul of mine, 


_ Perſiſt to ſave my ſoul 
Throughout the fiery hour, 

T ul I am every whit made whole, | 
And ſhew forth all thy power. OE Og 
Through 
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6 Through fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy place; 
And teach me the new ſong to ſing 
When perfected in grace! 


Oh make me all like thee, 
Before I hence remove! 

Settle, confirm, and ſtabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 


8 Let me thy witneſs live, 
When ſin is all deſtroy'd ; 
And then my ſpotleſs ſoul receive, 
And take me home to God. 


HYMN CCCLXXV. 
Heavenly Joy on Earth. 


i FNOME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround his throne : 


2 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
Who never knew our God ; 
But ſervants of the heavenly. Kin g 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The God that rules on high, 

That all the earth ſurveys, 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 

And calms the roaring ſeas : 


6 


This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 

He will ſend down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. | 


5 There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never fin : 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


6 Yes? and before we riſe 
To that immortal ſtate, | 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 


7 The menof grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celeſtial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow: 


8 Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be ory. 
We're marching through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. | 


ks MN CCCLXXVI. 
Cd all in all. Pf. Ixxiii. 25. 


1 Y God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
I cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all, 
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2 Thy ſhining grace can cheer 

This dungeon where I dwell ; 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here; 
If thou depart ' tis hell. | 


3 The ſmilings of thy face, 
| How amiable they are, 
Tis heaven to reſt in thy embrace, 
And no where elſe but there, 


4 To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their hliſs; _ 
They fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſas is. 


5 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his reſidence remove, 

Or but conceal his face. 


6 Nor earth, nor all the ſky, 
Can one delight afford ; 
No, not one drop of real joy, e 
Without thy preſence, Lord. 1 


7 Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll; 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul. 


— —ů— % 


8 To thee my ſpirits fly 
With infinite deſire: 
And yet how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jeſus, raiſe me higher, 


HYMN 
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HAF Nn CCCLEXYTIT. 


I Want a principle within 
I Of jealous godly fear, 
A ſenſibility of fins 

A pain to feel it near, 


2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve, 
The filial awe, Se fleſhly heart, 
The tender eonfcience give. 


3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
O God, my conſcience make; 
Awake my ſoul when ſin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake. 


4 If to the right or left I ſtray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove; 


And let me weep my lite away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 


5 Oh may the leaſt omiſſion pain 

My well-inſtructed foul, _ 
An drive me to the blood again, 
_=—_ Which makes the wounded whole. 


HYMN CCCLXXVIII. 


1 ESUS, we look to thee, 
Thy promis'd preſence claim! 
Thou in the midſt of us ſhalt be 


Aſſembled in thy name. 
2 Thy 
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2 Thuy name ſalvation is, 
Which here we come to prove: 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlaſting love. 


3 Not in the name of pride 
Or ſelfiſhneſs we meet: 
From nature's paths we turn aſide, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 


I 


We meet the grace to take, 

Which thou haſt freely given : 
We meet on earth for thy dear fake, 

That we may meet in heaven. 


Preſent we know thou art : 
But Oh thyſelf reveal ! 
Now, Lord, let every humble heart 
The mighty comfort feel! 


6 Oh! may thy quickening voice, 
The death of fin remove; ; 

And bid our inmoſt ſouls rejoice, 
* hope of perfect love! 


Þ EX: 


HYMN CCCLXXIX, 


III Vils that I ſhould holy be: 
That holineſs I long to feel, 
| T hat full, divine conformity 


To all my Saviour's righteous will. 


2 See, Lord, the travail of thy ſoul . 
Accompliſh'd in the change of mine; Fe , 
f ba 
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And plunge me every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine ! ; 


3 May I not ſtagger at thy power, 
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move 
Haſten the long expected hour, 
And bleſs me with thy perfect love. 


4 Jeſus, thy loving Spirit alone 
Can lead me forth, and make me free: 
Burſt every bond through which I groan, 

And ſet my heart at TTY 


5 Now let thy Spirit bring me in, 
And give thy ſervant to poſſeſs 
The land of reſt from inbred ſin, 
The land of perfect holineſs. 


* 


6 Lord, I believe thy power the ſame, 
The ſame thy truth and grace endure: 
And in thy bleſſed hands J am, 
And truſt thee for a perfect cure. 


7 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole! 
Entirely all my ſins remove: 

To perfect health reſtore my ſoul; 
To n holineſs and love. 


HYMN CCCLXXX, 


: Little Children 7 one another. 


IVER of concord, Prince of peace, 
Meek, lamb-like Son of God, 


Bid 
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Bid our unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
Extinguiſh'd with thy blood. 


2 Subdue in us the carnal mind, 
It's enmity deſtroy, 

With cords of love th' old Adam pind, 
And melt him into joy. | 


3 Us into cloſeſt union draw, 
And in our inward parts 
Let kindneſs ſweetly write her law, 
Let love command our hearts. 


4 Oh let thy love our hearts conſtrain q 
Jeſus, the crucified, 
What haſt thou done our hearts to gain ? 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, and died. 
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5 Who would not now purſue the way 
Where Feſu's footſteps ſhine ? 
Who would: not own the pleaſing ſway 
Of charity divine? 


6 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes, 
Our jarring wills control, 
Let cordial, kind affections riſe, 
And harmonize the ſoul. 
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Oh let us find the ancient way, 
Our wondering foes to move, 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
« $ee how theſe chriſtians love! 
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HYMN CCCLXXXI, 


1 YJOIN'D in one Spirit to our head, 
Where he appoints we go, 
And ſtill in Jeſu's footſteps tread, 
And do his works below. 


2 Oh let us ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucified. | 


3 Clofer and cloſer let us cleave 

To his belov'd embrace, 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


4 While thus we walk with Chriſt in light, 


What ſhall our ſouls disjoin ? 


Souls which himſelf vouchſafes t' unite 


In fellowſhip divine. 


5 We all are one who him receive, 
And each with each agree, 
In him, the One, the truth we live, 
Bleſt point of unity. 


@ Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart, 


Nor joy, nor grief, -nor time, nor place, 


Nor life, nor death can part. 


0 333 
7 Oh let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 


For death ſhall then be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


HYMN CCCLXXXII. 
Sol. Song ii. 8, &c. 


2 HE voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks and riſing grounds, 
O'er hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


2 Now, through the veil of fleſh, I ſee 
With eyes of love he looks at me; 
Now 1n the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
He ſhews the beauties of his face. 


3 Gently he draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make haſte away, 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. | 


4 The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes ont 
The ſacred turtle-dove we hear Ls 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


The immortal vine of heavenly root 
Bloſſoms, and buds, and gives her fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine ; 


Our ſouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine, | 
Gg 2 6 And 
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6 And when I hear my Jeſus ſay, 
*« Riſe up, my love, make haſte away,” 


My heart would fain outfly the wind, 
And leave all earthly loves behind. 


- HYMN ccelxxxiv. 
Sol, Song ii. 8,12, 


| Chorus, | 
HE voice of my Beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds; 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, | 
And all my foul with tranſport fills, 


| „„ Dae. 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
Riſe, my love, and come away. 


| {RT UL Chorus. 

2 The ſcatter'd clouds are fled at laſt, 
The rain is gone, the winter's paſt; 
The lovely vernal flowers appear, 

The warbling choirs enchant our ear. 


Duetto. 


Now with ſweetly penfive moan, 
1 Cooes the turtle dove alone. 


Chorus. 


The voice of my, &c. 
5 HYMN 
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HYMN CCCLXXXV. 


Sol. Song ii. 14, 16, 17. 


EAR Lord, my thankful heart receives 
5 The hope thy invitation gives; 

Jo thee my joyful lips ſhall raiſe 

The voice of prayer, the voice of * 


2 Jam my Lord's, and he is mine; 
Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join: 
Nor let a motion, or 4 word, 
Or thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


3 Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light 1 ſee, | 
Thy eyes to me-ward ever turn, 
Nor let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


4 Be like a hart on mountains green; 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and ſin: 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 

My love, my Saviour, from my ſide. 


HYMN CCCLXXXYL. 


Sol. Song iii. 11. 


ESUS, thou everlaſting King, 
Accept the tribute which we bring, 
Accept thy well deſerv'd renown, | 
And Wear our . as thy crown. 


683 


2 Let 
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2 Let every act of worſhip be 
Like our eſpoufals, Lord, to thee : 
Like the bleſt hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love, 


3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 
Oh may it ever, ever ſtay !. 
Nor let our faith forſake it's hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 


4 Each following minute as it flies 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are rais'd to fing thy name 
At the 8885 * of the Lamb. 


HYMN CCCLXXXVII. 
Chriſt the Fountain of Life. 


OUNTAIN of life to all below, 
Let thy ſalvation roll, 
Water, repleniſh, and o'erflow 
Every believing foul, 


2 Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us weary finners take : 
Jeſus, fulfil thy gracious word, 
For thy own mercy's ſake. 


Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 
And we ſhall flow to thee, 

While down the ftream of time we glide 
To our eternity. | 
= 4 The 
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4 The well of life to us thou art, 
Of joy the ſwelling flood: 
Wafted by thee with willing heart 
We ſwift return to God. 


We ſoon ſhall reach the boundleſs ſea, 
Into thy fulneſs fall, 
Be loſt, and ſwallow'd up in thee, 
Our God, our all in all. 


HYMN Steir! 11. 


Jeſus my all. 


i \ "HY ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour, 
bor tremble at the tempter's power? 
Jeſus vouchſafes to be my tower. 


2 Though hot the fight; why quit the field ? 
Why muſt I either flee or 454. | 
Since Jeſus is my mighty ſhield ? 


3 When creature-comforts fade and die, 
Worldlings may weep ; but why ſhould I ? 
Jeſus ſtill Iives, and ſtill is nigh. 


4 Though all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My foul a famine need not dread, 
For Jeſus is my living bread. 


5 I know not what may ſoon betide, 
Or how my wants ſhall be ſupplied ; 
But Jeſus knows, and will provide. 

6 Though 
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6 Though ſin would fill me with diſtreſs, 
The throne of grace I dare addreſs ; 
For Jeſus is my righteouſneſs. 


7 Though faint my prayers, and cold my love, 
My ſtedfaſt hope ſhall not remove, 
While Jeſus interceeds above. 


8 Againſt me earth and hell combine; 
But on my ſide is power divine; 
Jeſus is all, and he is mine. 


HT MN CCCLXXXIX, 
The name of Feſus. 


'1 OW ſweet the name of Jeſus loupds 
H In a believer's car ? 
It ſooths his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; 
"Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary reſt. 


3 Dear name! the rock on which 1 build, 
My ſhield, and hiding-place ; | 
My never-fatling treaſury, fill'd 
With boundleſs ſtores of grace. 


4 Jeſus ! 
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4 Jeſus! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praiſe I bring. 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought; 
But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
I'll praiſe thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
| With every fleeting breath; 
And may the muſic of thy name 
Refreſh my ſoul in death, 


HYMN CCCXC. 
Enoch walked with God. Gen. v. 24. 


1 H! for a cloſer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew, 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord? 
Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Of Jeſus, and his word ? | 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy*'d 1 
How ſweet their memory ſtill ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 
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4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt; 
J hate the ſins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt. 


5 ' So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my frame ? 
A purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


HYMN CCCXCL. 


Tue happy 2 hange. 


x: F ORD, I thank thee for that grace 
Shining in thy lovely face ; 
Thou appeareſt reconcil'd, 
Call'ſt me thy beloved child: 


2 Once ] felt thy wrath reveal'd, 
Till thy grace my pardon ſeal'd; 
Sunk in grief, deſpondent I 
'Saw thee then in love paſs by. 


3 Doubts and fears had fill'd my breaſt, 
Baniſh'd peace, and joy, and reſt; 
Till the voice, that calms the ſea, 
Gently whiſper'd, Come to me.“ 


4 With that word, a power convey'd 
Help'd me to lift up my head: 
Then preſented to my view, 

Thee I faw in bloody hue ! 


5 From 
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From thy hands, and feet, and ide, 
I beheld a crimſon tide, 

Guſhing plenteous down that tree, 
Where thou bow'dit thy head for me. 


6 Here I waſh'd, and waſh'd again, 
Dropp'd my load of guilt and pain ; 
While the Spirit loudly cried, 

« Thou art freely juſtified,” 


HYMN CCCXCII. 


The Roſe of Sharon. Sol. Song ii. 1. 


ES US, the ſaints” perpetual theme ! 
What fragrant odours fill the name 
Of lovely Sharon's Roſe ! 
As ointment poured out, 'it ſpreads 
A ſweet perfume, an unction ſheds, 
Whence joy celeſtial flows. 


2 But when that 3 day ſhall ſhine, 
That cloudleſs when all-divine 


My ſoul ſhall wing it's way; 
Freed from this clod which damps it's flight 


I'll ſoar aloft, and baſk in light 
Of ſempiternal day. 


3 Then un-impeded ſhall my eye 
My wounded Lord with joy deſcry, 
And mark his prints of love; 
At his pierc'd feet my crown [I'll caſt, 
His praiſe fhall with my being laſt, 
Who died, but lives above. 
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4 At fight of him, whoſe once marr'd face 
Now ſhines with glory, and with grace, 
Oh how my joys ſhall rife! 
Haſten the moment, Lord, when I 


Shall lay this houſe terreſtrial by, 
To dwell in paradiſe ! 


HYMN CCCXCIit1. 
Chriſt precious to the Believer. 1 Peter ii. * 


ESUS, I love thy charming name; 
"Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out ſo loud, 
That earth and heaven might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranfport, and my truft : 
Jewels to me are empty toys, 
And gold 18 ſordi duſt. 


3 All my capacious powers can wiſh 
In thee moſt richly meet: ” 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


4 Oh may thy grace {till cheer my heart, 
And ſhed w's fragrance there; 
The nobleſt balm of all it's wounds, 
The cordial of it's care 


5 TN ſp eak the honours of FRE” name 
With my laſt labouring breath; 
Then ſpeechleſs claſp thee in my arms, 

Ahe antidote of death, 


| HYMN | 
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HYMN CCCXCIV., 
Make me a clean heart, O God. Pſ. li. 10. 


[ For a heart to praiſe my God ! 
A heart from {in ſet free! 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
* So freely ſpilt for me 


2 A heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone : 


3 A humble, broken, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 
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4 A heart in every thought renew od; 
And fill'd with love divine; | 
Perfect, and right, and pure and good, 

A copy, Lord, of thine. 
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5 Thy tender heart is {till the fame, 
And melts at human woe! 
Jeſus, for thee diſtreſt I am; 
J want of love to know. 
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6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above, 1 

Write thy new name upon my heart, 

121 7 hy new, beſt * of loye. 
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HYMHN--CCCXCYV, 


Jeſus. 


ESUS! a name of ſweeteſt ſound : 
How faſt it chains the willing ear ! 

It ſpreads delicious fragrance round, 
At once to gratify and cheer. 


2 By it, the heavenly hoſt above, 
And each redeemed ſaint below, 
Are kindled into. holy love, 
And feel their hearts with ooptyre glow. 


; Who that hath ever felt the — 
The anguiſh of a wounded heart, 
And found all other means in vain, 
Io heal the wound, or eaſe the ſmart! 


4 Who that has known it's ſaving might, 
. To reſcue from the power of lin, 
Can hear this name without delight, 
Can hear, * feel no flame within? 


5 Jeſus! a name of ſweeteſt ſound ! 
It chains, it charms the captive ear, 
And ſpreads balſamic odours round, | 
The 0 heart to re and cheer. 


HY MN oc. 
7 be gail, 27 Gd in 1 Promij ; 
| | | 4 {f B my tongue, ade heavenly theme, 


And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The 
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The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 
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2 Tell of his wonderous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his power abroad, 

Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 
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3 Proclaim „ Salvation from the Lord, 
«« For wretched dying men,“ 
His hand hath writ the ſacred word, 
With an ** pen. 


4 Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs raze 
THoſe everlaſting lines. 


5 His every word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies ; 
The voice, that rolls the ſtars along, 
Spake all the promiſes. 


6 Oh, might [ hear thy heavenly tongue 
But whiſper, Thon art mine / 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 


To notes almoſt divine. | 431d J 
1 
* How would my leaping heart rejoite, + 


And think my heaven ſecure ! 
I truſt the all-creating voice, 
And faith deſres no more. 


( 366 ) 
"HYMN. CCCXCVIRs 
CnRisT's Death, Victory, and Dominion. 


Sing my Saviour's wonderous death, 
He conquer'd when he fell; 
7¹ 7s finiſÞd, ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


$ 71s fruiſp'd, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful work is done; 
Hence ſhall his ſovereign throne ariſe, 
His kingdom 1s begun, 
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3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown, | 


When through the regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father's ſide 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 


To heaven and hell his hands divide 
TR vengeance or reward. 


5 The ſaints from his propitious eye, 
- Await their ſeveral crowns, 

And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his frowns. 


HYMN cccxcviIII. 
Pſ. Ixxix. 11. 


Thou that hangedſt on the tree, 
Our curſe and ſufferings to remove, 


Pity 


n - 
= K * . GPG * 
A 27 7 
22 T a i 
* — — — * = — — 7 = 4 
* , * 


4 


(% 


Pity the ſouls that look to thee, 
And fave us by thy dying love. 


2 We have no outward righteouſneſs, 
No merits, or good works to plead ; 
We only can be fav*d by grace; 
Thy grace will here be free indeed. 


3 Save us by grace, through faith alone, 
A faith thou muſt thyſelf impart; 
A faith that would by works be ſhewn, 
A faith that purifies the heart. 


4 A faith that doth the mountains move, 
A faith that ſhews our ſins forgiven ; 

A faith that ſweetly works by love, 
And aſcertains our claim to heaven. 


5 This is the faith we humbly ſeek, 
The faith in thy all-cleanſing blood ; 
That blood which doth for finners fpeak, 
O let it fpeak us np to God! | 


HYMN CCCXCIX, 


1 FXANST thou reje& our dying prayer, 
'S Or caſt us out who come to thee ? 
Our ſins, ah, wherefore didſt thou bear 

Jeſus, remember Calvary / 


2 Number'd with the tranſgreſſors thou, 

Between the felons crucified, 
Speak to our hearts, and tell us now, - 
Wherefore haſt thou for ſinners. died! 
bY: 3 For 
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3 For us waſt thou not lifted up, 
PFeoor us a bleeding victim made: 
That we, the abjects, we might hope, 
Thou haſt for all a ranſom paid. 


4 Oh might we with our cloſing eyes, 
Thee in tlñy bloody veſture ſee ; 
And caſt us on thy ſacrifice : 


Jeſus, my Lord, remember me ! 


5 Thou art into thy kingdom come: 
I own thee with my parting breath : 
_ God of all grace, reverſe my doom, 
And fave me from eternal death. 


6 Haſt thou not wrought the ſure belief, 
I feel this moment in thy blood ? 
And am not I the dying thief ? 
And art not thou my Lord, my God ? 


7 Thy blood to all our ſouls apply, 
=» To them, to me thy Spirit give, 
And (let each cry out) and 1 

With thee in paradiſe ſhall live. 


HYMN CCCC, 
For a fick Friend. 


1 CEE, gracious Lord, with pitying eyes, 
Beneath thy hand a ſufferer lies, 

Thy mercy, not thy anger proves; 

And he is ſick whom Jeſus loves, 


2 His 
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2 His to thy own afflictions join, 
Accept, exalt, and count them thine; 
Thy paſſion, which remains, fulfil, 
And ſuffer in thy members ſtill. 


3 His ſickneſs feel, endure his pain, 
His burden bear, his croſs ſuſtain ; 

_ Grieve in his griefs, and ſigh his ſighs, 
And breathe His wiſhes to the ſkies. 
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4 Enter his heart, poſſeſs him whole, 
Inſpire, and actuate his ſoul ; 
Himſelf no longer let it be 
That ſuffers, or that lives, but thee. 


5 Thyſelf through ſufferings perfect made, 
Conform him thus to thee his head; 
Refine, and raiſe his virtue higher, 

When tried and purified by fire. 


6 So when his eyes behold thee near, 
And thou is hidden life appear; 
Bright in thy likeneſs ſhall he ſhine, 


And glorious all, and all divine. | | 
1 

HYMN cel. | ] 

| For the King. 1 Tim. ii. 2 FRY 
1 COVEREIGN of all, whoſe will ordains WM 


0 The powers on earth that be; | Wo 
By whom our rightful Monarch reigns, - 
Subject to none but thee. 
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2 Lo! in the arms of faith and prayer, 
We bear him to thy throne ! 
Receive thy own peculiar care, 
The Lord's anointed one. 


3 With favour look upon his face : 
| Thy love's pavillion ſpread ; 
And watchful troops of angels place 
Around his ſacred head. 


4 Guard him from all who dare oppoſe 
Thy delegate and thee ! 
From open and from ſecret foes, 
From force and perfidy ! 


Let us, for conſcience ſake, revere 
The man of thy right-hand ; 
Honour and love thy image here, 
And bleſs his mild command. 


6 Thou only didſt the bleffing give: 
The glory, Lord, be thine ! 
Let all with thankful joy receive 
The benefit divine. 


7 To thoſe who thee in him obey, 
The ſpirit of grace impart ! 
His dear, his ſacred burden lay 
On every loyal heart! 


8 Still let us pray, and never ceaſe, 
Defend him; Lord, defend ! 
*S$tabliſh his throne in glorious peace, 
And fave him to the end B62: 
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HYMN CCCCII. 


Prayer for the King and the Royal F. amily, 


I ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pray 
For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, 
And thy vicegerent's reign ; 
Rulers, and governors, and powers : 
And lo! we humbly pray for ours; 
Nor ſhall we pray in vain, 


2 Jeſus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 
And every threatening danger ward 
From his anointed head ; 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe, 
Through paths of righteouſneſs and peacg 
To life eternal lead, 


3 Cover his enemies: with ſhame, 
Defeat their proud malicious aim, 
And make their councils vain ; 
Preſerve him, Providence divine, 
And let the long illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign, 


4 Upon him ſhower thy bleſſings down, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
With meekneſs, love, and power! 
With wealth, proſperity, and peace, 
Our nation and our churches bleſs, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


HYMN 


1 


HYMN CCCCIIHI, 


1 Ko. behold, with gracious eyes, 
'Fhe ſouls before thy throne ; 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


2 Well pleas'd in him, thyſelf declare; 
Thy pardoning love reveal!!! 
The peaceful anſwer of our prayer 

To every conſcience ſeal. 


3 On me, on all, ſome gift beſtow ; 
Some bleſſing now impart : 

The feed of life-eternal ſow 

In every waiting heart, 


4 Thy loving, powerful Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven ; 
And haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanctifying leaven. 


5 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what we require; 
For Jeſu” ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire. 


6 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which ſhall to heaven aſcend; 
And now the work of grace begin, 

Wich ſhall in glory end. 
. HYMN 
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HYMN CCCELV:: : 


Pilgrim conducted. 


1 UIDE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me With thy el hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
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2 Open, Lord, the chryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreams do flow; 
Let the fiery- cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou ſtill my ſun and ſhield. 
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3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fea,'s ſubſide : 
Bear me through it's ſwelling current, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's Hide! . 
Songs of praiſes 
I will ever give to thee, 


_ 


HYMN CCCCV, 


As the Suferings of CurisT abound in us, WA our 


Conſolation alſo aboundeth by CHRIST. 2 Cox. i. Bile "i 

; OME on, my partners, in diſtreſs}?! 1 
My comrades through the wilderneſs, | N 

Who ſtill your burdens feel! 255 ' M8 

A while "oh 
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A while forget your griefs and fears, 


And look beyond this vale of tears 
To that celeſtial hill, 


2 See where the Lamb in glory ſtands, 
Incircled with his radiant bands, | 
And join the angelic powers : 
For all that height of glorious bliſs 
Our everlaſting portion is, 
And all that heaven is ours. 


Who ſuffer with our maſter here, 

We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his ſide ſit down; 

To patient faith the prize is ſure, 

And all, that to the end endure 

The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice bleſſed bliſs, inſpiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up ! 
It brings to life the dead ! 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be pats 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity 
Me ſoon with open face ſhall ſee— 
The beatific ſight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting N 
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HYMN CCCcvI. 
Bliſednefe of Goſpel Times, Ifai. Iii. 7, 8, 9, 10, 
Matt. xiii. 16. £0 


1 OW beauteous are their feet, 
Who ſtand on Zion's hill! 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 


2 How charming is their voice! 
How ſweet the tidings are 

© Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our eyes, ES 
That ſee this heavenly light z * 

Prophets and kings deſir'd it long, 
But died without the fight, 


4 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful ſound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found. 


5 The watchmen join their yoice, 
And ſweeteſt notes employ ; _ 

Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And deſerts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
[Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
. F 
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At. the coming of a Minifter. 
1 ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed ſervant, 
Meſſenger of Jeſu's grace ! 
Oh how beautitul the feet of 
Him that brings good news of peace, 
Welcome herald, 
Prieſt of God, thy people's joy. 


2 Saviour, bleſs his meſſage to us, 
Give us hearts to hear the ſound 
Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By thy death.and precious wounds ; 
O reveal it, 


To our poon and helpleſs ſouls. 


-3 Give reward of grace and glory 
To thy faithful labourer dear, 

1 Let the incenſe of our hearts be : 

= Offer'd up in faith and prayer ; | 

= Bleſs, Oh bleſs him 

T7: | New, OE 2112124 for evermore. 
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"Pigs fo Miniſter and People, 
= EAREST Saviour, help thy ſervant 
= To proclaim thy wonderous love! 
| Four thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve : 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, | 
From thy Sing: courts above. 
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2 Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the goſpel-feaſt: 

Let thy Spirit ſweetly draw them; ; 
Every foul be Jeſu's gueſt ! 
| Oh receive us, 

Let us find thy promis'd reſt. : 


3 Come, thou ſoul-transforming Spirit, 
Bleſs the ſower and the ſeed: 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed, 
From the goſpel 
Now ſupply thy people's need. 


HYMN CCCCIX. 
 Dijmiſfion. 


l ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleffing : 
Fill our hearts with joy and Peace, 


Let us all, thy love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph. i in Redeeming Grace. | . 
O refreſh us, h 3 85 
In this oy and barren place. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy geſpels joyful ſound ; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation, 
In our hearts and /iwves abound, 
Ever faithful 
To the truth may we be found. 


| 8⁰ whene' er the ſignals given, | 
Vs from earth to call away, 
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Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the ſummons to obey ; 
May we ever 
Reign with Chri/t in endleſs day. 


HYMN CCCcx. 


The People's Prayer for their Miniſter. - 


ITH heavenly power, O Lord, defend, 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
His perſon bleſs, his ſoul ſecure, 

And make him to the end endure. 


4x 


2 Gird him with all-ſufficient grace ; 
4 Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
1 Thy truth, and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
And help him to obey thy will. 


3 Before him thy protection ſend ; 
1 Oh love him, ſave him to the end! 
= Nor let him, as a pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love, 


4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart, 
In him thy mighty power exert : 
_ -» That thouſands. yet unborn may praiſe 
= The wonders of redeeming grace. 
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Hr un '. CCCOXTL, 
Oz the dingetont Illneſs of a 9 8885 


Thou, before whoſe gracious throne, 

We bow our ſuppliant ſpirits down, 
View the ſad breaſt, the ſtreaming eye, 
And let our ſorrows pierce the ſky. 


2 Though we have ſinn'd, and juſtly dread 
The vengeance hovering o'er our head; 
Yet, power benign, thy ſervant ſpare, 
Nor turn aſide thy people's prayer. 


3 Avert thy ſwift deſcending ſtroke, 

Nor ſmite the ſhepherd of the flock, 
Leſt o'er the barren waſte we ſtray, 
To prowling wolves an eaſy prey. 


4 Reſtore him ſinking to the grave, 

Stretch out thy arm, make haſte to fave 3 
Back to our hopes and wiſhes give, 

And bid our friend and father live. 


5 5 Bound to cnch ſoul by tendereſt ties, | 


In every breaſt his image lies, 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart 
Nor rend him from each coding he heart. 


6 vet if our ſupplications fall, 
And prayers and tears can nought revail, 

Condemn'd on this dark defert "aſk ; 

To mourp our much lov'd Leader loſt. 
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7 Be thou his ſtrength, be thou his ſtay, 
Support him through the gloomy way, 
Comfort his ſoul, ſurround his bed, 

And guide him through the dreary ſhade. 


8 Around him may the angels wait, 
Deck'd with their robes of heavenly ſtate, 
To teach his happy ſoul to riſe, 

And waft him to © als native ſkies. 


> 


Ky HYMN -CCCCXII., 
Jacob gathered up his fret, Ac. Gen. xlix. 33. 


HRINKING from the cold hand of death, 
I too ſhall gather up my feet, 
Shall ſoon reſign this fleeting breath, 
And die, my father's God to meet. 


2 Number'd among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to ſee; 

Becauſe thou didſt for ſinners die, 
e in death remember me. 


2 Oh that without a lingering groan, 
Il may the welcome word receive! 
MV body with my charge lay down, 

And ceaſe © at once to work and live. 


HYMN cccexiI. 
| WI vr is oral. Ifaiah xl. 6, 7, 8. 


T HE mbrieg flowers diſplay their hs, 
And 8 their ſilken leaves unfold, * 
58 


1 
As ekreleſ of the noon-day heats, 
And fearleſs of the evening cold. 


2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blaſt, 
Parch'd by the ſun's directer ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, | 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 


3 So blooms the human face-divine, ' 


When youth it's pride of beauty ſhows: 


Fairer than ſpring the colours ſhine, 
And ſweeter than the virgin- roſe. 


4 Or worn by flowly- rolling years, 
Or broke by ſickneſs in a day ; 
The fading glory:diſappears, 
The ſhott-liv'd beauties die away. 


5 Yet theſe, new riſing from the tomb, 
With luftre brighter far ſhall ſhine ; 5 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diſeaſes and decline. 


6 Let ſickneſs blaſt, 4 Jack deyour, 
If heaven muſt recompenſe our pains ; 
Periſh the graſs, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 


" * HYMN Cecextv. 


I e that, Tc. Job. xix. 25, 26, 7. | 1 5 


KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 


1 He lives, and on the earth ſhall ſtand 3 |. 
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And, though to worms my fleſh he gives, 
My duſt lies number'd in his hand. 


2 In this re-animated clay, N 
I ſurely ſhall behold him near; 
Shall ſee him, at the latter day, 
In all his majeſty appear. 


3 I feel what then ſhall raiſe me up, 

The eternal Spirit lives in me ; 
This is my confidence of hope, 
That God I face to face ſhall ſee. 


'4 My own, and not another's eyes, 
The King ſhall in his beauty view; 
I ſhall from him receive the prize, 
The crown, to his obedience due. 


5 Even now taſte that bliſs divine, 
The glorious j joy of angels prove 3 ; 
A whole eternity is mine, 
A hole eternity of ove! 


"HY M N CCCCXV. 
7 3 a Waite from Heavens i c. Rer. XIV. 13. 


17 ARK ! from heaven a voice I hear ! . 
LO Sweet it vibrates in my ear, 
|: news to mortals brings 
rom we: immortal King 4 Kings. 


A e Ble e dead we . 8 
On 155 dear: Redeemer's breaſt: 

Peaceful i in his arms they lie, | 

199 0 in err Lord wed die! 1 5 
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3 Death, an harbinger of peace, 
Brings to them a ſweet releaſe ; 
' Waſh'd in Chriſt's atoning blood, 1 
Straight they mount they * to Gd! 
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4 Angels bear them on their wing, 

While the heavenly convoy ſing ; 
Welcome to the promis'd reſt, _ 
Welcome to your Saviour's breaft | 225 
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5 Salem ope's it's pearly gates, 
Where the Mediator waits, | 
Waits to claſp them to his heart, 
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Waits a kingdom to impart. ; 1 1 
6 Now they walk the golden reve, 1 
Where their once-lov'd friends they meet, 1 i 
Palms they all triumphant bear, 11. 
Emblems of their victory here, 1 
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7 Glorious as the ſun they ſhine, 


Deck'd with garments all-diyine, 33 if 1 
_ Crowns of gold their heads adorn, 13 
Brighter than the bluſhing morn, 146 
8 Now the ſtorm's for ever oer, 9 
Now they've gain'd the bliſsful 93 441 4. 
* Where, throughout the happy NON 155 14 
Peace uninterrupted reigns, | 1 
9 More than conquerors through the Land, $1 4 1 


They his victories now proclaim; LEED Bal 
755 their crowns before the throne, 7 13:32] 
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10 Loſt in wonder now they gaze, 
On the dear Immanuel's face; 
While as ages roll along, 

-_ Jeſus ſtill is * their ſong. 


Y MN CCCCxvi. 
F My Preſence foal g⁰ 5 thee. Ex. xxxiii 14. 


. ATH cannot make my ſoul afraid, 

If God be with me there: 

Soft is the paſſage through the Ae, 
And all the proſpect fair. | 


3 Might I but climb to Pigab'a top, 
And view the promis'd land, 
; By ſoul would long her fleſh to drop, 
And pray for the command. | 


3 1 13 renounce my all below, 

If my Creator bid; | 
And run, if I were call'd to 0 go, 

And die as Moſes did. 


4 Jeſus the viſion of "thy FOR: 
Hath overpowering charms : | 

Scarce ſhall I. feel death's cold embrace, 94 
tf Chriſt be in my arms. FF 


5 riß to the place of pure delght, 468071 
Where ſaints triumphant reiggs;; } 

5 1 oul ſhall wing her joyful liebt, 
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* There everlaſting ſpring abides, 


And never-withering flowers: 
Death, like a narrow ſtream, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. "Wy 


. 


7 Could I but climb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landſcape o'er ; 
Not death's dark vale, or icy flood, 
Should fright me from the ore, 


8 Claſp'd i in my heavenly Father's. arms, 
T would forget to breathe; _ 
And loſe my life amidſt the charms 
Of ſo divine a death, 
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S 3 NO let this feeble body fall, 5 1 | 17 +33 _ 55,8 
4 And let it faint or dice, nnd 
My Foul ſhall quit the mournful vale, 2-410 9 

; And ſoar to worlds on high. ; 6 185 
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85 Shall; join the diſembodied ite: = 2 
And find it's long-ſought reſt, | 
That only bliſs for which it pants 
In the Redeemer's . < —_ 
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3 In Nona of that immortal crown. 
I no the croſs ſuſtain, | 3 
And gladly wander up and: er, e 
And maike at toil and PAR: | 
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> And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 
And take his exile home, 


5 Oh what has Jefus bought for me! 
Before my raviſh'd eyes 
Rivers of if: divine I PAN 
And trees of paradiſe! 


| Fa I ſee a World of ſpirits bricht, 

b Who taſte the pleaſures there! 

They all are rob d in ſpotleſs white, 

Yo And conquering, palms they bear. 

2 Oh PR are all niy ſufferings here, 

If If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd hoſt to appear, 

And N at thy feet. 


I Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Take life or friends away: 
But let me find them all again 
In that eternal 1 


news. | CCCexving. 


oo 3 \Q that rundem above 
8 With joy will T repair, 
Me, in the fleſh, my hope and love, 
My heart and ſoul are there. 


0 4 nere my exalted Saviour ftands, © 
My: merciful Hi gh-prieft, - 
io {And fill extends his wounded hands 
Fro take me. to his breaſt,” | 
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3 What is there here to court my ſtay, 
To hold me back from home, 

While angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come? 


4 For ſhould I ſuddenly remove, 
That hidden life to ſhare; ___ 
I ſhall not loſe my friends above, 
But more enjoy them there. 


5 There we in 0 praiſe ſhall join, 
His boundleſs love proclaim, 
And ſolemnize i in, ſongs divine 
The marriage of the Lamb. 


6 Oh what a bleſſed hope is ours ! 
While here on earth we ſtay, 
Ev'n now we taſte the heavenly powers, 
And antedate that day. | 


7 We feel the reſurrection near, DE 
Our life in Chriſt conceal d. 


And with his glorjous . herd - 
ag veſſels ſhall be why 


UL M N ocexix. . 


All thy mourning da de, PAD . 
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2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


3 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 
Io thy dear Redeemer's breaſt, 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 
To his everlaſting reſt, 


4 For the j joy he ſets before thee, | 
Bear a momentary pain, 
Die, to live the life of glory, 
Suffer, with thy Lord to reign. 


HYMN CCCCXXe.., 


1 , Burial 4 a Chriflian, | 
Y ta THY do we mourn departed friends, 
"F Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 9 & 
WW Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends | 
To call them to his arms. | 


2 Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſtas time can move? _ 

Wy ſhould we wiſh the hours more ſlow 
To Keep us from our love? 


15 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
I heir bodies ta the tomb ?  _- 
. the dear fleſh of Jeſus lay, 

> ng left a (ITO bans . 
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4 The graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, 
And ſoftened every bed ; 
Where ſhould the dying members reit, 
But with their dying head? 


5 Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way: 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 

At the great riſing day, | 


6 To all who his appearing love 
He opens paradiſe; 
And we ſhall join the hoſts above, 
And we ſhall gain the Prize. 


7 Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred riſe ; 
Awake, ye nations, under ground, 
Ye ſaints, aſcend the . 
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Triumph over Death, in hope of the ByfurreFios. 


1 ND muſt this body die? 
This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering 1 in the clay 8 


* Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
*r ill my triumphant ſpirit comes 
1 be it on N 
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3 God, my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the ſkies | 
Looks down, and watches all my duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe, 


4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 
And every ſhape, andevery face 
Be heavenly and divine. 
5 Theſe lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love; 
May we adore thy grace below, 
And ſing thy power above. 


6 Saviour, accept the praife 
Of theſe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues, 


HYMN CCCCXXII, 
The C hriſtian departed, 


1. TIS finiſh'd, 'tis done! the ſpirit is fled! 
The priſoner is gone, the chriſtian is dead 

The chriſtian is living in Jeſus's love, 

And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praiſe are Jeſus's due: 
Supported by grace, he fought his way through; 
Triumphantly glorious, through Jefus's zeal, 
And more than victorious o'er fin, death, and hell. 


3 Then 
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3 Then let us record the conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord with ſhoutings proclaim ; 
Who truſt in his paſſion, and follow our head, 


To certain ſalvation we all ſhall be led. 


4 O Jeſus ! lead on thy militant care, 

And give us the crown of righteouſneſs there : 
Where, dazzled with glory, the ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee in filence of praiſe. 


z Thou, Lord, wilt diſplay thy ſign in the ſky, 
And bear us away to manſions on high ; 
Wilt give us the kingdom, the purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven eternally thine. 
HYMN CCCCxxIII. 
I EJOICE for a 6reher deceas'd, 
| Our loſs is Hs infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 
And freed from his bodily chain; 
With ſongs let us follow is flight, 
And mount with 4:s ſpirit above, 
Eſcap'd to,the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Out-flying the tempeſt and wind, 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, | 
And left his companions behind; 
Still tofs'd on a fea of diſtreſs, ö́ 
Hard tolling to make the bleſt ſhore, 
Where all is aſſurance and ptace, 
And ſorrow and ſin are no more. 


K k z 3 There 
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3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath, 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 

And triumph o'er trouble A death : 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt, 
The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
F or ever and ever ſhall laſt. 


HYMN CCCCXXIV. 


OSANNAH to Jeſus on high! 
Another is enter'd his reſt, 

Another is *ſcap'd to the ſky, 

And lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt. 
The ſoul of our //ter is gone 

To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jeſus's throne, 

And clasp'd in the arms of his love. 


2 How happy 7 angels that fall 

Tranſported at Jeſus's name; 

The ſaints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lamb ! 

No longer impriſon'd in clay, 
Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly, 

Who firſt ſhall be ſummon'd away 
My merciful God—is it 1? 


3 O Jeſus, if this be thy will, | 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart ; , 
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Oh give me a ſignal to know, 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove, 

And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 


HYMN CCCCXXV. 


Ol the priſoner is releas'd, 
Lighten'd of 51s fleſhly load; 

Where the weary are at reſt, 
Fe is gather'd into God 
Lo ! the pain of life is paſt, 
All His warfare now is o'er ; 
Death and hell behind are caſt, 
Grief and ſuffering are no more! 


ey 


2 Yes, the chriſtian's courſe is run, 
Ended is the glorious ſtrife ; 
Fought the fight, the work is done, 
Death is ſwallow'd up of life : 
Borne by angels on their wings, 
Far from earth the ſpirit flies, 
Finds his God, and fits, and ſings, 
Triumphing in paradiſe, | 


3 Join we then with one accord, 
In the new, the joyful ſong ; 
Abſent from our loving Lord 
We ſhall not continue long : 
We ſhall quit the houſe of clay, 
We a better lot ſhall ſhare ;- 
We ſhall fee the realms of day, 
Meet our happy brother there. 
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4 Let the world bewail their dead, 
PFondly of their loſs complain; 
Brother, friend, by Jeſus freed, 
Death to thee, to us, is gain; 
Thou art enter'd into joy: 
Let the unbelievers mourn; 
We in ſongs our lives employ, 
Till we all to God return. 


HYMN CCCCAXXVI, 


Blaſed are the Dead, &c, Rev. xiv. 13. 


1 T FARK! a voice divides the ſky! 
Happy are the faithful dead, 
In the Lord who ſweetly die, 

They from all their toils are freed! 
Them the Spirit hath declar'd 
hleſt, unutterably bleſt ; 

_— [Jeſus is their great reward, 
| Jeſus is their endleſs reſt. 


2 Follow'd by their works they go, 

Where their head had gone before, 

ReconciPd by. grace below, 
Grace had open'd mercy's door : 

Juſtified through faith alone, | 
Here they knew their fins forgiven ; 

Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallow'd, and made fit for heaven. 


3 Born into the world above, 
| Angels now our brother greet, 
Bear him to the throne of love, 
Place im at the Saviour's feet: L 
| :” | Jeſus 
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Jeſus ſmiles and ſays, © Well done! 
Good and faithful ſeryant thou! 
« Enter, and receive thy crown, 
« Reign with me triumphant now.“ 
4 Angels catch the approving found, 
Bow, and bleſs the juſt award ; 
Hail the heir with glory crown'd, 
Now rejoicing with the Lord : 
Fuller joys ordain'd to know, 
Waiting for the general doom, 
When the archangel's trump ſhall blow, 
« Riſe, ye dead, to judgment come.” 


HYMN CCCCXXVIL. 
Behoeld, the Bridegroom cometh, Matt. xxv. 7. 


I EARKEN to the ſolemn voice, 
The awful midnight cry; 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice, rejoice, 

And ſee the bridegroom nigh ? 
Lo! he comes to keep his word, 
Light and joy his looks impart ; 
Go ye forth to meet your Lord, 

And meet him in your heart. 


2 Ye, who faint beneath your load 
Of ſin, your heads lift up; 
See your dear redeeming God, 
He comes, and bids you hope : 
In the midnight of your grief, 
Jeſus doth his mourners cheer ; 
Lo! he brings you ſure relief! 
. > Believe, and feel him here! 
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3 Ye, whoſe lines are girt, ſtand forth! 
Whoſe lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy in your Saviour's worth, 
To walk with Chriſt in light: 
Jeſus bids your hearts be clean, 
Bids you all his promiſe prove 
Jeſus comes to caſt out ſin, 
And perfect you in love. 


4 Wait we all in patient hope, 

Till Chriſt the Judge ſhall come; 

We ſhall ſoon be all caught up 
To meet the general doom ; 

In an hour to us unknown, 

As a thief in deepeſt night, 

Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down 
With all his ſaints 1 in light. 


5 Happy he, whom Chriſt ſhall find 
Watching to ſee him come; 
Him the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home: 
Who can anſwer to his word? | 
Which of you dares meet his day ? 
ce Riſe, and come to judgment,” —Lord, 
We riſe, and come away : 


HYMN CCCCXXVIII., 


APPY who 1n Jeſus live, 

But happier ſtill are they 
Who to God their ſpirits give, 
And *ſcape from earth away : 


| Lord, 
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Lord, thou read'ſt the panting heart, 
Lord, thou hear'ſt the praying ſigh, 
Oh 'tis better to depart, 
"Tis better far to die. 
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2 Vet if ſo thy will ordain | i 
For our companions? good, 1 

Let us in the fleſh remain, . 1:8 
And meekly bear the load. 1148 
When we have our grief fill'd up, if 
When we all our works have done 1 
Late partakers of our hope, 4.0 
And ſharers of thy throne. 1 


3 To thy wiſe and gracious will 
We quietly ſubmit, 
Waiting for redemption ſtill, 
But waiting at thy feet: 
When thou wilt the bleſſing give, 
Call us up thy face to ſee, 
Only let thy ſervants live, 
And let us die to thee. 


HYMN CCCCXXIN, 


Proſpect of Heaven, 


H happy then are we, 
Who build, O Lord, on thee ! 


What can our Wan en ſhock ? 
Though the ſnhatter'd earth remove, 


Stands our city on a rock, 
On a rock of heavenly love. 


2 A houſe 
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2 A houſe we call our own, 
Which cannot be o'erthrown ; 
In the general ruin ſure, | 
Storms and earthquakes it defies : 
Built immoveably ſecure, 
Built eternal in the ſkies. 


3 Highon Immanuel's land, 
We ſee the fabric ſtand, 
From a tottering world remove, 


To our ſtedfaſt manſion there: | 


Our inheritance above 


Cannot paſs from heir to heir, 


Thoſe amaranthine * bowers, 
Dnalienably ours, | 
Bloom our infinite reward; 
Riſe, our permanent abode ; 


From the founded world prepar'd, 
Purchas'd by the blood of God. 


5 Oh! might we quickly find 
The place for us deſign'd ; 
See the long- expected day 
Of our full redemption here 
Let the ſhadows flee away ! 


Let the new-made world appear! 


6 High on thy great white throne, 


O king of ſaints, come down! 
In the new Jeruſalem, 
Now triumphantly deſcend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim 


Joys begun, which ne'er ſhall end, 


* Unfading. 1 Pet. i. 4+ 
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HYMN CCCCXXE. 


Rev. i. 7. 
i NTorxr all the Archangels can tell 1 
The joys of that holieſt place, 0 | 


Where Jeſus is pleas'd to reveal 
The Bent of his heavenly face; 
Where caught in the rapturous flame 
The ſight beatific they prove, 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
And baſk in the beams of his love. 


2 Who then upon earth can conceive, 
The bliſs. that in heaven they ſhare : 
Who then this dark world would not leave, 
And cheerfully die to be there? 
Tis good at thy word to be here, 
*Tis better in thee to be gone, 
And ſee thee-in glory appear, 
And riſe to a ſhare of thy throne, 


3 To mourn for thy coming is ſweet, 
To weep at thy longer delay: 
But thou whom we haſten to meet 
Shalt chaſe all our ſorrows away: 
The tears ſhall be wip'd from our eyes 
When thee we behold in the cloud, 
And-echo the joys of the-ſkies, 
And ſhout to the trumpet of God. 


153 HYMN 


* 


( 400 ) 
HYMN ccc exxxi. 
REY, ki. 10, 11, 22, 23. 


1 WAY with our ſorrow and fear! 
| We ſoon ſhall recover our home; 
The city of faints ſhall appear, 
The day of eternity come : 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, 
'The houſe of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and God. 


2 Our mourning is all at an end, 
When rais'd by the life-giving word, 
We ſee the new city deſcend, 
Adorn'd as a bride for her Lord ; 
The city ſo holy and clean, | 
No ſorrow can breathe in the air; 
No gloom of affliftion or fin, 
No ſhadow of evil is there! 


3 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jeruſalem here, 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 

As cryſtal her buildings are clear; 
Immovably founded in grace, 

She ſtands as ſhe ever hath ſtood, 
And brightly her builder difplays 

And flames with the glory of God. 


4 No need of the ſun in that day, 
Which never is follow'd by night, 
Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 

A pure and a permanent light: 


The 
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The I. 18 their light and their ſum, 
And Io * reflection they ſhine, 
With leſus ineffably one, 
And bright in effulgence divine! 


5 The Sins in his preſence receive 
Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jeſus, in heaven they live, | 
They reign in the ſmile of their Lord: 
The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at jeſus's face; 
And all the enjoyments above 
Conſiſt in the rapturous gaze. 


HYMN CCCCXXXIIL. 
Here we have no continuing City, Heb, xill. 14. 


EAD ER of faithful fouls, and guide 
Of all that travel to the ſky, 
Come, and with us, even us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely: 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While. held in life's uneven way. 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we know is not our place, 
And haſten through the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face: 
Swift to our heavenly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


3 We've no abiding city here, 
But ſeek a city out of ſight, 
Thither our ſteady courſe we ſteer, 
Afpiring to the plains of light ; 
Llz _ Jeruſalem 


1 
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Jeruſalem, the ſaints' abode, 
Whoſe founder is the living God. 


4 Patient the appointed race to run, 


This weary world we caſt behind, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on 

The New jeruſalem to find; 
Our labour this, our only aim, 


Jo find the New jerufalem. 


Through thee, who all our ſins haſt borne, 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, 


With ſongs to Zion we return, 


Contending for our native heaven; 
That palace of our glorious king, 
We find it nearer while we ſing. 


6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 


* 


We urge our way with ſtrength renew'd, 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 

We travel to the mount of God; 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our captain in the ſkies. 


HYMN CCCCXXLII, 
The God of dbrahain. 
HE God of Abraham praiſe, 


Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of Love. 
ſears great I AM! 
earth and heaven confeſt ; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever hleſs'd. 


The 
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The God of Abraham praiſe, 

At whoſe ſupreme command, 
From earth I riſe—and ſeek the joys 

At his right-hand : 

J all on earth forſake, 

It's wiſdom, fame and power ; 
And him my only portion make, 

My ſhield and tower. 


The God of Abraham praiſe, 
Whoſe all- ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my God! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Through Jeſu's blood. 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heaven aſcend : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


HYMN CCCOCCXXXIV. P. 2. 


Tigger nature's ſtrength „ 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command: 
The watery deep I pals, 


With Jefus in my view; 
1 Z And 
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And through the howling wilderneſs, 
My way purſue. 


2 The goodly land J ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſs'd; 
A land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt; | 
There milk and honey flow, 
And wine and oil abound, 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 


3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs ; 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The Prince of peace : 
On Zion's facred height, 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious with his faints in light, 
For ever reigns. 


4 He keeps his own ſecure, 
He guards them by his ſide, 
Arrays in garments white and pure 
His ſpotleſs bride : 
With ſtreams of facred bliſs, 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradiſe, 
He ſtill ſupplies. 


run cee. Pe 3+ 


23 „ EFORE the great Three-One 
They all exulting ſtand ; 
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And tell the wonders he hath done, 
Through all their land: 
The liſt'ning ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 
And ſing, in ſongs which never end, 
'The wonderous name. 


2 The God who reigns on high 
The great Arch-angels ſing, 
And Holy, Holy, Holy, cry, 
Almighty King ! 
Who was, and is, the ſame; 
And evermore ſhall be; 
Jehovah—Father—Great I AM L 
We worſhip 'Thee. 


3 Before the Saviour's face 
The ranſom'd nation's bow, 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace, 
For ever new: | 
He ſhews his prints of love 
They kindle——to a flame ! 
And ſound through all the worlds above, 
The ſlaughter d Lamb. 


4 The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
They ever cry: | 
Fail, Abraham's God—and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays, 
All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe, 


HYMN 
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HYMN. CCCCXXKVLI. 
Defiring to lowe the Lord. 


I Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee? 
Still may I pant and thirſt to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me ! 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell; 
It's riches are unſearchable : 
The firſt-born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain it's depth to ſee ; 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height, 


3 Godonly knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart! 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine ! 
Be mine this better part ! 


4 O that 1 could for ever ſit 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet ! 
Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the bridegroom's voice 


5 O that I could, with favour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 


The 
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The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
From care, and ſin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlaſting reſt ! 


6 Thy only love may I require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nothing in heaven above ! 
Let earth and all it's trifles go, 
Give me, O Lord, thy loye to KOs. 
Give me thy only love. 


HYMN 'CCCCXXXVILL 
Deſiring to join the celeſtial Choir. 


H might I with thy ſaints aſpire, . 
Themeaneſt of that dazzling choir, 
Who chant thy praiſe above; 
Mixt with the bright muſician-band,, 
May I a heavenly harper ſtand, 
And ſing the ſong of love. 


2 What extaſy of bliſs is there, 

While all the angelic concert ſhare 
And drink the floating joys ! 
What more than extaſy, when all, 
Struck to the golden payement, fall 

At Jeſu's glorious voice ! 


2 Jeſus ! the heaven of heavens he is, 
The ſoul of harmony and bliſs ; 
And while on him we gaze, 

And while his glorious voice we hear, 
Our ſpirits are all eve, all ear, 


And ſilence ſ ſpeaks 1 his praiſe, 


4 Oh. 
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4 Oh might I die that awe to prove, 
That proſtrate awe which dares not move 
Before the great 'Three-One ; | 
To ſhout by turns the burſting joy,. 
And all eternity employ 
In fongs around the throne. 


HYMN CCCCXXXVIIL. 
God's Lowe to the World. John iii. 16. 


IN to the Lord a new melodious ſong ; 
Aſſiſt the choir, ye tribes of every tongue: 
Wide as the world his ſovereign mercy reigns ; 
Wide as the world reſound the rapturous ſtrains ; 
Ye angels, join the joyful acclamation, 
And ſing the love, that brings to men ſalvation. 


2 His gracious eye beheld in full ſurvey 
Where Adam's race in helpleſs ruin lay : 
No human aid the danger could avert ; 
No angeTs hand could footh the raging ſmart ; 
In his own breaſt divine compaſſion riſes, 
And the grand ſcheme the court of heaven ſurpriſes. 


3 God's only Son with peerleſs glory bright, 
_ His father's faireſt image and delight, 
- Juſtice and grace the victim have decreed 
To wear our fleſh, and in that fleſh to bleed. 
Proftrate in duſt, ye ſinners, all adore him, _ 
And tremble, while your hearts rejoice before him. 


4 The wonderous work is done; the covenant ſtood, 
And Jeſus expiates human guilt with blood; 
Nail'd to the tree he bows his ſacred head; 
A mangled corpſe he ſojourns with the dead 
EET | Riſing 


1 


Riſing, the goſpel ſends through every nation; 
Sinners believe, and gain complete ſalvation. 


5 Father of grace, accept our humble praiſe ; 
Oh let it run through everlaſting days : 
And thou, bleſt Saviour, ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
Accept the ſouls dear-ranſom'd with thy blood ; 
And to thoſe ſongs form all our feeble voices, 


In which the choir round thy bright throne rejoices, 


HYMN CCCCXXXIX, 
Redeeming Love. 


1 OW begin the heavenly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name ; 
Ye, who Jeſu's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ve, who ſee the Father's grace, 
Beaming in the Saviour's face; 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 

See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Yes alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves of death and ſin ; 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 


Stop—and taſte redeeming love. 


5 Welcome 


of 
A 1 1 . 
1; 
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1 Welcome all by ſin oppreſt, 
Welcome all to Jeſus Chriſt; 
Nothing brought him from aboye, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


+6 He ſubdu'd the infernal powers, 

His tremendous foes and ours, 
From their curſed empire drove, 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


7 Hither then your muſic bring, > 


Strike aloud each joyful ſtring z 
Mortals join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 


HY MN  CCCCXL, 
May to Canaan. 


Ess, my all, to heaven is gone, 
1 He, whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I ſee, and Vilpurſue 
The narrow way, till-him I view. 
2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 
Phe King's highway of holineſs 
I' g, for all his paths are peace. 


3 This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd, becau 

My grief a burden long has been, 
Hhecauſe I could not ceaſe from ſin. 


Abe more I ſtrove againſt it's power, 
I 4hnn'd, and ſtumbled but the more, 


eI found it not, 


vu 
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Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, | 
Come hither, ſoul, I am the way.“ 


5 Lo! glad I come, and thou, bleſt Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am : 
Nothing but ſin I thee can give, 
Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 


6 Then will I tell to ſinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found, 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 


And ſay, © Behold the way to God.” 


HYMN CECCXLI. 


The Lord our Righteouſneſs, Jer. xxiii. 6. 


ESUS, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs 3 
*Midſt flaming worlds, 1n theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 When from the duſt of death riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies ; 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my plea, 
bg Jeſus hath liv'd and died for me.“ 


3 Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully through thee abſoly'd I am 
From fin and fear, from guilt and wens 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 8 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, | 

8 viour of ſinners, thee proclaim; 5 
£ inners, of whom the chief Iams _ 
bY An S467 
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5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years ; 
No age can change it's glorious hue, 
The grace of Chriſt is ever new. 


6 Oh let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ! 
'Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, the Lord our righteouſneſs ! 


| HYMN CCCCXLIL. 
Gov. ' glorified, and Sinners ſaved, 


: TPATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
F How high thy wonders riſe ! 
Known through the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
+ By thouſands through the ſkies. 


2 Thoſe mighty. orbs proclaim thy power; 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill ; 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience ſtill, 


3 Part of thy name divinely ſtands, 
On all thy creatures writ, 

'They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 

Or impreſs of thy feet. | 


4 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To fave rebellious worms; 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 

In their divineſt forms: 1 

. Je 5 Here 
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5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
'The juſtice or the grace. 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuels name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. i 


7 Oh may I bear ſome humble part 

In that immortal ſong ; = 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, . 

And love command my tongue. 0 


HYMN CCCCXLIH-. nh 
Divine Perfections. 


1 Lord Jehovah reigns, | 
His throne is built on high; 


The garments he aſſumes. 
Are light and majeſty ; 
His glories ſhine with beams fo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the ſight. | 


- BE & thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand L124 == 
To guard his holy ly: _ 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, * = 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


3 Through all his mighty works, 
2 wiſdom ſhines; „ 
Mm Confounds = 
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Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark defigns. 
Strong is his arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and ſovereign will. 


And can this ſovereign King 
Of glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ! 
J love his name, I love his word, 
Join all my powers to praiſe the Lord! 


EYMN CCCCXLIV. 
The Offices of CHRIST. 


1 YJoOoINallthe olorious names 
Of wiſdom, love and power, 
1 hat ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 
X00 mean to ſet Thee, Sawzaur, forth. 


* But Oh what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe | 
To teach his heavenly grace! 
My eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love he bears for me. 


3 Array di in mortal fleſh, 
Lo, the Great Angel ſtands p 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands, 
Commiſſion'd 
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Commiſſion'd, from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 


4 Great Prophet of my God, 
My tongue ſhall bleſs thy name, 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 
The joyful news of fins forgiven, 
Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heaven. 


5 Be thou my Counſellor, 
My Pattern and my Guide; 
And through this deſart land 
Still keep me near thy ſide. 
Oh let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove nor ſeek the crooked way, 


HYMN CCCCXLV. | 0 


8 Love my Shepherd's voice, | 10% 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 9 
My wandering ſoul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep. 
' He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


2 Jeſus, my great High Prief, 
Offer'd his blood and died; 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No facrifice beſide, | 
_ His powerful blood did once atone, - 
And now it pleads betore the throne. 


$0 thou almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 
m3 
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Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
© Thy reigning grace I ſing : 
Thine is the power, behold I fit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 


4. Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down, 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown: 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtru& the way. 


5 Should all the hoſts of death, 
| And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; 
I ſhall be fate, for Chriſt diſplays 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 


HYMN _ CCCCNXLVI. 
The Chriſtian's Character. 


1 HO is as the chriſtian great, 
| \ Bought, and waſh'd with ſacred blood, 
Crowns he ſees beneath his feet, 
Soars aloft, and walks with God. 


2 Who is as the chriſtian wiſe ! 

He his nought for all hath given, 

Bought the pearl of greateſt price, 
Nobly barter'd earth and heaven. 


; Who is as the chriſtian bleſt, 
He hath found the long- ſought Stone, 5 


(409-7 


He is join'd to Chriſt his reſt, 
He and happineſs are one. 


4 Earth and heaven together meet, 
Gifts in him and graces join, 
Make the character complete, 
All immortal, all divine. 


5 Lo! his cloathing is the ſun, 
The bright ſun of righteouſneſs: 
He hath put ſalvation on, 
Jeſus is his beauteous dreſs. 


6 Lo! he feeds on living bread, 
Drinks the fountain from above, 
Leans on jeſu's breaſt his head; 
Feaſts for ever on his love. 


7 Angels here his ſervants are, 
Spread for him their golden wings, 
To his throne of glory bear, | 
Seat him by the King of kings. 


HYMN CCCCXLVIt. 
J am not aſhamed of the Goſpel, Rom. i. 16. 


HALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
The Spirit's courſe in me reſtrain ? 
Or, undiſmay d in deed and word 
Be a true witneſs of my Lord ? 


2 Aw' d by a mortal's frown, hall T +840 
Conceal the word of God moſt high ?. 17 
How then before thee ſhall I dare 
To ſtand, or how thy anger bear ? 


3 Shall { 
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3 Shall I, to ſooth the unholy throng, 
Soften thy truths, and ſmooth my tongue ? 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The croſs, endur'd, my God, by thee ? 


4 What then is he, whoſe ſcorn I dread ? 
Whoſe wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A man! an heir of death! a ſlave 
To ſin ! a bubble on the wave! 


5 Yea, let man rage ; ſince thou wilt ſpread 
Thy ſhadowing wings around my head: 
Since 1n all pain, thy tender love, 

Will ſtill my ſure refreſhment prove. 


6 Saviour of men, thy ſearching eye 
Doth all my inmoſt ſoul defery : 
Doth ought on earth my wiſhes raiſe ? 
Or the world's pleaſure, or it's praiſe ? 


7 The love of Chriſt doth me conftrain, * 
To ſeek. the wandering ſouls of men: 
With cries, entreaties, tears to ſave, 

To ſnatch them from the gaping grave. 


8 For this let men revile my name, 
No croſs I ſhun, I fear no ſhame : 
All hail, reproach, and welcome pain ! 
Only thy terrors, Lord, reſtrain. 


9 My life, my blood, I here preſent | 
If forthy truth they may be ſpent, 
Fulfil thy ſovereign counſel, Lord, 
Thy will be done, thy name ador'd ! 

| 10 Give 
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10 Give me thy ſtrength, O God of power; 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar; 


Thy faithful witneſs will I be: 
*Tis fixt : I can do all through thee ! 


HYMN CCCCXLVIIL. 


Cod exalted above above all Praiſe, 


= TERNAL power, whoſe high abode 
| E Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. 


2 Thee while the firſt archangel ſings, 
He hides his face behind his wings; 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around, 
Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the ground. 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too! 
From fin and duſt to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High! 


4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
But Oh! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 


5 God is in heaven, and men below: 
Be ſhort our tunes; our words be few ! 
A ſolemn reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits ſilent on our tongues. ” 
3 | Hr v hl 
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A YM N CCC CXLIX. 
Come, Lord Teſus. Rev. xxii. 21. 


HEN ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen ? 
When ſhall our eyes behold our God? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between? 
And hills of n ? a heavy load! bs, 


2 Ye heavenly gates, looſe all your chains, 
Let the eternal pillars bow, 

Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains, 
And make the cryſtal mountains flow. 


3 Hark |! ! bow thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray and wait the general doom? 
Come, Thou! the ſoul of all our joys, | 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come! 


4 Our heart- ſtrings groan with deep ceitivlatit, 
Our fleſh lies panting, Lord, for thee ; 
And every limb and every joint 
Srtretches for immortality. 


5. Soon ſhall our cheerful eyes ſurvey 

Ihe blazing earth and melting hills; 
And ſmile to ſee the lightning play, 
And flaſh along before thy wheels. 


6 Hark ! what a ſhout of violent joys 
75 Joins with the mighty trumpet's s ſound! 
The angel herald ſhakes the ſkies, 
AWARE the graves, and tears the ground. 
7 Ye 
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5 Ye flumbering ſaints, a heavenly hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs ; 
Let every ſacred, ſleeping duſt 
Leap into life; for Jeſus comes. 


3 Jeſus, the God of might and love, | | 
New-moulds our limbs of cumberous clays 
Quick as ſeraphic flames we move, 
To reign with him in endleſs day. 


HYMN _CCCCL., 
How dreadful is this place. Gen. xxviii. 16, 17. 


I O! God is here, let us adore, 
L And own, how dreadful is this place! 
Let all within us feel his power, 
And ſilent bow before his face! 3 
Who know, his power, his grace who prove, lit 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. | 


2 Lo, God is here! him day and night 
United choirs of angels ſing : 
: To him enthron'd above all height, 
Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring : 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtammering tongue, 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, | 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone: 
To thee our will, ſoul, fleſh we give; _ 
Oh! take, Oh! ſeal them for thy own: 
Thou art the God: thou art the Lord: 
Be thou by all thy works ador'd! 


( 422 } 
4 Being of beings, may our praiſe | 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we ſtand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy ſovereign will; 
To thee may all our thoughts ariſe, 
Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice ! 


HYMN CCCCLI. 
The Houſe of Cod. Gen. xxviii. 17. 


I TN heavenly majeſty and grace, | 
When God doth to his church appear, 
We cry, how dreadful is this place ! 
With holy joy, and humble fear 
That dares not in his preſence move, 
Our ſouls adore his glorious love. 


2 Our hearts o'erflow with praiſe and prayer 
_ Whene'er he doth his Son reveal, 
His preſence makes a Bethel here, 
His glory doth the temple fill, 
We find in Chriſt to ſinners given, 
The houſe of God, the gate of heaven! 


HYMN CCCCLI11, 
My Son give me thy Heart. Prov. xxiii. 26, 


1 TESUS, thou doſt not ſue in vain, 
Or aſk what I can never give: 
Thyſelf haſt plac'd the power in man 
His'proffer'd Saviour to receive; 
While knocking at the door, Thou art, 
And ſayeſt, . My Son give me thy heart! 
; 2 Come 
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2 Come in, thou ſupplicant divine, 
I hear thy voice, and open now : 
Take my poor heart, no longer mine, 
Enter with all thy fulneſs, thou; 
Take my poor heart, ('tis all thy own) 
And never leave thy humble throne. 


HYMN ccccr 111. i 


* — ——— 


Behold, the Bridegroom cometh, Matt, xxv. 6. 


I E comes! the heavenly bridegroom comes, 
Prececbuby the midnight cry! i 
Sinners and Taints forſake their tombs, 
Go forth, and meet him in the ſky. 


2 How dreadful is the ſinner's fate, 
Who wakes at laſt to ſleep no more, 
Who.knocks and calls, alas ! too late, 
When death for ever ſhuts the door. 


3 To ſeal the univerſal doom | 
The Son of man ſhall bow the ſky, 
With all his holy angels come, 
With all his Father's majeſty ! 


4 All nations in that day ſhall meet, 
Arraign'd at his tremendous. bar, 
Behold him on his glorious feat ; 
And, O my ſoul, ſhall I be there! 


5 Moſt gracious, moſt tremendous Lord, 
The ſentence which proceeds from thee, 
For puniſhment, as for reward, | 
Muſt ſtand through all eternity. 1 
# N n 6 Ah!. 
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6 Ah! give me now thy voice to hear, 


Which calls in mercy fo divine, 


That, when thou doſt as judge appear, 
7s mn may*ſt 2 0 me for thine. 


3 


” YMN cecci LV. 


As the Shadow of a great Rock. Iſaiah xxxii. 2. 


„ rock, project thy ſhade, 


Extend to me thy friendly aid, 
While at thy foot, a links ffs 
Weary, and I ſpent, and dying lie... 


2 Covered b thee, my ſoul would reſt 


With pardon and falvation bleſt, 
Till through thy riven ſide 1 riſe, 
And meet my Saviour in the ſkies, 


3 That hidin -place I fond to find, 
That ſacred covert from the wind; 
Thou man of grief, thou God of love, 
Recelve and keep my ſoul above. - 


4 Conceal me from the furious blaſt 
Till all the ſtorms of life are paſt, 
Or let the lateſt tempeſt come, 
1 e me to my en home. 


HT MN ce cebv. 


1 E SUS, guard 55 gathered ſheep 
J Who thy voice begin to know; 


; Day 


/ 


on 
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Day and night in ſafety keep, 
Help us after them to go : 

Eyeing them with fix'd re 
By thy word and Spirit le 

Walk we in the works prepar'd, 
Cloſe in all thy Wette tread. 


egard, 


2 In thy pilgrimage with men, 

(Objects of thy conſtant care) 

Thou didſt all their grief ſuſtain, 
Labouring, watching unto prayer : 

Thou whole nights in prayer didſt ſpend, 
On the mount for us — hee 

Prompt the helpleſs to defend, 
Prevalent with man and God... 


3 By no private wants compell'd, 
Only love inſpir'd thy breaſt, - 
Love thy ſteady hands u 
Love inforc'd the kin 

And ſhall we refuſe to join, 
We who all the good receive, 
Reap the fruit of toil divine, 
By the prayer of Jeſus live ? 


requeſt : 


Jeſus, hear our earneſt cry, 
Execute thy love's deſign ; 
Bring thy great ſalvation nigh, 
Claim a ranſom'd world for thine : 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood, 
(Blood that ſpeaks our fins e 
Let it bring us near to God. 
Let it pray us up to heaven 


Nn 2 
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HYMN —CCCCLVt. 
John 1. 12. 


HEE, Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
My God, my Saviour, I embrace, 
To all thy creatures given, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and King receive, 
And in thy only name believe, 
For pardon, grace and heaven. 


Sole ſelf-exiſting God, I own 
'The merit of thy death alone 
Hath ranſom'd all mankind, 
And every dying ſlave in thee, 
With peace and perfect un 
May life eternal find. | 


Light of my ſoul, I follow thee, 
In humble faith on-earth to ſee 
Thy perfect day of love, 
And then, with all thy ſaints in light, 
'l o gain the beatific ſight 
Which makes their heaven above. 


HYMN. CCCCLVLE. 
The Lord's Day. 


HE Lord is riſen indeed, 
And bids his mernbers riſe ! 
Ye ſaints, by Jeſus freed, 


Purſue him to the ies ; | 
This 
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This is the day the Lord hath made; 
Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 


2 On this triumphant day 
Peculiarly his own, 
He calls his church to pray, 
And ſing around his throne ;; 
To vie with the redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in his pardoning love. 


3 Jeſus, to us impart | 
Thy reſurrection's power, 
And teach our quicken'd. heart 
It's living Lord -to adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above,, 
Rejoicing in thy pardoning love. 


4 Us by thy peace aſſure 1 
Thou doſt our ſins forgive, 3 
And then our ſpirits pure 
Unto thyſelf receive, 
To keep the day of reſt above, 
Rejoicing in thy heavenly love. 


Dye Neſurrection. 


1 AlL, the h 


Come, ye 


f 


Setter uit. 


py morn ſo glorious ! 
ints, your grief give 0'er; 


Sing how Jeſus roſe victorious, 


p © v 
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By his own almighty power : 
Hallelujah OOF 
To the en Son of God. 


2 Tell us, ſeraphs, ye that wonder'd, 
When ye ſaw the Lord ariſe; _ 
When ye ſaw him aſcend onder, - 
What' were then your heavenly Joys ? 
It was glory, 
To the conquering King of kings. 


3 Countleſs bands of angels glorious, 
Cloath'd in Vu ethereal blue; 
Straight the ſound of Chriſt victorious 
From their ſilver trumpets flew ; 
Chriſt triumphant | 
Riſes conqueror o'er the tomb. 


4 See. ye ſinners, ſee the Saviour, 
Who was crowned with the thorns? 
Glorious majeſty and power, 
Now his ſacred head adorns: 
Hallelujah, 
That — head no more ſhall bleed. 


| 5 Is that he who died on Calvery, 
TIhat was pierced with the ſpear ? 
Clad with countleſs ſuns of glory, 
See he riſes through. the air: 
, Hallelyyah, 
Zion's mourners now rejoice. 


6 Was the perfon then is ſacred, | 
Which the Jens £ thus marr'd and Pore? 
1 es, 
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Yes, ye ſaints, we own his Godhead ; 
Though by ſome he's ſtill revil'd : 
All creation 

Soon ſhall own him Lord of all. 


7 Tremble ye, who him ted. 
Lo, he breaks through yonder cloud! 
Riſe, ye ſaints, and ſnout triumphant, 
Victory through J eſu's blood. 
Hark! the trumpet 
Sounds the reſurrection- morn. 


UYMN CCCCLIX, 
The Lord's Day. _- | | of | 


J Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays 

Employ an endleſs reſt. 


2 Thus, Lord, while x we Hater thee; 
We bleſt and pious grow; _ 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter feene 

Of glory was diſplay d, Þ 11 

By God, the eternal Word, than when 10 
This univerſe was made. | , 


4 He riſes, who mankind bas bought 
With grief and pain extreme : _ 
*T'was great to ſpeak the world from nought, 
'T'was n to redeem. 
HYMN 
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HYMN. CCCCL%;. 


T, be Reſurrection. 


"HE ſun of righteouſneſs appears 
To ſet in blood no more | 


Ade ore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Your riſing ſun adore. 


2 The ſaints, when he reſign'd his breath- 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; 
He breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe! 


3 Alone the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine- preſs trod; 


He died and ſuffer'd as a am: 
He riſes as a God! © 


4. In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal} 
. Forbid an early riſe | 
To him who breaks the gates of hell,, 
And opens r F 


HYMN GCCCCLXI.. 
4 Prayer for F TTY | 
"ATHER, I ſtretch my hands to thee;, 
No other-help I know : 


if thou withdraw thyſelf from me! 
Ah! whither ſhall I go ! 8 


2 What did thy only Son line: 
3 I drew my breath! | 


What 


o 
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What pain, what labour to fecure 
My ſoul from endleſs death, 


3 0 Jeſus, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy power; 
Now my poor ſoul thou wouldf retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour. | 


1 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes ; | 
Oh let me now receive that gift: 
My ſoul without it dies. 


5 Surely thou canſt not let me die 


Oh ſpeak, and I ſhall live! 
And er I will unwearied lie 
- Till thou. thy Spirit give. 


6 The worſt of ſinners would rejoice, _ . 
Could they but ſee thy face; | 
Oh let me hear thy uickening voice, 
And taſte thy 6-4 oning grace.. 


HUYMN CCCCLXIL. 


On the C rucifixion, 


I Fg whence theſe dire portents around, 
| That earth and heaven amaze ? 


Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 


Why hides the fun his rays ? 


2 See, ſtreaming from the accurſed tree, Th 


His all-atoning blood ! 
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Is this the infinite ! 'tis he, 
My Saviour, and my God t 


3 For me theſe pangs his ſoul aſſall, 
For me the death is borne: 
My fin gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn. 


4 Let ſin no more my ſoul enflave ! 
Break, Lord, the tyrants chain; 
Oh ſave me whom thou cam'ſt to > fave, Py 
Nor bleed nor die in vain ! 


HYMN CCCCLXIIN. 
Chrift, my Redeemer. 


RT thou not, Lord, already mine! E 
Anſwer if mine thou art! 
Whiſper within, thou love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


2 Oh tell me now my peace is made, 
And bid the ſinner live: 


The debt's diſcharg'd, the ba 's paid, 
My Father will forgive. 


3 Behold, for me the victim bleeds, 
His wounds are open'd wide; | 
For me the blood of ſprinkling 815 
And ſpeaks me juſtified. 


4 Oh eould I loſe myſelf in thee ! 
Thy depth of mercy proves. 


| Thou 
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Thou vaſt unfathomable ſea 
Of unexhauſted love ! 7 


4. My humbled ſou!, when thou art near, 
duſt and aſhes lies ! | 
How ſhall a ſinful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes? 


6 I loath myſelf when God I ſee, 48 
And into nothing fall : 
Content, if thou exalted be, 
And Chriſt be all in all. 


AYMN CCCCLXIV, 


The . Atonement. vl 


ORD, take my heart, and let it be 
| For ever clos'd to all but thee ! 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


2 How bleſt are they who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide! 
Wholife and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! | 


3 What are our works but ſin and death, 
Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe ! 
Thou giv'ſt the power thy grace to move, 
Oh wonderous grace! Oh boundleſs love! 


4 How can.it be, thou heavenly King, 


That thou ſnouldſt us to glory bring ? = 
Make 
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Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne ? 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown? 


5 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o' erflow, 
Our words are loſt: nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide 

„ My Lord, my love is crucified,”? 


HYMN CCCCLXY., 
Ho! every one that thirfleth, &c. Iſaiah Iv. 1. 


I O: every one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
("Vis God invites the fallen race) 
Mercy. and free ſalvation buy, 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel grace. 


2 Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call, 
Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 


3 See from the rock a fountain riſe! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls : 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ve labouring, burthen'd, ſin- ſick ſouls. 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give: 
Leave all you have, and are, behind: 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


is 5 In ſearch of empty joys below, 
_, , Ye toil with unavailing {trite : 


Whither 


( 485 ) 


Whither, ah! whither would you go ? 
I have the words of endleſs life. 


6 I bid you all my goodneſs prove, 

My promiſes for all are free 
Come, taſte the manna of my love, 
And let your ſoul delight in me. 


HYMN CCCCLXVE. 
Hope for Mercy. 


I Jeſus, of thee J enquire, 
O If ſtill thou art able to ſave? 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 

And ranſom my ſoul from the grave? 
The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 

And ſhew me the life-giving blood : 
And pardon a ſinner once more; 

And bring me again unto God. 


2 O Jeſus, in pity draw near! 5 
Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul ! 
To comfort a mourner appears 
To make a poor Lazarus whole 
The balm of thy mercy apply : _ 
(Thou ſeeſt the fore anguiſh I feel) 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die ! 
Oh fave, or I ſink into hell! 


3 I ſink, if thou longer delay 
Thy pardoning mercy to ſhow : 
Come quickly, and kindly diſplay 
T)he power of thy paſſion below! 
By all thou haſt done for my ſake, 
One drop of thy mw I unplore ! 
0 ; 


(7436 * 


Now now let it touch me, and make 
The ſinner a ſinner no more! 


HY MN cceelxviI. 
Fear of offending. 


I 8 OD of all grace and majeſty, 
J Supremely great and good, 


If I have mercy found with thee, 
Through the atoning blood ; 

The guard of all thy mercies e 
And to my pardon join | 

A fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve 
The gracious Spirit divine. 


2 Rather, I would in darkneſs mourn 
The abſence of thy peace, 
Than e'er by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonneſs: 
Rather 1 would in painful awe, 
Beneath thy anger move, 
Than fin againſt the goſpel law 
Of liberty and love. | 


3 But Oh! thou wouldſt not have me live 
In bondage, grief, or pain ; 
Thou doſt not take delight to grieve 
The helpleſs ſons of men : 
'Thy will is my ſalvation, Lord ; 
And let it now take place, 
And let me tremble at the word 
Of reconciling Trace,” - ©" 
| 3 Still 
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+ $till may I walk as in thy faglt, 

My ſtrict obſerver ſee; ig 

And thou, by reverent love, unite 
My childlike heart to thee. | 

Still let me, 'till my days are paſt, 
At Jeſu's feet abide ; 

So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, - 
And ſeat me-by his fide. 1 1M 
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Wreſiling Jacob. 


1 OME, O thou traveller unknown, 
(* Whom ſtill I hold but cannot ſee ; 
My company before 1s gone, 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to ſtay, 
And wreſtle 'till the break of day. 


2 1 need not tell thee who I am, 
Muy miſery or fin declare; 
Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my name; 
Look on thy hands, and read it there ? 
But who, I aſk thee, who art thou : 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 


3 Tis love ! ?tis love! thou diedſt for me.! 
I hear thy whiſper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the ſhadows flee, 
Pure, univerſal love thou art : 
To me, to all, thy bowels move, 
Thy nature, and thy name is love. Rath 
Ooz 414 My 
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4 My prayer hath power with God; the grace 
- Unſpeakable I now receive; Fl 


Through faith I ſee thee face to face; 


I ſee thee face to face and live 
In vain I have not wept and ftrove ; 
Thy nature, and thy name is love. 


5 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus, the feeble finner's friend ; 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But ftay, and love me to the end : 
Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature, and thy name is love. 


6 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new unutterable name ? 
Tell me, I ſtill befeech thee, tell ; - 
To know it now reſolv'd 1 am: 
Wreſtling, I will net let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


Hr MuM CCCCLXIX.. 
United to the Charch. 


1 TESUS, to thee our hearts we lift: 
May all our hearts with love o'erflow, 
With thanks for thy continued gift, 
That ſtill thy precious name we know; 
Retain our ſenſe of ſin forgiven, 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 


A What mighty troubles haſt thou ſhown | 
Thy feeble, tempted followers here ? 2 
| e 
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We have through fire and water gone: 
> Butſaw thee on the floods appear; 
But felt thee preſent in the flame, = 
And ſhoutedour Deliverer's name. 7 


3 When ſtronger ſouls their faith forſook, 
And lulFd in worldly, helliſh peace, 
| Leap'd deſperate from their guardian rock; 
And headlong plung'd in fin's abyſs : 
Thy ſtrength was in our weakneſs ſhown,. 
And ſtill it guards and keeps thy own. 


4 All are not loſt, nor wandered back: - 
All have not left thy church and thee :. 
There are who ſuffer for thy ſake, 
Enjoy thy. glorious infamy; 
Eſteem the ſcandal of the croſs, 
And only ſeek divine applauſe.. 


5 Thou who haſt kept us to this hour, 
Oh ! keep us faithful to the end: 
When rob'd with majeſty and power, 
Our Jefus ſhall from heaven deſcend,. 
His friends and confeflors to own;.. 
And feat us on a glorious throne. 


H. VN ceccixx. 
« Truft in God. | 
1. NTOWI have found the ground wherein, 
Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 
The wounds of Jeſus for my ſin 


Before the world's foundation lain : 
9 Whoſe 
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Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away. 


2 Father, thy everlaſting grace 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far : 
Thy heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs ; 
Thy arms of love ſtill open are, 
| Returning ſinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taſte and live! 


3 O love, thou bottomleſs abyſs! _ 
My fins are ſwallowed up in thee 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, 
Nor ſpot of guilt remains on me, 
While Jeſu's blood, through earth and ſkies, 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries. 


4 With faith I plunge me in this ſea, 

lere is my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 
Hither, when hell aſſails, I-flee, 

I look into my Savioux's breaſt : 
Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear; 
Mercy is all that's written here. 


Though waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 
Though ſtrength and health, and friends 
and oo 
Though joys be withered all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 


% 6 Fixt on this ground will I remain, * 
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This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, 

Though earth's foundations melt away; 

Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


hens 


HYMN CCCCLAXI. 


- Divine Love. 


1 IESVUsS, thy boundleſs love to me 
] No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
Oh knit my thankful heart to thee, | 
And reign without a rival there! 
Thine, wholly thine, alone I am: 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame! 


2 Oh grant that nothing-in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone! 
Oh may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 
My joy, my treaſure, and my crown! 
Strange flames far from my heart remove: 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray? 
All pain before thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing beams ariſe: 
O jſeſus, nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire or ſeek but thee. 


4 Unwearied may 1 this purſue; | 
Dauntleſs to the high-prize aſpire : 
Hourly within my ſoul renew 


This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And 
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And day and night be all my care- 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 


Hr MN Cecet zit. 
Divine Love. 


; 4 Saviour, thou thy love to me, 
In ſhame, in want, in pain, haſt ſhow'd ; 
For me on the accurſed tree | 
Thou pouredſt forth thy guiltleſs lood : 
Thy wounds upon my heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the loy'd ſtamp efface. 


2 More hard than marble is my heart, 

And foul with fins of deepeſt ſtain ; 

But thou the mighty Saviour art ; 48 
Nor flow'd thy cleanſing blood in vain: 
Ah ſoften, melt this rock, and may 

T hy blood waſh all theſe Rains away! 


3 Oh! that J as a little hit 
May follow thee, and never reſt 
Till ſweetly thou haſt breath'd 6d mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt ! 
Nor may we ever parted be, 
Till I become one ſpirit with thee. 


4 Still let thy love point out my way: 
Howwond'rous things thy love hath n 

Still lead me, leſt J go aſtray; _ 

Direct my word, inſpire my thought: 
And ſhould 1 fall, ſoon may I hear 

, Thy voice, and know. that love is near. 


5 In 
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4 - In fuffering be thy love my peace; 
In weakneſs be thy love my power; 
And when the ſtorms. of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſus, in that important hour, | 
In death as life, be thou my guide, 
And fave me, who, for me haſt died. 


KYMN CCCCLXXILL. 
Divine Love. 


1 hidden love of God, whoſe height, 

Whoſe depth unfathom'd, no man knows; 

I ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
I only ſigh for thy repoſe : 

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

At "reſt till it finds reſt 1 in thee. 


2 Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would: but though my will 
Seem fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove ;. 
Yet hinderances ſtrew all the way; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


$3 "Ts mercy all, that thou haft brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in thee ! 
Yet while I ſeek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandering ſoul ſhall ſee : 
Oh! when ſhall all my wanderings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend ? 
4 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, | 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare Fes | 
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Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone 
The Lord of every motion there! 

Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 

When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


HYMN cecelxxiv. 
Diine Lowe. 


1 ! Hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſt in me, may live! 4 
; My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive : 
In all things nothing may J ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, but thee. 


2 O Love, thy ſovereign: aid impart; 5 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care! 
Chaſe this ſelf. will through all my heart, 
Through all it's latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that J 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father, cry. 


3 Ah no! ne'erwill I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am! 
Thrice happy he who views with ſcorn 
Earth's toys, for thee his conſtant flame ! 
Oh! help that I may never move, 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy love. 


4 Each moment draw from earth away, 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and fay, 
1 am thy love, thy God, oy” 11 4 
9. 
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'To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


HYMN eee. 
Divine Lowe. 


I HOU hidden ſource of calm repoſe, 
Thou all-ſufficient love divine; 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure J am, if thou art mine: 
And lo! from ſin, and grief, and ſhame, 
I hide me, Jeſus, in thy name. 


2 Thy mighty name ſalvation is, | 
And keeps my happy ſoul above; 
Comfort it brings, and power and peace, 
And joy, and everlaſting love : 
To me, with my dear name, are given 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


3 Jeſus, my all in all thou art, 
My reſt in toil, my eaſe in pain; 
The medicine of my broken heart, 
In war my peace, in loſs my gain; 
My ſmile beneath the tyrant's frown, 
In ſhame my glory and my crown. 


4 In want my plentiful ſupply; 
In weakneſs my almighty power: 
In bonds my perfect liberty, 745 
My light in ſatan's darkeſt hour; 
In grief my joy unſpeakable, | 
My life in death, my heaven in hell. 
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RT MN CCCCLAXVI. 


HEE will I love, my 1 e my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ! 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte deſire. 


2 Ah! why did I fo late thee know, 
Thee lovelier than the ſons of men? 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go 

To thee, the-only eaſe in pain ? 
Aſham?'d I ſigh, and inly mourn, 

That I ſo late to thee did turn. 


3 In darkneſs willingly I ſtray d; 

I ſought thee, yet from thee I rov'd:; 

Far wide my wandering thoughts were ſpread, 
Thy creatures more than thee I lov'd ; 

And now if more at length I ſee, 

Ts through thy licht, and comes woes thee, 


4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, | 

That thy bright beams on me have ſind! 
I thank this, who haſt overthrown 

My foes, and heal'd my wounded mind; 
I thank thee, whoſe enlivening voice 

Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


45 Upold me in the doubtful race,” 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray-: | 
. Strengthen 
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Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy way : 


My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heavenly light. 


6 Give to my eyes refreſhing tears, 
Give to my heart chaſte hallowed fires, 
Give to my ſoul, with filial fears, 
The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires z 
That all my powers with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory — unite. 


7 Thee will I love, So Joy, my crown, | 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God, 
Thee will I love beneath thy frown, | 
Or ſmile, thy ſceptre, or thy rod; 
What though my fleſh and. heart decay ? 
Thee ſhall I Love. in endleſs day! 
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i TY God I am * 4 gi 5 a comfort e a 
What a bleſſin g to know that my Joly! is 
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In the heavenly Lamb thrice happy I am, ; 
And my heart doth rejoice at the ſound of his name. 
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2 True pleaſures abound in the rapturbus ſound : 
And whoever hath found it, -hath paradiſe found. 
My eſus to know, and feel his blood flow, 

Is lite ie eren tis heaven below! 3 
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3 Yet onward I haſte to the heavenly feaſt : 
That, that is the fulneſs; but this is the taſte. 
And this I ſhall prove, till with joy I remove, 


To the heaven of heavens in Jeſus's love. 


HYMN CCCCLXXVIII. 
Praiſe, 


3 A LL thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to 
meet: | 


| His love we proclaim, his praiſes repeat: 


We own him our Jeſus, continually near, 
To pardon, and bleſs us, and perfect us here. 


2 In him we have peace „in him we have power, 
Prefery*d by his grace throughout the glad hour: 
In every temptation, he keeps us to prove 


| 4 His utmoſt ſalvation, his fulneſs of love. 


3 When we would have ſpurn*d his mercy and grace, 
To Egypt return'd, and fled from his face, 
He hinder'd our flying (his goodneſs to ſnow) 
And ſtopt us, by crying, Will ye alſo go? 


4 Oh! what ſhall I do my Saviour to love? 
Jo make us anew, come, Lord, from above! 
The fruit of thy paſſion, thy holineſs give! 


| 3 Give us the ſalvation of all that believe. 


5 Come, Jeſus, and looſe the ſtammerer's tongue, 
And teach even us the ſpiritual ſong : | 
Let us without ceaſing give thanks for thy grace, 
Aud glory, and bleſſing, and honour, and praiſe. 
AER; F 6 Pronounce 
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6 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free: f 
Ah, haſt thou not, Lord, a bleſſing for me? 


The peace thou haſt given, this moment impart, 
And open thy heaven of love, in my heart! 


HYMN CCCCLXXIX. 
Praiſe. 


I Y Father, my God, I long for thy love, 
Oh! ſhed it abroad, ſend Chriſt from above; 
My heart ever fainting, he only can cheer ; 7 
And all things are wanting till Jeſus is here. 


2 Oh! when ſhallmy tongue be fill'd with thy praiſe, 
While all the day long, I publiſh thy grace; 
Thy honour and glory to ſinners forth ſhew, 


Till finners adore thee, and own thou art true. 


3 Thy ſtrength and thy power I now can proclaim, | 
Preſerv'd every hour through Jeiu3's name; 4 
For thou art ſtill by me, and holdeſt my hand, 

No ill can come nigh me, by faith while I ſtand. i 


4 Thou holdeſt my ſoul in ſpiritual life, 
My foes doſt control, and quiet their ftrife ; 


Thou ruteſt my paſſion, my pride, and ſelf- will 4 | 
Jo ſee thy ſalvation thou bidſt me—ſtand ſtill !- 


5 I ſtand and admire thy out- ſtretched arm, 
I walk through the fire, and ſuffer no harm 

_ Afaulted by evil, I ſeorn to ſubmit, : 
The world and the devil fall under my feet. 
| TP *1 
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6 I praiſe thee, O Lord, I trample on fin, 

For with me art thou, and ſhalt be within; 
While ſtronger and ſtronger in Jeſus his power, 
I go on to conquer, till fin is no more. 


HYMN CCCCLAXX. 
Thankſeiving. 


1 H what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe, 
() So faithful and true, fo plenteous in grace! 
So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


2 How happy the man, whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking of Jeſus's grace, 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy name, 
They ſhall as their right thy righteouſneſs claim; 
_ Thy righteouſneſs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 
blood, ; 

Bold ſhall they appear in the preſence of God. 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory and power; 
And 1 alfo truſt to ſee the glad hour, 
My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, that lifts up my head, 


5 For Jeſus my Lord is now my defence 
I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thence; 
Since I have found favour, he all things will do, 
My King and my Saviour ſhall make me 9 
1 | Es, 


T, 


1 Heavenly King, look down from above, | 
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6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall ſee the bliſs of thy own, 
Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made known 

For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe. 


HYMN CCCCLXXXI. 


| General Thankſziving. 


Aſſiſt us to ſing thy mercy and love: 
So ſweetly o'erflowing, ſo plenteous the ſtore, 
Thou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name, 
Our buſineſs and ſtrife is thee to proclaim ; - 
Accept our thanſgiving for creating grace; | 
The living, the living ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


3 Our Father and Lord, almighty art thou : 
Prejerv'd by thy word, we, worſhip thee now, 
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy! | 
Our tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ, } 
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4 But oh! above all, thy kindneſs we praiſe, 
From ſin and from thrall which ſaves the loſt race: 
Thy Son thou hait given, a world to redeem, | 

And bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him. 


5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With angels above we lift up our voice; 
Thy love each believer ſhall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, when time is no more. 4 
P p 3 HT MN 
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HYMN CECOCLEXXITES 
Veni Creator. 


Cees Spirit, by whots aid 


The world's foundations firſt were laid, 


Come, viſit every waiting mind, 

Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; 
From fin and ſorrow ſet us free, 

And make thy temples worthy thee. 


O ſource of uncreated heat, 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inſpire; * 
Come, and thy ſacred unction bring 
To ſanctify us while we ſing. 


Oreite all new, our wills control ; 

Subdue the rebel in our ſoul ; 

Chaſe from our minds the infernat foe, 
And peace the fruit of faith beſtow ; 

And left again we go aſtray, 

Protect and guide us in thy Waxy. 


4 Immortal honours, endleſs fame 
Attend the almighty Father's name : 
Ihe Saviour, Son be glorified, 

Who for loſt man's redemption died, 
And equal adoration be, 


Eternal Comforter, to thee! 


— 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCCCLXXXIIT. 


| Deſcent of the Spirit. 


I EJOICE, rejoice, ye fallen race, 
The day of pentecoſt is come! 
Expect the ſure deſcending grace, 
Open your hearts to make him room. 
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2 Our Jeſus is gone up on high, 
For us the bleſſing to receive; j 

It now comes ſtreaming from the ſky, 
The Spirit comes, and ſinners live. 
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3 Aſſembled here, with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promis'd grace, 
The purchaſe of our dying Lord; 
Come! Holy Ghoſt, and fill this place. 
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4 Behold, to thee our ſouls aſpire, 
And long the bleſt deſcent to feel; ; 
Kindle in each thy living fire, 
And ſtamp on every heart thy ſeal. 


5 Wiſdom and ſtrength to thee belong, 


Swieetly within our boſoms move. 
Now let us ſpeak with other tongue 
The new ſtrange language of thy love. 
HYMN + CCCCLAXXIV, 
Pfalm cxlviii. 12, 13. 


| 1200 
I OUNG men and maidens, raiſe _ A 
: Your tuneful voices high; = 
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Old men and children, praiſe 
The Lord of earth and ſky ; 
Him three in one, and one in three, 


Extol to all eternity. 


The univerſal King | 
Let all the world proclaim ! 
Let every creature ſing 
His attributes and name ! 
Him three in, one, and one in three, 


Extol to all eternity. 


In his great name alone 
All excellencies meet; 
Who ſits upon the throne 
And ſhall for ever fit : 
Him three in one, and one in three, 
Extol to all eternity, 


: Glory to God belongs, 
Glory to God be given, 
Above the nobleſt ſongs. 
Of all in earth or heaven: | 
Him three in one, and one in three, 
Extol to all eternity. 


HYMN CCCCLXXXV, 


The Praiſe of Wiſdom. Prov. viii, 


"APPY. the man that finds the grace, 
> FRO og of God's — race, 


The 
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The wiſdom coming from above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by love, 


2 Happy beyond deſcription he 
Who knows the Saviour died for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, | 
And heavenly underſtanding gains. 


3 Wiſdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandile ! 
Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, ; 
And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 1 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 
True riches and immortal mou ; 
Riches of Chriſt on all heſtow'd, 
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And honour, that deſcends from God. 1 
5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 1 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual delights; 60 

Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 71 

And all her flowery paths are peace. 1 1 
6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains; | f | 


Thrice happy who his gueſt retains : 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heaven are one. 
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HYMN CCCCLXXXVI, 


Our fellowſhip is, &c. 1 John 1535 


1 JES Us, attend, thyſelf reveal! 
Are we not met in thy great name? 
| | | 'Thee 


(1456) 


Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame. 


2 Thou God, that anſwereſt by fre, | 4 


The Spirit of burning now-impart, 
And let the flames of pure de ſire 
Riſe from the altar of each heart. 


3 Truly our fellowſhip below _ 
With thee and with the Father is: 
In thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven's unalterable bliſs. 


4 In part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above— 
And I ſhall then behold thee near, 
And I ſhall all be loſt in love. 


H * M N cccelxxxvII. 
Keeh Fo worde f this 6 Deut xxix. 9 


I VOME, let us ufe the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord, 
Ina perpetual covenant join 


Ourſelves to Chriſt the Lord. 


2 Give up ourſelves through Jeſu's power, 
His name to glority, | 
And promiſe in this ſacred hour 
For God to live and die. 


3 The covenant, we this moment it make, 


Be ever kept in mind: | 
May- 
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May we no more our God forſake, 
Or caſt his words behind. 


F 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our ſolemn vow; 
And if thou art well pleas'd to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now! 


5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive ! a 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, - 
The peaceful anſwer give! h 
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6 To each the covenant-blood apply, 
Which takes our ſins away; 
And regiſter our names on high, 
And keep us to that day ! 
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Tale -now thy Son, &c. Gen. xxii, 2. 


1 A BRAHAM when ſeverely tried, 
\ His faith by his obedience ſnew'd: 
He with the harſh command complied, 
And gave his Iſaac back to God. 


2 His ſon the father offer'd up, 

Son of his age, his only ſon: 
Object of all his joy and hope, 
And leſs belov'd than God alone. 
3 Oh for a faith like his, that we 
The bright example may purſue? 

| May 


— 


1 


May gladly give up all to thee, 
To whom our more than all is due. 


4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave, 
Our willing ſoul thy call obeys : 
Pleaſure, and wealth, and fame we give, 
Freedom, and life, to win thy grace. 


5 Is there a thing than life more dear ? 
A thing from which we cannot part? 
We can: we now rejoice ta tear 
The idol from-our bleeding heart. 


56 Jeſus, accept our ſacrifice : 
All things for thee account but loſs? 
Lo! at thy word our Iſaac dies: 

Dies at the altar of thy croſs, 


7 Now to thyſelf . e take! 
Nature's laſt agohy is o'er: 
Freely thy own we render back : 
We grieve to part with all no more. 


| 8 For what to thee, O Lord; we give, | 
8 A hundred fold we here obtain: 
And ſoon with thee ſhall all receive, 
And loſs ſhall be . gain. 


nr ceebIxxRIx. 


Fur a F amily. 


EACE be to this habitation ! 
Peace to every ſoul herein 


Peace 
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Peace the foretaſte of ſalvation, 
Peace the ſeal of cancell'd ſin. 
Peace that ſpeaks it's heavenly giver, 
Peace to earthly minds unknown, 
Peace divine that laſts for ever, 
Here erect it's glorious throne. 


2 On the ſon of peace deſcending, 
| On the daughter of thy grace, 
Big with comforts. never ending, 
Let the promiſe now take place; 
Each receive the gracious ſhower, 
Each the goſpel-bleſling prove, 
Witneſs of thy pardoning power, 
Witneſs of thy perfect love. 


3 Now, thy love infuſing Spirit 
Shed 1n every heart abroad, 
Make, through thy ſifficient merit, 
Every child, a ch...of God! 
Each receive the conſtant witneſs, 
Each obtain the joyous reſt, 
Taſte in thee celeſtial ſweetneſs, 
God reſiding in their breaſt, 


4 Claim for thine each faithful ſervant, 

By the reconciling word, | 

Pure in heart, in ſpirit fervent, 
Let them ſerve their heavenly Lord; 

For thy pardoning love adore thee, 
Walk in ſpotleſs liberty, 

Brethren to the King of glory, 
Friends of God, and heirs with thee, - 


Sat 5 Viſit, 
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5 Viſit, Lord, with thy ſalvation, 2 
| 5 providential gueſ, 
Every friend and kind relation, 

Take into thy people's reſt: 
Conſcious of thy ſacred preſence, 
Let them feel the loving fear; - 

Cry with bliſsful acquieſcence, C 

God, the pardoning God is here. 


zs Prince of peace, if thou art near us, 8 


Fix in all our hearts thy home, 
By thy laſt appearing cheer us, 
Quickly let thy kingdom come. 
Anſwer all our expectation, 
Give our raptur' d ſouls to prove, 
Glorious, uttermoſt ſalvation, 
Heavenly, everlaſting love! 


HYMN, cecexc. 
i APPY ſouls, who Chriſt obey, 
They are ſafe, and only they; 


Hidden is their life above, 
All wrapt up in Jeſu's love. 


2 When his judgments are abroad, 
By his timely warnings aw'd, 
'They to him their ſpirits give, 
Cloſer to their Saviour cleave. 


3 Calm on tumult's wheel they fit, . 
Trample death beneath their feet, 

- Own their all o'er-ruling Lord, 

Smile at the deſtroyer's ſword. 


4 Thanks 
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4 Thanks to the atoning Lamb, 
We are ſhelter'd in his name; 
We our Lord begin to know, 
Ranſom'd from the world below. 


5 While we walk with him in light, 
Neither men nor friends affright ; 
Us, whom Jeſu's blood doth arm, 
Kill they may, but cannot harm. 


6 Oh that all our friends might feel 
How ſecure in Chriſt we dwell ! 
Oh that all our foes might prove 
God, a pardoning God of love! 


HYMN CCCCXCH 
Chriſt's Commiſſion. 


i N your triumphant ſongs 
To an immortal tune, 
Let the wide earth reſound the deeds 

Celeſtial grace has done. N 


2 Sing how eternal love 
It's chief Beloved choſe, | 
And bade him raiſe our wretched race 
From their abyſs of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. 


Qq 2 4 'Twas 


(1462) 


4 ' Twas mercy fill'd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood ſilent by, 
When Chriſt was ſent with pardons down 
To rebels doom'd to die. | 


5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Leet hopeleſs ſorrows ceaſe ; 
Bow to the ſceptre of his love, 

And take the offer'd peace. 


6 Lord, we obey thy call, 
WWWe lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


HYMN CCCCXCll, 
Going to a new Habitation. 


[ HE Son of man ſupplies .. 
My every outward need, 

Who had not, when he left the ſkies, 
A place to lay his head : 
He will provide my place, 
And in due ſeaſon ſhow 

Where I ſhall paſs my few ſad days 
Of pilgrimage below. 


2 No matter where or how | 

I in this deſart live, 

If, when my dying head I bow, 

| "Jeſus my ſout receive: 

Bleſt with thy precious wes; 
Saviour, *tis all my care EA 

To reach the purchas'd houſe above, 

And find a manſion there. 


3 An 
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An houſe with hands not made 
Haſt thou not bought for me? 
The full ſtupendous price was * 

In blood on yonder tree?! 

But e'er thou call me hence, 

Lord, with thyſelf, impart 
The pledge of my inheritance, 
And fill wy loving heart, 


4 An heir of endleſs bliſs 
Now in a tent I dwell, 
Till thou my ſpotleſs ſoul diſmiſs 
To joys unſpeakable. - 
Till thou in that glad day 
Make all thy glories known, 
And to the heavenly houſe convey, 
And bid me ſhare thy throne, 


HYMN CCCCXCIIL. 


David returned ts bleſs his Houſe, Chron, xvi. 4+ 3+ 9 - 


* MV power to bleſs my houſe 1 
Belongs to God alone: 1 
Vet rendering him my conſtant vows, 
I bring his bleſſing down: 
When two or three are met 
In jeſu's name to pray, 
He doth our cancel'd fins forget, 
And turns * wrath away. 


2 Shall I not then engage 
| My houſe to ſerve the Lord, 
To ſearch the ſoul-converting Page, 
And feed upon his word ; 


Qq 3 _ Toll 
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Jo aſk with faith and hope 
The grace his Spirit ſupplies, 

In prayer and praiſe to offer up 
Our daily ſacrifice ? 


3 Merciful God, on me 

The reſolute mind beſtow, 

On all my favour'd family, 
In David's ſteps to go: 
Let each his fin eſchew 
Thro' thy reſtraining grace, 

Our father Abraham's ſteps purſue, 
And walk in all thy ways. 


Saviour of men, incline 
The hearts which thou haſt made, 
Which thou haſt bought with blood divihe, 
To aſk thy promis'd aid. 
Me, and my houſe receive, 
Thy family to increaſe, 
And let us in thy favour live, 
And let us die in peace. 


n NN cccexc li. 
8 Family Warſhip. 
x Hes not we redemption found 
And righteouſneſs through grace ? 
Let our houſes then reſound __ | 
With our Redeemer's praiſe ; 
Let our ſouls to him aſpire, 
Who died that we might live forgiven, 


Emulate the angelic choir, | 
And taſte the joys of heaven. 


2 Jeſus? 
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2 Jeſu's praiſes we proclaim, 
And daily pay our yows : 
Conſecrated through his name 
Is each within our houſe : 
Melody to Chriſt our King 
We make, with joyful hearts ſincere : 


Angels liſten while we ſing, 
And God vouchſates to hear. 


3 God doth to our voice attend, 
And dwells amidit his own ; 
Praiſes now through Chriſt aſcend 
To that eternal throne : „ 
When we there triumphant ſtand, 
And all our elder brethren meet, 
Hymning with that harping band; 
The concert is complete. 


HYMN ccecxcv. 
| Morning. 


I TE lift our riſing hearts to thee, = 
O Day: ſtar from on high! 

The ſun itſelf is but thy ſnade, 
Vet cheers both earth and ſky. 


2 Eternal light, ſend forth thy beams: 
The night of ſin diſperſe, | 
And ſcatter all the miſts of vice, 
Which ſhade the univerſe, 


3 May not one pitchy cloud of ſin 
O'ercaſt the preſent day 
But riſe on us, and ſhine within, 
And lead us in thy way, 
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4 May we our ſpan of time improve, 

To mourn for errors paſt ; 

And live this ſhort Toke? = 5h day, 
As if it were our laſt. 


HYMN CCCCXCVI. 


Evening, 


No evil ſhall moleſt: 
Under the ſhadow of thy wings 
May we ſecurely reſt. 


HOM thou doſt guard, O King of oP 


2 Each thought and deed thy piercing eyes 
With ſtricteſt ſearch ſurvey: 
The deepeſt ſnades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full blaze of day. 


3 Thy angels ſhall around our beds 
=_ Their conſtant ſtations keep : 
_ = Thy faith and truth ſhall ſhield our heads, 


For thou doſt never ſleep. 


4 May we with calm and ſweet repoſe, 
And heavenly thoughts refreſh'd, 
Our eye-lids with the morn's unclafe, 


And blefs the ever-bleſs'd ! 
ny MN CCCCXCVII. 
Particular Providence. Matt. x. 30. 
AT HER, how wide thy glories mine; 


G0 of the e and mine! 
Thy 
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Thy goodneſs watches o'er the whole, 
As all mankind were but one ſoul, 
Yet keeps my every ſacred hair, 

As I remain'd thy ſingle care. 


HY MN CCCCXCVIII.,. 


A Thankſgiving for his Majeſty's Recovery. 
April 23, 1789. 


; Y HO is ſo great a God as ours 
So ready at his creatures? cry, 
So near with his redeeming powers, 
To ſend deliverance from the ſky, 
To turn aſide the ills we dread, 
And all our higheſt hopes exceed. 


2 O Thou, who haſt, in ſpecial grace, 

To us a nurſing Father given, f 
Still let thy arms of love embrace 8 
The choſen Delegate of heaven, ; 
And let him live, to health reſtor'd, 

The Servant of his dying Lord. 


3 The means thy mercy ſanctified, 
Thy pity heard our ardent prayers, 
The balmy help thy love ſupplied, 1 5 
Hath ſcatter'd all our griefs and fears; 
And gives our joyful hearts to own 
Thou didſt the work, and thou alone. 


4 We ſtill will pray, and never ceaſe, 
The prayer to which thou wilt attend, 
'Stabliſh his ſoul in perfect peace, 
His days prolong, his Throne defend, 
And ſeal him thy adopted Son, i 
Heir of a never fading Crown. fru 
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TMK. ccocxcixc .;: 
The Miniſters Prayer for his Flock, 


& 1 THEN we are from our burdens freed, 
V And number'd with the peaceful dead, 
In everxlaſting reſt, | 
Pity the ſheep we leave behind, 
O God, unutterably kind, | 
And lodge them in thy breaſt, 


2 Ah! never ſuffer them to leave 

The Church, where thou art pleas'd to give 
| Such tokens of thy grace ! 
Confirm them in their calling here, 

Till ripe by holieſt love to appear 
Before thy glorious face. 


3 For what could their protection be? 
The virtue that proceeds from thee, 
The power of humble love, 
The ſtrength of all- ſufficient grace, 
Receiv'd in thy appointed ways, 
Can land them ſafe above. 


4 Whom I into thy hands commend, 
Wilt thou not keep unto the end, 
Thou infinite in love; 
Aſſure me, Lord, it ſhall be ſo, 
And let my quiet ſpirit go 
To join the church above. 


HYMN 


* 
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UYMN p. 


The Goodneſs of Cod. 


: OUSE of our God, with cheerful anthems Þ "Wl 


ring, i 
While all our Ude and hearts his goodneſs ſing; 
With ſacred joy his wonderous deeds proclaim; 

. Let every tongue be vocal with his name. 

The Lord is good, his mercy never-ending, 


His bleſſing in perpetual ſhowers deſcending. 


2 The heaven of heavens he with his bounty fills; 
Ye ſeraphs bright, on ever-blooming hills, 
His honours ſound; you to whom good alone, 
Unmingled, ever-growing, hath been known ; 
Thro' your immortal life with love increaſing, 
Proclaim your Maker's goodneſs never ceaſing, 


3 Thou earth, enlightned by his rays divine, 
Pregnant with graſs, and corn, and oil, and wine, 
 » Crown'd with his goodneſs let thy nations meet, 
And lay their crowns at his paternal feet; 


With grateful love that liberal hand confeſſing Mn 


Which thro” each heart diffuſeth every bleſſing. 


The Promiſes of God are our Security. 


1 3 everlaſting praiſe be paid 
1 To him that earth's foundation laid; 
Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word. | 
i g 2 Whence 


1 3 wn 8 n 2 © 
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2 Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe 1 


Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes! 
Slowly, alas, our mind receives 
The comforts that our Maker gives. 


3 Oh for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
To credit what the Almighty faith ! 
To embrace the meflage of his Son, 
And call the joys of Heaven our OWN. 


4 Then ſhould the earth's old rillars: make. | 


And all the wheels of nature break; 
Our ſteady ſouls ſhould fear no more, 
Than ſolid NG when billows roar. 


5+ 8: Chix, 


ff The joyful Sound. Pſal. brxxix. 15. 


1 NVE that in his courts are found, 


Liſtening to the joyful fronds 
Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 
Sons of ſorrow, ſin, and care, 
Take the peace the goſpel ws 
| Glory the King of kings. , 


2 Turn to Chrift your longing « eyes, 
View his body ſacrifice ; 
See in him your ſins forgiven, 
Pardon, holineſs, and heaven 
Take the peace the goſpel brings, | 
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HYMN 
ON THE LAST DAY: 


Said to have been written, during a ſtorm at Sea, 
By RICHARD KEMPENFELT, Eſq; 
| REAR ADMIRAL OF THE BLUE: 


Who went down in the Royal George, when ſhe foundered 
at Spithead, on Thurſday the 29th of Auguſt, 1752s, 


(Tune, God ſave the King. ) 


"ARK, *tis the trump of God, 
Sounds through the realms abroad, 


„Time is no more;“ 
Horrors inveſt the ſkies, | 
Graves burſt and miriads rife, 


> Nature in agonies 
Yields up her ſtore. 


2 Chang'd in a moment's ſpace, 
Lo, the affrighted race | 
| Shriek and deſpair; 
y Now they attempt to fly, 
4 Curſe immortality, 
f And eye their miſery, _ 
„ Dreadfully near. 


3 Quick. reels the burſting earth, 

l Rock'd by a ſtorm of wrath, _ 
; Hurl'd from her ſphere; 

1 Heart · rending thunders roll, 

b Damons tormented howl, 

| Breat Gon ſupport my foul, 

CEO. Yielding to ſean”: 55440: 


4 O my Redeemer come, 
And through the frightful gloom, 
Brighten thy way 


How would our ſouls ariſe, 
Soar through the flaming ſkies, 
Join the ſolemnities 

Of the great day. 


z dee, ſee, the incarnate God, 
 Swittly emits abroad, 
Glories begun ; - 
Lo! Lo! he comes, he's here, 
Angels and faints — 
F led is my every fear 
Jeſus is mine. 


High on a flaming throne, 
des the eternal ron 9 
Sgiovereign Auguſt! 
Worlds from his preſence * 
Shrink at his Majeſty, ; 
= daſht along the £4 3 
ee burſt. , 


7 - Thouſand of ufa wait 
Round the judicial ſeat, 1 
)%Cͤ ] ĩ 5I»»» if fe: 
Proſtrate the Elders fall, 
Wing'd is my raptur d ſoul, 
1 eter to the Judge of all, 
| . : Lo 4 e near. 


| 5 0 my approving God, 8 
Ih x by Waffe! in thy precious blood. 
F 5 Bold I advance; - l 
2255 'Featlek we wing along, 8 75 
iloin the triumphant throng, 
6 885 an extatic ſong, | 
i the un 5 
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BRAHAM when ſeverely tried «. « 457 
A guilty ſoul, by fin oppreſt . 135. 
Ah! give me, Lord, my ſins to mourn  , 219 
Ah! whither ſhould I go 4: 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed . . 5 — 
All glory and praiſe to Jeſus our Lord 230 

All glory to God, and peace upon earth | Hf 
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All glory to God in the ſky,” . $8 
All praiſe to the Lord whoſe trumpet we Pear 42 
All thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to meet 448 
All wiſe, all good, almighty Lori .. . £34 
All ye that paſs by, to Jeſus draw nigh « 157. 8 
All ye that ſeek the Lord who died. 28 1 
Almighty Lord, moſt merciful . . 204 
Amazing myſtery of love © „ 
And am bern te die | 
And am I only born to dises tet | 
And are we yet alive V 1 
And can it be that Fſhould gain — $0008 
And can we call to mind dada I 
And did the Holy and the... . 
And if oyt bodies part 
Aue let khis feeble Ss . 
And muſt this body die e bt —— 
And ſhall I let him go 9 ; 227 1 


And ſhall I, Lord, the cup Aer 8 
Angels ſpeak, let men give ear 22 5 2M 
Angels roll the ftone aw ax * 243 WM 
a my ſoul, Song: W 
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Art thou not, Seen. N mine 


Attend, ye children of our God 5 


At thy command, our deareſt Lord . 
Author of life divine 


Awake, awake the ſacred ſong | | 8 
Away with our fears . 
Away with our ſorrow and fear 3 


Before the wack Three- One T 
Begin, my tongue, fome heavenly theme 
Behold the Saviour of mankind _. 
= Bleſt be the Father and his love 4d 
| Blow ye the trumpet, blow _. 8 
W Breathe in praiſe of your Creator Ss 

| By thy faſting and temptation . < 


Canſt thou reject our dying are . : ; 


Caſt on the fidelity 4 e 


E Chriſt the Lord is riſen to day , 
= Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt . 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt . 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt . 
Come, guilty ſouls, and flee away . . 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal . . 


ee, Holy Ghoſt, all quickening fire 
ECome,. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 


Dome, let us anew, our journey purſue | 
Some, let us join our cheerful ſongs . 
ECome, let us uſe the grace divine 
me MD» ns e 855 wi, 


Come, great Redeemer,. open wide 


ECome, let 1s ariew, our journey, purſue 3 
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. Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe beams 291 
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Come, O thou all victorious Lord +. + 
Come, O thou Traveller unknown 
Come, Saviour, Jeſus, from above 
Come, ſinners, to the goſpel feaſt . . 
Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lord . 
Come, thou Fount of every bleſhng . 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus . 
Come, ye ſinners, poor and wretched , 
Come, ye that love the Lord 
Come, ye that ſeek the Lord, 
Comfort, ye miniſters of grace GA 
Commit thou all thy grief 
Creator, Spirit, by whoſe aid. 3 


- 


Deareſt Saviour, help thy ſervant . 75 | 
Dear Lord, my thankful heart receives 
Death cannot make my foul afraid 


Deep in our breaſt let us record la 
Depth of mercy, can there be „ 
Deſcend, celeſtial Dove .  » +. 


Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend 
Eternal Power, whoſe high abode . . 
Eternal Rock, project thy ſhade £: 50 
Eternal Spirit, gone up on hig 
Eternal Spirit, heavenly Doe 
Eternal Spirit, we confefss 
Eternal Wiſdom, thee we praiſe «.. 
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Father, admit our lawful claim 7 
Father, behold with gracious eyes J 
Father divine, thy piercing eye „ 

Father, glorify thy Soon «0 
Father, God, we glorify „„ 
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Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 


Father, in the nameÞpray . _. 
Father, I ſtretch my hands to thee . 
Father of everlaſting grace . 
Father of glory, to thy name 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt the Juſt 
Father of lights from whom proceeds 
Father of omnipreſent grace . . 


Father, if ſuch thy ſovereign will 8 mr 


Father, how wide thy glories ſhine. . . 


Father, our hearts we lift „ 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt _. : : | | 


Father, thou haſt beſtow'd . ES 
Father, to thee my ſoul I lift . 5 is 
Feebly then thy hands lift up ; 
Firſt and lat, in me perform $ © 
Foolifh vanity, farewel oa 
For ever here my reſt ſhall be 


From all that dwell below the ſkies ** 
from Whence theſe dire portents around 


| Ver of 1 Prince of peace Fe 
pive to the winds thy feats 
we us, O Lord, the children's bread 
lorybeto-Godion hight © TIF 
tory. be to God on hig 
to his name belongs 
Wd ariſe, thou jealous God . 
bd of all grace and majeſty _. 
bd of all redeeming grace 
7 of eternal op one love 
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Fountain of good, each bleſſing flows , 
Wountain of life to all below WET 
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Fark, from heaven a voice I hear 4.4 7 


INDEX. 


God of my ſalvation, hear 

od of unexampled grace a 
God is a name my foul adores . TEC 
Gracious ſoul, to whom are given 
Great God, indulge my humble claim 
Great God of heaven and nature, riſe 
Great God of hoſts, attend our prayer . 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 


Hail, Father, Son, and Spirit great 
Hail, God the Son, in glory crown'd . 
Hail, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, Third. 

Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord . «. . . 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord. 3 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord „ 
Hail, Progeny divine 1 
Hail, ſacred feaſt, which Jeſus makes 
Hail the day that ſees him riſe-. „ 
Hail the happy morn ſo glorious 3 
Happy ſaul, thy days are ended I 
Happy ſoul, who, ſees the day : 
Happy ſouls, who Chriſt obey ; . 
Happy the man that finds the grace. 1 
Happy the fouls to Jeſus join'd _« 2 
Happy who in Jeſus lire. 
Hark, a voice divides the ſky . 35 


Hark the glad ſound! the Saviour comes 
Hark! the herald angels BBF ; 
Have we not redemption found „ 
Hearken to the ſolemn voice . «© « + 
Hearts of ſtone relent, relent 16 

He comes, he comes, the Judge [OR $416: 
| He comes, the "HON daes te e enge "ul k 
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I am not ar Lord, that thou 
I, I am the man that have known 
I I know that my Redeemer lives i 


In humble faith on thee I call 
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He dies, the Friend of ſinners dies . 246 
Help, Lord, to whom for helpIfly. . . 79 
He wills that I ſhould holy be . . 349 


Ho ! every one that thirſts, draw nigh 4" 94 


Holy, holy, holy Lord 339 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive 3 
Hoſanna to Jeſus on hig „ 
Hoſanna to the Prince of light 8 2 
Houſe of our God, with cheerful anthems ing 0 
How beauteous are their feet 
How do thy mercies cloſe me round . 
- How happy is the man þ 6 
How happy then are we. . — 
How ſhall I commend the grace . 
nas ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 
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I lift my eyes to thee „„ 

I love my Shepherd's voice „ 

Indulgent Sovereign of the ſkies | 

Infinite, inexhauſted Love a 
Ia God we put our truſt, _. 

- Irr heavenly «majeſty and grace F 


= In Jordan's tide the baptiſt ſtands 
Ts there no balm of loye _ . 

Jing my Saviour's wonderous death 

1 Want a ee within 5 


: l God the F ather, bleſs 
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Jefas, attend, thyſelf reveal . 
Jeſus, at whoſe ſupreme command 
Jeſus Chriſt is riſen to dag 
Jeſus, dear redeeming Lord 
Jeſus drinks the bitter ans. 
Jeſus, faithful to his wor 
Jeſus, Friend of finners, hear 
Fefus, from whom all bleflings flow 
Jeſus, God of our ſalvation .. 
Jeſus, great Shepherd of thy ſheep 
Jeſus, guard thy gathered ſheep 
Jeſus, hear a ſinner's prayer 
Feſus, I bleſs thy ſacred name 
Jeſus, I love thy charming name 
Jeſus, in whom the weary find 
Feſus, Lord, we look to thee . 
Jeſus, Lover of my foul 

Jeſus, mighty King in Zion 
Jeſus, my Advocate above 

jeſus, my all, to heaven is gone 
Feſus, my life, thyſelf apply »- 
jeſus, my Lord, my God . 
Jeſus, my Saviour, Brother, Friend 
Jeſus, my ſtrength and hope 
Jeſus, once thy love we taſted . 
Jeſus, our exalted head 15 
Jeſus, Redeemer, Saviour, Lord 
Jeſus, ſoft, harmonious name 
Jeſus, take my fins away 

Jeſus, the Lamb of God hath bled. 
| Jeſus, the name high over all 
_ Jeſus, the ſaints perpetual theme 
Jeſus, the ſinner's friend, to thee _ 
Jeſus, thou all redeeming Lord 
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Jeſus, thou art the Mighty God 
Jeſus, thou doſt not ſue in vain 
Feſus, thou everlaſting King 
Jeſus, thou ſovereign Lord of all 
Jeſus, thy blood and Righteouſneſs 
jeſus, thy boundleſs love to me 
Jeſus, thy ſovereign name I bleſs 
Jeſus, thy word we dare believe 
feſus, to take away our guilt , 
Jeſus, to thee alone Il ff 
Jeſus, to thee my heart I bow , 
eſus, to thee our hearts we lift 
eſus, united by thy grace © 
Jeſus, we hang upon thy word . 
Jeſus, we look to thee 7 1254 
Jeſus, we long to know thy name . 
Jeſus, we on that word depend _. . 
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Jeſus, we thus obey 

Jeſus, when faith with fixed eyes 
Jeſus, whoſe glory's ſtreaming 1 
Join all the glorious names . 
Join all ye joyful nations '. . 
Join' d in one Spirit ell, 
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And of God for Bette Rain „ 
EEamb of God, that in the hoſom 
Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love 
Hay: but thy hand upon my foul _. 
Leader of faithful ſouls, and guide. 
Vet angels and archangels ſing d 
eesti and beaven agree 


et earth and heaven combine . 
Let God the Father live 
et him; * We now 1 
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Lift your eyes of faith and ſee . 
Light of life ſeraphic fire 3 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 4 
Lo, God is here, let us adore 
Lo, he comes, with clouds deſcending 
Long hath thy good Spirit ſtrove 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye 
Lord and God of heavenly powers. 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing. 
Lord, God, omnipotent to bleſs _ . 
Lord, how ſhall wretched mon dare 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains 6: 
Lord, I cannot part with thee . aa 
Lord, I deſpair myſelf to I | 
Lord, I thank thee for that grace , . . 3 
Lord of life, thy followers ſee . _. 
Lord, take my heart, and let it be. 
Lord, thou haſt bid thy people pray . 
Lo! the priſoner is releas CW 
Love divine, all loves excelling | 
Lover of ſouls, thou know'ſt to 2275 
Lovers of ure more chan God 
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May the grace of Chriſt our Serie 8 
Meek, patient, Son of God and Man a7 
Meet and right it is to ſing | 
Meet and right it is to ſing 1 12 
My Father, my God, I long for thy love 5 
My God I am thine, what a comfort divine 
My God, . my hte; my Joye. ;. 75524 58 
My God, the ſpring. of all my Joys __— 
My gracious, loving Lord Saas) Cats 
My Savieur, and my ſov Jereign Prince RY 
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My Saviour, thou thy love to m 8 
"MF e who this deed hath done : 
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l Not all the archangels can tell 3 399 
Not all the blood of beaſs 303 
Not to a ſingle age confin'd: ee G1, 2g 
Now begin the. heavenly theme: eee i Of 
Now far above the ſtarry ſkies 186 
Now- have found the ground wherein 439 
Now, Jeſus, now the veil remove. , 23 5 
Now let my ſoul by faith ariſe , 253 

Now, Lord, A us _ thine . 134 


o all creating 8 , 

O almighty God of lo: . 

Obedient to the voice of God 

Object of all our knowledge here . 

= Ot fin who did falvation bring 
O God, my God, my all thou art 


oO God of good, the untathomeckfea. 
| 0 God of our forefathers, hear 
O God, our help in ages paſt . $305 Ora: 
WO God, the great, the fearful God 153 
O Heavenly King, look down from above M83: 
Oh, for a cloſer walk with God 
On, for a heart to praife my God 
Oh, for a ſweet inſpiring ray 
Oh, for a thouſand tongues to ſing, 
Oh, happy ſtate of grace 
Ob, hide this ſelf from me, that 1 
| | Ob, let thy love conſtrain” 
Oh, may thy powerful word 
Oh, might I with thy ſaints aſpire 
| Oh, that I could repent 
Ob, that J could repent 
Oh, that 1 had the ſilver 1 
Pl, ANG 33 Lord indeed 
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O thou, that hear'ſt when fnners cry 


664 | Page. 
Oh, that thou wouldſt the heavens rend 645 
Oh, unexampled love at < MD 
Oh, what ſhall I do my Saviour to praiſe. 450 

O Jeſus, of thee I enquire . T 4350 q 
O! joyful ſound of goſpel grace 3399 
O Love divine, how ſweet thou art. 40644 

O Love divine, what haſt thou done . 1647 
On Britain, long a favour'd iſlle . . 1186 
O Righteous God, thou Judge Wente; Wen on | 

O Saviour, caſt a pitying eye 137 
O thou, before whoſe gracious throne . 370 
O thou eternal victim ſlain ng 217 
O thou God of my ſal vation 330 
O thou paſchal Lamb of God . « | |. 283 
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O thou, to whoſe all- ſearching fight . 330 | 

O thou, who cameſt from above ' . . + 298 
O thou, who hangedſt on the tren 35% 
O thou, who hanging on the croſs © 218 
O thou, whom fain my ſoul would love. 90 
Our Father, ' whoſe eternal fway . . | a 
Our life is hid with Chriſt in Gd 3 

Our Lord is riſen from the dead . . 24 


Our ſouls with reverence, Lord, bow down 149 
Our ſpirits join to adore the Lam , © . 268 

Out of myſelf for help 180 Ce GH orgy 
ye immortal throng „ 


Peace be on this houſe Se: . > | 

' Peace be to this habitation Sup 44 
Pegge, doubtful heart, my God's L am 109 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark . 5 . » 1 
Praiſe, everlaſting 1 be Pg. ; 
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| Raiſe your triumphant ſongs . 

| Rejoice for a Brother deceas'd . 
Rejoice in glorious hope . 
Rejoice in Jeſu's birth +. : 
Rejoice, rejoice, ye fallen race 
Rejoice, the Lordi is King X 


| Saviour, Lord, who at thy death . 
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Saviour, Prince of Iſrael's race 2 


See, gracious God, before thy throne 
See, gracious Lord, with pitying eyes 
See, Jeſus ſtands with open arme 
See, Jeſus, thy diſciples ſee 
See, Lord, thy willing ſubjects bow. 
See, ſinners, in the goſpel glaſs . 
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Seiz'd by the rage of ſinful man 
Seraphs, with elevated ſtrains 
bal 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve 


e and blind, and poor 


Sing to the Lord a new melodious on 
Bing, ye ranſom'd ſinners ſing 


inners, turn, why will ye die 

innen with awe draw near 
Spirit of faith, come down 
1 * en God, HEN: 


Finer rejoice; your peace is made 
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I for fear of feeble man 2 


4 [Shrinking from the cold hand of death 
ince thou haſt bid me come to theme. 


Sing to the great Jehovah's pPraiſe 


Sinners, lift up your heares 
Sinners, obey the goſpel word. at; 
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Son of God, if thy free grace . 
Sons of God, triumphant riſe . 
Sons of men, behold from far . 
Soon as I taſte the heavenly bread 
Sovereign of all, whoſe will ordains 
Stay, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay 
Still for thy loving kindneſs, Lord 
Stretch'd on the croſs the Saviour dies . 
| Surely now the prayer he hears =. . 
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| Talk with us, Lord, thyſelf bevel 5 


The Creator of all . ; 79", 


The day of Chriſt, the day of God . 


'The earth could to her centre 92755 8 


Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Thee, Jeſus, full of truth and grace 
Thee, King of ſaints, we praiſe 
Thee, the great prophet ſent from God 
Thee, we adore, eternal name. 


Thee will I love, my ſtrength, my tower 
The God of Abraham praiſe , SITES 
The Lord is come, the heavens proclaim f 
The Lord is rifen ! He who cane 


The Lord is riſen indeed  , A 


The Lord Jehovah reigns : TE 


The Lord of earth and ſky ; 1 
The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe 
The man of ſorrows now 


The peace which God alone reveals. 

The power to bleſs my houſe , 
"The Son of man ſuppliees 

The ſun of righteousneſs . 5 


The morning flowers diſplay their POT 5 
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The voice of my Beloved ſounds ._. 
The wiſdom own'd by all her ſons .. 
The wondering world enquires to know 

This, this is the God we adore +: 
Thou God of glorious majeſty . . 

Thou God of truth and love 

Thou God that anſwereſt by fire 

Thou God unſearchable, unknown . . 

relate I all re 

Though nature's ſtrength decay 

Thou great myſterious God unknown 
'Thow hidden love of God, whoſe height 

= Thou hidden ſource of calm repoſe . . 
Thou Judge of quick and dead F 


Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince. of Peace 


Thou man of griefs, remember me. 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's defire . 5 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine . 

Thou very paſchal Lamb | 
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Thus faith the mercy of the Lord . + 
Thy name, O God, upon my bed . , 
*Tis done! the atoning work is done 
"Tis finiſh'd, tis done | the Spirit is fled 
o Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt . 
o God be glory, peace on earth 4 
o Jeſus, our exalted Lord R 
To our Redeemer's glorious name R 
To that Jeruſalem above | 
Fo the haven of thy breaſt 
y us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Turning to my reſt again * 
was the commiſſion of our Lord 
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ne voice of my Beloved founds . . .. 
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Thus did the ſons of Abraham paſs We 
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Vain deluſive world, adieu 


Weary of wandering from my God 


Weary ſouls that wander wide . 


We bow before thy gracious throne . 


We have in the deſart tarried 


Welcome, welcome bleſſed ſervant . 


We lift our rifing hearts to thee 
We praiſe the Trinity ador'd 
What are theſe arrayed in white 
What could my Redemer move 
What could your Redeemer do 
What if here awhile thou grieve 


What 1s our calling's glorious hope . 


What poſture ſhould 1 uſe, who ſee 
When Abram full of ſacred awe 
When all the mercies of my God 


When gracious Lord, when ſhall it be 
When [I ſuryey the wonderous croſs . 


When riſing from the bed of death 


When ſhall I hear the inward voice 


When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour 
When ſhall thy lovely face he ſeen 


When we are from our burdens freed 
Where is the holy heaven born child 
Wherewith, O Lord, ſhall I draw near 
While o'er our guilty land, O Lord. 


Who is as the chriſtian great 
Who is ſo great a God as ours 
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